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Mv  DEAR  Dr. — » 

I  THINK  it  very  likely  that  you  have  encountered,  in 
your  early  days,  some  of  the  persons  of  this  domestic 
novel.  They  are  all  drawn  from  the  life,  and  are  suffi- 
ciently salient,  I  trust,  to  be  remembered.  The  humour- 
ists of  "Glen  Eherlcy"  were  well  known  personages  of 
preceding  generations,  here  thinly  disguised  under  false 

^  names,  and  fanciful  localities,  which,  I  am  inclined 
to  think,  will  prove  no  disguise  to  you.     I  shall  keep 

I  my  secret,  however,  as  a  matter  of  course;  but  you  are 
under  no  obligations  to  do  so,  and  will  please  remem- 
ber what  you  can,  and  relate  what  you  please.  You 
have  so  long  wandered  in  the  interesting  periods  of  the 
Revolution,  and  among  the  generations  which  immedi- 

D  ately  followed  that  event,  that  I  am  persuaded  to  believe 


IT.  DZDICATIOir, 

that  yon  will  find  pleasure  even  in  the  perusal  or  a 
rsoord  BO  imperfect  as  my  own.  I  owe  so  much  to  your 
kind  communications,  and  to  your  own  reseajchcs  in 
this  direction,  that  J  derive  great  satisfaction  from  the 
hope  that  you  will  find  pleasure  in  perusing  my  story, 
and  that  it  may  stimulate  your  memory  into  recalling 
many  things  which  it  may  be  agreeable  to  you  to  resus- 
citate. 

With  great  respect  and  regard,  I  am,  dear  Sir, 
faithfully,  your  friend, 

THE  AUTHOR. 
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CHAPTER  J. 

A  BRAVE  WIDOW. 

The  pro\isional  articles  of  peace,  l>etween  tlie  King  of  Great 
Britain,  and  the  n-volted  c( ►Ionics  of  America,  were  sigiKMl  at 
Paris,  r>n  tlie  13th  Nov.,  178'2.  The  13ritish  forces  in  Charleston, 
South-Carolina,  prepared  to  abandon  that  city  early  in  the  follow- 
ing Decenil)er.  The  event  trH>k  j»lace  on  the  14th  of  that  month. 
Prior  to  this  period,  the  enemy  had  bi'cn  confined  to  the  imme- 
diate precincts  of  the  garrison.  Tlie  gradually  contracting  arms 
of  the  Americans  had  establi^^hed  a  cordon  about  them,  which 
they  had  found  it  impossible  to  break;  and  the  rival  armies,  the 
one  unable  to  take  the  field,  and  the  other  too  feeble  to  force  the 
g:irrison,  lay  wat<rhing  each  otlier,  like  a  couple  r)f  grim  tigers, 
who  have  learned,  by  frequent  combat-*,  to  regard  their  opponents 
with  respect,  if  not  ati'ection.  Uoth  were  exhausted.  Exhaustion, 
not  wisdom,  or  a  }x?tter  state,  of  feeling,  was  Ihe  secret  of  the 
peace  whicli  was  finally  concluded  between  the  two  nations,  and 
of  whicli,  South-Carolina,  and  Charle-ston  in  particular,  was  eager- 
ly exp^icting  the  benefits.  P'or  more  than  two  years  this  region 
was  in  full,  or  in  partial  keeping,  of  the  enemy.  The  days  had 
IxHm  counted  by  skinnishes  and  battles,  by  fears,  liates,  anxieties, 
persecution  and  blood.  The  time  for  repose  was  at  hand.  IVaco 
1 


was  agreed  upon ;  Uio  Britbh  army  was  about  to  ovacuato  tb 
city ;  tho  Americans  were  crowding  about  thdr  outjKffita,  eager  1 
come  in.  Meanwhile,  commiasionera  from  both,  were  in  the  dtj 
prcpiiring  for  a  peaceable  restoration  of  prinoners,  chattels  an 
soil.  There  was  much  to  be  re-del ivercd,  which  irked  tho  stoii 
ach  of  the  British  captor,  and  his  allies  among  the  LoyalLits.  Tb 
h»tt«r  had  many  fears  of  meeting  with  their  ancient  brothren.- 
Both  tho  BritiBh  and  ihemaclvcs  had  much  plunder  which  it  wi 
becoming  difficult  to  make  away  with.  The  American  cfminui 
Bioncra  wore  particularly  soUcitous  in  respect  to.  tliis  matter.  Soutl 
Carohna  Lad  already  lost  twenty-five  thousand  slaves,  which  Br 
tiih  philanthropy  had  transferred  from  the  rice  fields  of  Carolini 
to  tho  sugar  estntes  of  tho  West  India  Islands ;  and  there  wei 
yet  other  thousands  waiting  to  bo  similarly  transported.  Bi 
how  to  conceal  Ihera  from  the  lynx  eyes  of  the  commissioners,  wh 
were  studiously  attentive  to  the  mode  of  fitting  up  tlie  trauspor 
ships,  and tlieir  accommodations  provided  for  passengers;  andespt 
cially  heedful  that  they  were  not  too  much  crowded  with  ihe  blad 
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keen  rather  than  bright,  and  significant  of  cuntUDg  rather  than 
character.  The  two  appeared  to  be  busy  in  long  details,  figured 
oat  on  several  sheets  of  paper,  and  a  coninsed  array  of  arithmetic 
a]  propositions.  But  there  seemed  no  difficulty  between  them ; 
the  business,  T?hich  equally  interested  both,  seemed  mutually  sat- 
ttfiKtory.  OYcr  some  of  the  details  they  chuckled  pleasantly. 
They  were  thus  employed,  when  the  door  was  suddenly  thrown 
open,  and  a  white  servant^  partly  in  military  habit,  appeared  at 
the  entrance. 

"  Well,  Waldron ;"  said  Moncrieff,  scarcely  looking  up,  "  what 
now?'* 

"A  lady,  sir.'' 

"  A  hidy  ?    Who,  pray  ?    What  name  ?" 

"  Didn't  tell  me,  sir — is  hero,  the  lady  says  she  must  see  you.** 

**  Well,  if  a  lady  says  she  must  see  mo,  the  necessity  is  hardly 
to  be  escaped,  I  suppose.     Show  hor  in." 

The  Rer\ant  stepped  back,  and  tlio  lady  entered — a  fair  and 
oomely  dame,  scarcely  forty,  with  a  fresh,  healthy  expression,  a 
bright,  cheery  blue  eye,  a  sweot,  intelligent  mouth,  as  indicative 
of  cliaracter  as  of  beauty,  and  a  frank,  buoyant  expression  of  coim- 
teiiance.  Her  figure  was  tall,  yet  somewhat  inclined  to  embon 
pointy  though  her  carriage  was  equally  dignified  and  graceful. — 
The  gentlemen  rose  promptly  at  her  entrance.  Moncrieff  advanced 
politely  and  handed  hor  a  chair,  which  she  took  with  a  quiet  ease 
and  promptness  that  showed  her  to  be  accustomed  to  society. 

Moncrieflf  was  evidently  and  immediately  impre^sscd  by  her 
presence.  It  was  quite  apparent,  however,  that  she  was  entirely 
unknown  to  him.  Not  so  with  his  companion,  whose  \Tsage  put 
on  a  look  of  blank  dissatisfliction  at  the  moment  of  her  entrance, 
wliich  at  once  dispersed  the  smiles  that  had  mantled  it  only  a 
moment  before.  But  neither  of  the  other  persons  in  the  room 
seemed  to  notice  his  disquiet  He  drew  apart,  and  went  towards 
one  of  the  windows,  but  kept  his  eye  upon  the  two,  with  an  oblique 


4  ma  swoBD  akd  tiie  distaff, 

glanco  eminenUy  liis  onn ;  and  lik  ears  were  keenly  alive  to  wliat 
WAS  Rpokcn, 

"  May  I  have  the  honour,  madam,  of  sen  ing  you  ?"  was  the 
question  of  JioncriefF,  witli  nil  the  courtesy  proper  to  an  officer  in 
his  Uritannic  Majesty's  service.  The  answer  was  prompt  In  a 
clear,  frank,  musical  voice,  the  lady  said — 

"  I  bring  you,  sir,  a  billot  from  hb  Excellency,  General  Leslie, 
which  will  fully  explain  my  busincaa.  Wy  name  is  Evclcigh,  the 
widow  of  thcliitc  Major  Eveloigh,  who  oucc  held  thcofficein  your 
MDiy  that  you  now  hold." 

"I  rcmeniber,  madam  ;  I  had  not  the  pleasure  of  knowint;  Jfa- 
jor  Eveloigh  pereonally,  but  bis  rank  and  character  are  fully  known 


• 
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a  sootliing  smile,  "  wo  must  try  and  find  them  for  yon.  We  shall 
institute  a  thorough  search,  and  should  they  be  found,  they  shall 
be  delivered  to  the  Commissioners." 

"  I  thank  you,  sir ;  but  something  of  this  trouble  may  bo 
spared  you ;  and  I  should  prefer — as  the  ownership  of  the  proi)eiv 
ty  is  unqestionably  in  me,  as  I  have  satisfied  General  Leshe — that 
they  be  delivered  to  myself." 

"  That,  too,  my  dear  madam,  I  cheerfully  promise,  should  wo 
find  them." 

"  It  is  the  trouble  of  this  search,  sir,  that  I  would  spare  you.  I 
have  alreadv  found  them." 

"  The  dedl  you  have,  madam !"  cried  Moncrief^  starting  to  his 
feet,  and  evidently  disquieted, — "  and  where,  pray  ?" 

"  In  the  old  Hulk,  sir,  at  Market  Dock,  in  company  with  some 
two  hundred  others,  ujx)n  whom  I  have  no  claim,  but  who,  I  have 
no  doubt,  will  find  claimants  fast  enough  if  they  1x5  once  exposed 
on  the  wharf  to  the  examination  of  the  American  Commission- 


ers." 


"  Ton  my  soul,  madam,  for  a  whig- American,  you  calculate 
largely  upon  the  generosity  of  his  Majesty's  Government." 

**  Ver}'  far  from  it,  Colonel  Moncriefl ;  I  calculate  nothing  at  all 
upon  the  generosity  of  HLs  Majesty's  Government.  My  calculations 
are  all  based  u[»on  what  seems  the  necessity  of  the  case,  and  tho 
policy,  which  His  Majesty's  officers  seem  generally  to  recognize,  of 
performing  the  conditions  of  the  treaty  in  good  faith.  You  speak 
of  me,  sir,  as  an  American  and  a  whig  ;-^I  am  not  ashamed  to 
say  that  I  am  lx>th ;  but,  remembering  that  my  late  husband  was 
a  good  Loyalist,  and  a  faithful  and  triLsted  officer  in  HLs  Majesty's 
service,  I  have  forlK)rne,  with  a  due  regard  to  his  memor}^,  from 
taking  any  active  part  in  this  contest.  On  this  subject,  however, 
General  Leslie  has  been  long  quite  satisfied.  I  feel  proud  that  I 
may  numlx-r  him  among  my  friends.  You  have  read  his  let- 
ter— it  appears  to  me  that  nothing  more  is  necessary  to  bo  said." 
1* 
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"  Well,  madnm,  allowing  all  this,  it  appears  to  mo  that  what 
is  oxpecteJ  of  us,  is  tbc  delivery,  to  the  Relnl  Commiasiontre,  of 
all  the  negri>ea  chiimciJ  as  fugitives — " 

"Let  me  interrupt  you,  Coluucl  Moncricff.  Tlie  Com  mission*' 
era  are  employed  only  to  represent  the  abKnt.  I  am  hero  pretenl. 
I  Clin  ideuti^'  my  negroes — I  have  done  so — and  now  I  demand 
of  you  their  re-dehvery," 

"But,  why  of  me,  mndom!" 

"  For  the  brat  of  reasons,  sir.  They  are  entered  in  the  Hulk- 
book  in  your  name." 

"  The  devil  they  are,  madam  V 

"1  for^vo  your  irreverence.  Colonel  Monerioff,  to  myself ;  but 
regret  that  your  tone  should  be  so  disrespectful  to  his  Satanic  Ma- 

Moncrieff  could  not  forbear  a  Laugh. 

"  Begad,  madam,  you  bare  me  1  By  wliat  names  do  you  dis- 
tinguish these  negro  subjects  of  yi 


ti- 


XHE   WIDOW  MAKES  SOME  DISOOVEBIES. 


^  CHAPTER  II. 

THE  WIDOW  MAKES  SOME  DISCOVERIES. 

"  McKewn  1"  said  the  lady  in  an  under  tone.  She  appeared 
to  muse  for  awhile.  Then,  looking  up,  her  eyes  seemed  to  be- 
come interested  in  the  furniture  of  the  apartment,  which,  as  it  was 
that  of  a  military  bachelor,  was  somewhat  curious  and  contradic- 
tory in  its  character.  The  floor  of  the  room  was  cumbered  with 
chests,  trunks  and  boxes.  The  walls  were  hung  with  pistols  and 
sabres.  Interspersed  among  these,  were  sundry  articles  of  unmen- 
tionable clothing,  to  say  nothing  of  military,  parade,  service  and 
undress  coats ; — Moncrieff  was  sometliing  of  a  carpet-knight. — 
Great  boots  lay  sprawling  beneath  the  table.  An  elegant  chapeau 
bras  rested  upon  it ;  and,  in  near  neighbourhood,  protruding  from 
beneath  a  pile  of  papers,  was  a  pair  of  pistols  of  extraordinary 
beauty  and  finish.  The  widow  possessed  some  rather  curious  tastes 
for  a  lady.  She  rose,  took  up  the  pistols,  and  examined  tliem 
without  any  of  that  shuddering  feeling  which  most  ladies  would 
exhibit  at  the  contemplation  of  such  implements.  They  might 
well  attract  the  attention  of  a  person  not  an  amateur.  The  weap- 
ons of  that  day  were  of  much  more  curious  and  costly  workman- 
ship than  ours.  There  was  an  antique  richness  in  the  ornaments 
of  the  pistols  which  was  calculated  to  gratify  the  eye.  The  stocks 
were  quaintly  inlaid  with  Jleurs  de  lis  and  vines,  done  in  filagree 
of  variegated  gold.  The  butts  were  capped  with  gold,  in  the  cen- 
tre of  which  was  an  elaborately  wrought  eye,  with  a  small  ame- 
thyst forming  the  pupil.  The  barrels  were  plain,  but  exquisitely 
polished.  They  were  of  rifle-bore — the  duelling  pistol  in  fact, — a 
weapon  more  in  use  then  than  now,  and  in  the  workmanship  of 
which  much  more  care  and  ornament  were  expended,    llie  in- 
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spcction  of  theso  beautiful  tools  of  miirder  Rccmed  to  afford  con- 
siderable interest  to  om  w  iJow,  She  finally  laid  them  down  in 
tlicir  ]il;ioes.  As  pIio  did  so,  licr  eyo  was  nnvstcd  by  o  pa]>er 
wliicli  lay  o]}cii  beside  the  wca]ions.  Iler  own  name  caught  hM^ 
glaiico.  She  uttered  a  slight  ejaculation  of  surprts<?,  and  caught 
up  tlio  paper,  width  was  one  of  those  enormous  sheets  of  dingy 
Ibolscap  wLieh  were  in  common  use  at  that  period.  Her  interest 
incresscd  as  she  examined  tlic  writing,  and  she  felt  justified  in 
readifig  it  It  afforded  her  some  curious  intelligence  in  regard  to 
the  very  business  in  which  she  was  engaged  ;  containing,  in  fact,  a 
long  catalogue  of  namea,  e\-idontiy  those  of  staves — Sam,  Tom, 
Peter,  Dick,  Pomp,  Cudjoe,  Demlw,  Cu-^li,  Binah,  ISess,  Buthslie- 
ba,  and  a  hundred  more — and  all  |mrcelled  off  in  sections,  embra- 
ced in  brackeU,  opi>o^ilo  to  each  of  wliieh  were  the  names,  also,  of 
their  respective  ownors.  To  some,  the  names  of  places,  or  estates, 
_  were  apjiended.  There  she  beheld  her  own  name  in  connection 
'  with  the  slaves  she  clmnicd.  There  wai  something  ftirther.  A 
mcmofandum,  against  each  column,  coiilwued  a  reference  to  the 
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to  prevent  thorn  ?    Away  witk  such  childish  scruples.     It  is  war 
between  us,  perhaps,  and  I  owe  them  no  courtesies,  no  forbear- 


aooe." 


She  put  the  paper  into  her  pocket 

**  McKewn !  McKewn  T'  she  muttered.  "  Where  have  I  heard 
that  name  before  ?" 

She  heard  footsteps  approaching  from  without,  and  hastily  re- 
sumed her  seat  and  her  composiu*e.  Her  faco  on  the  i«.stant  be- 
came  one  of  singular  calm  and  simplicity.  She  was  a  womaa^vi- 
dently  of  pqual  good  sense  and  nerve,  and  seemed  totally  uncon- 
cerned and  unemployed,  as  the  outer  door  was  thrown  open.  The 
orderly,  Waldron,  again  made  his  appearance,  followed  by  anoth- 
er person,     lie  looked  about  the  room  for  his  superior. 

"  He  Is  not  here — the  Colonel  ?"  he  remarked  inquiringly. 

"  He  is  within,"  answered  the  widow,  pointing  to  the  chamber 
to  which  MonoricfF  and  McKe>vn  had  retired.  As  she  si>oke,  she 
obsen-ed  that  the  per=ion  who  followed  "Waldron,  stiirted,  and 
seemed  disi>osed  to  retire.  Iler  eye  quickened  with  intelligence, 
but  she  ceased  to  look  at  the  new  party.  A  single  glance  had  suf- 
ficed.    Waldron  advanced,  calling  to  his  companion  to  follow. 

"  Come  this  way,"  said  the  orderly.  The  person  addressed,  hes- 
itated for  a  moment,  then,  rapi<lly  movhig  to  the  side  of  Waldron, 
put  him  between  himself  and  the  widow.  Tliey  crossed  the  room 
together,  and,  without  reserve,  entered  the  inner  apartment,  the 
door  of  which  they  closed  behind  tliem.  Mrs.  Eveleigh  followed 
them  with  a  careless  but  intelligent  glance.  When  they  had  pas- 
sed from  sight,  she  muttered — 

"  I  see  it  now  1  Bostwick  has  been  the  creature  of  McKewn  in 
this  busine«is,  as  ^fcKown  is  the  creature  of  Moncrieff.  Tlio  un- 
grateful wretch  ;  and  I  have  fed  his  family  for  years ;  his  wife  and 
child — when  they  were  sick  and  staning.  Oh  !  what  a  frightftd, 
fiendish  thing  is  Poverty,  when  it  is  linked  with  ingratitude  !" 

The  widow  had  discovered,  in  the  new  comer,  the  squatter  on 


a  plantalioii  which  adjoineil  hor  onw.  The  single  glance  which 
ahe  hod  givi^n  him,  hitd  sufficed  to  identify  him ;  find  she  was  too 
circumspect  to  allow  him  to  perceive  that  she  had  made  the  dis- 
covery. She  was  satisfied  to  look  no  farther.  His  Blight  form, 
aidolong  gait,  low,  awarthy  features,  and  long  blaci  hair,  wLich 
hung  down  heavily  upon  his  cheeka  and  shoulders,  were  not  to  ba 
mistaken.  She  smiled  sadly  .is  she  mused  upon  the  ingratitude^ 
whieh  had  been  fed  at  her  hands  without  thanks,  and  which  had 
robbed  her  of  lier  pruperty  without  remorse.  Let  ub  leave  hei'  for 
awhile,  and  become  parties  in  tho  conference  between .  Moncrieff 
and  McKon-n. 
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^  He  was  drunk,  I  reckon !  Ho  was  the  last  man  to  have  been 
trusted  with  them.  I  feared  it.  But,  it  strikes  me  that  we  might 
run  the  negroes  without  committing  you." 

"  How  so  ?     Remember,  my  honour  as  a  British  officer — " 

"May  be  kept  safely,  if  we  can  prove  that  they  broke  out  of 
keeping  and  took  boat  up  the  riverJ' 

"  Indeed !  Half-a-dozen  of  negroes  break  away  from  a  score  of 
Hessian  guards — ^" 

"  All  being  drunk." 

"  Unchain  themselves — secure  a  boat,  and  make  their  way  up 
the  river  through  a  fleet  of  three  hundred  vessels  of  all  sizes !  No ! 
no !  McKewn  !  That  won't  do  !  Old  Leslie  is  too  shrewd  a  sold- 
ier to  listen  to  such  a  story.  My  answer  would  be  an  arrest  and  a 
court  of  Inquiry.     You  mast  tliink  of  something  better. 

McKewn  remained  sulkily  silent. 

"You  are  gravelled  !"  said  the  other.  "So  am  1 1  I  do  not 
see  but  that  we  shall  have  to  make  a  merit  of  necessity,  and  the 
sooner  we  do  so,  the  better.  K  we  delay  about  it,  we  shall  have 
a  host  of  other  claimants ;  and  the  danger  will  be,  not  only  that 
they  will  prove  three  hundred  slaves  in  our  keeping,  but  that  some- 
thing will  come  out  showing  how  they  came  into  our  keeping. — 
You,  for  example,  might  be  required  to  explain  some  queer  histo- 
ries. My  notion  is,  that  wo  must  yield  handsomely  to  the  hand- 
some widow — a  de\'ilish  fine  looking  woman,  by  the  way,  with  a 
head  of  her  own ! — and,  by  promptness  in  her  case,  avoid  the 
danger  of  other  risitors.  Wo  must  discharge  her  chattels,  imd 
transfer  the  rest  to  the  "  Tartar"  before  day,  to-morrow.  By  the 
way,  does  this  woman  know  you  ?" 

"  I  tliink  not  Her  husband  did.  I  have  seen  her  repeatedly, 
find  have  been  on  her  plantation.  In  £ict,  I  am  somewhat  inter- 
ested in  an  estate  in  her  neighlx)urliood.  But  this  need  not  con- 
cern iLS  now.  It  is  a  matter  of  some  concern  with  me,  as  I  am 
to  remain  in  the  country,  that  she  should  not  kno\y  me  in  connec- 
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tion  with  this  aSiur.  I  shnll  avoid  aliowiiig  myself  vhen  you  tc- 
turn  to  lier," 

"  You  soc  no  moans,  then,  cFf  evading  the  snrrender  C 

"None,  but  that  already  hinted." 

"  That  is  out  of  the  question,"  said  Moncriefl;  rising.  "  I  will 
take  the  physic  ivithout  ivry  faces.  But,  as  soon  at  she  goes,  do 
yon  see  to  the  transfer  to  tJie  '  Ttutar.'  " 

"  It  will  he  well,  too,"  added  McKeini,  "  if  you  put  them  un- 
der some  bettyr  keeper  tliau  that  drunken  Ileesian." 

"  It  shall  bo  done.     Well !     How  iww,  'Wnldron )" 

At  this  moment,  WaJdron  ent*!red  the  room,  ftillowod  by  Boet- 
wick,  the  Squatter,  At  his  entrance,  MeKewn  looked  disquieted. 
Waldron  was  immediately  dismissed, 

"  You  here  !"  said-  McKawn  to  Bostnick,  "  Did  you  see  the 
ladyT 

■'  Tiio  widow, — Eveleigh  1 — Yes  i" 

"  Did  she  see  you  ?" 

"  Ykia'i  think !     Joat  .is  I  cauglit  the  shine  of  Ler  eyes,  I  dodg- 
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^  That  woman  lias  eyes  to  see  throagli  a  stone  wall  Do  you 
think  she  got  a  glimpse  of  you  at  all  f" 

*•  I  seed  her  first,  I  reckon." 

"  You  are  not  sure?" 

"  No !  nobody's  sure  of  nothing,  no-how,  it  seems  to  me,  in  this 
world,"  responded  the  Squatter. 

"  Well !  Even  if  she  did  see  you  here,  it  would  only  prove 
to  the  rebels  that  you  were  in  bad  company  as  well  as  myself.  I 
have  my  excuse — ^my  reasons,  for  being  here, — ^which,  indeed 
would  silence  suspicion ;  and  you  being  seen  with  Moncrieff  and 
myself  would  only  provoke  suspicion,  not  confirm  it  Wo  must 
be  cautious,  that's  all." 

**  Well,  now,  look  you,  squire,  there's  no  caution  without  money, 
and  Fm  mightily  needing  the  article.  I  must  have  some,  right 
away." 

"  Why,  you  had  five  guineas  last  week,  Bostwick." 

"  I've  lived  a  week  since,  and  fed  and  drank — ^" 

"  Ay,  and  got  drunk  upon  food  and  drink.  Five  guineas  ought 
to  last  you  a  month,  if  you  were  a  sober,  prudent  person." 

"  Look  you,  Squire,  I'm  too  bad  a  fellow  to  be  sober  or  pru- 
dent. I  aint  in  love  with  myself^  at  all,  when  I'm  sober ;  and,  as 
for  being  what  you  call  prudent,  why,  the  thing's  onreasonable.  Ef 
I'd  been  a  prudent  person,  would  you  have  seen  me  here  ?  Would 
I  be  doing  for  you  aU  them  dirty  little  transactions  f" 

**  Pshaw !  you're  well  enough  as  you  are." 

"  I  reckon'd  you'd  say  so.  You'll  let  me  have  the  five  guineas, 
squire  ?" 

"  I  suppose  so — ^for  this  time ;  but  the  business  is  nearly  done 
up  now,  Bostwick.  I  do  not  see  tliat  we  can  be  of  much  farther 
use  to  one  another :  and  all  that's  to  be  done,  is  to  close  up  the 
old  accounts.  Don't  you  suppose  that  you're  pretty  well  paid  up 
for  the  past  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  being  paid  up.    I  aint  any 
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bettor  off  for  all  Tve  done  for  you  and  him.  You're  pretty  rich,  I 
reckon,     Fm  as  poor  as  a  wood-rat." 

"And  whose  fault)  You've  had  mouey.  Why  did'ot  you 
keep  it?" 

"  Tve  had  precious  little,  any  how ;  and  I  had  to  live — me  and 
my  wife  and  children.  What  I've  got,  always  came  by  driblets, 
and  went  as  faat  as  it  came." 

"  You  talk  of  your  wife  end  children,  Bostwick,  but  Tm  think- 
ing they  got  but  a  Email  share  of  your  money.  You've  drunk  it 
up  and  gambled  it  away,  and  to  keep  you  in  money,  when  it  gpoee 
as  bai  BB  it  comes,  is  clearly  impossible." 

"  I  must  have  it,  that's  sartwn,  squire  ;"  answered  the  other  dog- 
gedly. "  I've  been  working  mighty  hard,  and  not  at  good  work 
neither,  for  a  mighty  long  time.  You've  got  rich  by  my  labours. 
You  and  ho  (meaning  Moncrieff)  got  all  tho  niggers — more  than 
two  hundred,  I  reckon.  Ef  I  had  got  for  them  niggors — all  of 
my  bringing — what  they  foekt,  or  will  fetch,  to  you — I'd  ha'  been 
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good  fellow — all  fair  business  transactiona.  Don't  bo  a  fool, 
Bostwick,  as  well  as  a  knave.  Keep  your  senses  as  long  as  you 
can.  You  shall  bave  the  five  guineas  as  soon  as  Moncrieff  comes 
back  ;  but  the  question  then  will  be,  how  much  more  you  are  to 
have  ?  I  suppose  we  can  present  you  with  a  good  chance  of  stores 
which  you  can  sell  to  the  Rebels  at  your  own  price.  They  are 
monstrously  in  need  of  clothes." 

"  I  hain't  made  much  by  what  Pve  sold  yit,  and  Fm  jest  as 
poor  a  man  as  ever.  That  ain't  reasonable.  Arter  all  Tve  done 
to  make  a  little  money,  losing  my  character,  and  my  own  right 
feeling,  I  ought  to  have  something  to  show  for  it" 

"  Well,  as  the  British  are  going,  there  will  be  pretty  leavings, 
and  Moncrieff  won't  stand  upoQ  triUcs,  in  helping  a  fellow  that  has 
been  faithful  to  him.  If  he  leaves  you  stores,  which  will  bring  a 
hundred  guineas,  you  ought  to  be  satisfied.     Don't  you  think  so  ?" 

"Ef  I  kin  do  no  better;"  was  the  somewhat  sulky  answer. 

**  Well,  I  suppose  that  something  of  the  kind  will  be  done,  and 
that  will  settle  off  for  the  past.  I  may  give  you  good  business 
hereafter.  Moncrieff 's  coming  now,  and  well  fix  your  affairs  for 
you  at  once." 

The  approaching  footsteps  of  Moncrieff  arrested  the  conference 
between  the  two.  He  soon  after  appeared,  looking  excessively 
disquieted.  Let  us  leave  the  three  for  a  few  momenta,  while  we 
return  to  the  widow  Eveleigh. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  WIDOW  BECOMES  TROUBLESOME. 

We  left  the  brave  widow  in  an  apparent  calm  of  mind,  which 
f  he  did  not  altogether  feel.  She  was  a  person  of  that  tempera- 
ment which  does  not  affect  repose, — to  which  it  is  rather  restraint 
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than  rest — and  Trhich,  liaving  grateful  performances  before  it,  re- 
gards delay  with  disgust,  and  feck  tlio  necessity  to  wait,  as  an 
evil  rather  than  a  virtue.  But  iJie  good  lady  had  schooled  her 
moods  widi  considerable  success,  and,  if  alio  felt  tlio  feverish  impa- 
tience which  prompts  one  to  be  up  and  doing,  she  was  yet  able  to 
subdue  its  exliibitions  when  these  might  come  in  eonfiiet  with  du- 
ties equally  requiring  forbearance.  Sho  amu-sed  herself,  as  we 
have  sceD,  in  examining  the  more  curious  portions  of  the  furniture 
of  the  apartment  in  which  sho  was  required  to  wait.  We  have 
noticed  her  examination  of  the  beautiful  duelling  pistols  of  Mon- 
crief^  and  tlic  discovery  to  which  Oils  examination  led.  Iler  eyes 
were  soon  caught  liy  the  anords  and  sabres  hung  upon  tlie  wall. 
Among  these  was  a  Turkish  scimi^r,  with  a  handle  of  mother  of 
pearl,  at  tlie  sight  of  which  she  slightly  started.  In  a  moment 
she  had  arisen  and  taken  the  weapon  from  the  wall  She  drew  it 
fiiiriy  from  the  scabbard,  and  surveyed  Oio  polished  and  beautiful 
.  blade,  unstmned  and  unspotted,  with  a  degree  of  interest  which 
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ity.     Poor  Andr^  !  Wliat  a  cruel  &te ! — and  he,  with  such  tastes, 
such  sensibilities,  and  such  ambition !" 

"  Too  much  lacking  pride,  however." 

"  How,  madam,  pride  ?" 

"  Yes ;  or  he  had  never  suffered  himself  to  be  put  to  such  base 
uses." 

"  I  do  not  see,  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  that  fidelity  to  one's  Bang,  can 
properly  be  so  stigmatized." 

"  There  w  a  higher  fidelity  to  one's  self,  one's  honour  and  indi- 
vidual diaracter.  But  he  pmd  the  terrible  penalty,  and  we  must 
not  dwell  upon  his  weaknesses.  He  had  tastes,  and  sensibilities, 
as  you  say ; — ^he  loved  music  and  poetry,  and  could  make  the  song, 
and  find  for  it  the  fitting  harmonies.  He  has  frequently  joined 
me  on  the  harpsichord,  and  would  forget,  at  our  evening  fireside, 
all  the  habits  of  the  soldier.  Ho  was  not  fitted  for  such  a  Ufe, 
and  he  felt  it.  I  have  listened  to  his  own  self-reproaches,  for  hav- 
ing chosen  the  profession.  He  did  so  in  an  hour  of  disappoint- 
ment— of  weakness — and  was  only  not  courageous  enough  to 
abandon  it  when  he  felt  his  unsuitableness  for  it." 

"  But,  Andr^  was  a  brave  man,  Mrs.  Eveleigh." 

"  Yes ;  in  one  sense  of  the  word.  He  had  conventional  courage, 
but  not  intrepidity.  He  would  have  shown  himself  fearless  in  the 
sight  of  armies — he  would  have  fought  his  man  without  flinching 
in  the  sight  of  friends ;  but  he  had  none  of  that  gladiator  spirit — 
that  Hunnish  blindness — which  belonirs  to  the  soldier  fi*ora  choice. 
Had  he  possessed  this  quality,  he  would  have  disdained  tlie  petty 
employments  which  finally  cost  him  his  life." 

"  Well,  madam,  you  have  given  me  something  to  think  upon, 
though  I  knew  Andr6  well.  We  exchanged  swords  in  proof  of 
friendship, — though,  by  the  way,  mine  was  the  most  costly  weapon 
of  the  two.  It  was  a  genuine  Damascus,  while  tliis,  though  a 
very  beautiful  imitation,  is  not !" 

The  widow  looked  at  the  speaker  with  an  unalloyed  expression 
2* 
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of  disgust  Her  glance  did  not  escape  him,  and  bU  face  was  slight- 
ly flushed,  as  he  added — 

"Though,  of  course,  the  djfierence  of  value  between  the  wea- 
poBB  was  not  a  subject  of  consideration.  Indeed,  if  I  remember 
rightly,  the  £rst  proposal  to  eschange  came  &om  me.  It  was  just 
when  he  was  about  to  embark  for  New- York,  with  Sir  Henry." 

Ho  paused,  and  the  lady  was  also  silent  She  appeared  willing 
to  drop  tlio  subject  Moncriefi'  then  promptly  recurred  to  the  bu 
Biases  upon  which  she  came. 

"  I  have  made  you  out  the  order,  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  for  your  ne- 
groes, if  they  are,  as  you  say,  in  the  custody  of  Captain  Dort" 

"  Captain  Dort,  sir  1  I  know  nothing  of  him,  and  have  named 
no  such  person.  The  negroes  are  in  the  "  Hulk"  at  Market  Dock, 
and  their  keeper  I  have  not  seen." 

"  Ho  is  Captain  Dort,  madam,  a  Hessiaa,  and  the  keeper  of 
the  "Hulk."  Had  be  not  been  drunk,  madam,  you  would  possi- 
bly have  seen  him, — and  possibly  not  your  negroes," 
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attend  to  our  ovnu  Indeed,  sir,  I  do  not  know  but  that,  as  a  good 
Christian,  I  should  have  thought  first  of  his  concerns." 

"  Oh !  you  are  scrupulous,  ma^am !  But,  in  truth,  this  Porgy 
is  a  £erce«nd  pestilent  fellow— one  of  the  gang  of  Marion — ^who 
has  made  himself  particularly  conspicuous  as  a  malignant  He 
has  certainly  no  reason  to  expect  favour  at  our  hands." 

**  Oh !  surely  not  favour  I  The  question  is  one  of  right,  sim- 
ply. Either  these  negroes  are  Captain  Porgy^s  or  not  I  can 
prove  them  to  be  so." 

"  But  not  that  he  has  not  sold  them  ?" 

"  His  BiU  of  Sale  would  show  that" 

"  Madam,  you  should  have  been  a  lawyer." 

"  But  a  little  while  ago,  your  opinion  was  that  I  should  have 
been  a  soldier." 

"  Egad !  madam,  it  is  difficult  to  say  what  profession  you  might 
not  have  chosen  successfully." 

"  Thauk  you  sir  for  the  compliment,  however  equivocal.  But 
you  will  give  me  the  order,  will  you  not  f" 

"  Oh  !  to  be  sure,  if  there  really  be  such  negroes  in  our  posses- 


sion." 


"  They  are  entered  in  the  '  Hulk-book'  in  your  name." 
"  The  devil  tliey  are !  It  is  is  strange  that  people  should  take 
my  name  in  vain  so  eternally.  I  must  see  to  it  These  cursed 
Hessians,  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  are  the  greatest  rogues  and  drunkards  in 
the  world.  I  will  see  to  the  matter.  If  the  ncgi-oes  are  there, 
when  1  make  inquiry,  I  will  send  you  an  order  for  them.  Let  me 
have  your  address,  if  you  please." 

"  I  am  with  my  friend,  Mrs.  Merchant,  in  Church-street" 
"  Mrs.  Merchant,"  writing.     "  The  Merchants  are  all  our  friends. 
And  now,  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  as  I  have  already  said,  if  the  negroes  of 
Captain  Porgy  are  really  in  the  *  Hulk' — " 

"  You  forget,  Colonel  Moncrieflf,  that  I  have  just  told  you  that  I 
myself  have  seen  them  there," 
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"Pardon me,  roadam  ;  I  do  not  forget  Bat  you  do  not  know 
these  Ilwwians.  If  tlicy  have  had  tho  audacity  to  enter  these  ne- 
groes in  my  name,  they  will  not  scruple  at  doing  worse.  They 
will  be  verj'  apt  to  hide  them  elsewhere,  the  moment  they  euspect 
that  they  are  in  danger  of  detection." 

"  So  much  the  more  important.  Colonel  Moncrie^  that  I  should 
have  tho  order  for  them  promptly,  and  before  they  get  wind  of  their 
danger.  But,  in  fact,  tliere  is  no  chance  of  their  doing  as  you 
suppose ;  for,  before  I  came  here,  apprehending  this  very  danger,  I 
procured  tho  assistance  of  three  vigilant  friends,  who  are  now 
watching  every  movement  at  the  '  Hulks,'  and  will  follow  the  ne- 
groes wherever. they  go.'' 

"  Tlien,  madam,"  answered  the  British  Colonel,  with  evident 
chagrin,  "I  may  as  well  give  you  the  order  out  of  hand." 

"  I  shall  thank  you,  sir," 

"  I  trust,  madam,  that  your  requisitions  stop  here  ;  for,  though 
very  happy  to  oblige  the  ladioa,  and  to  do  justice,  my  interference 
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be  had  left  McKewn  and  Bostwick.  In  a  few  seconds  he  again 
returned,  still  with  a  manner  of  some  disquiet  Again  he  stirred 
up,  and  glanced  over  the  papers  upon  his  table,  but  without  seem- 
ing to  satisfy  his  search.  Resuming  his  seat  and  pen,  at  length, 
he  finished  the  cffder  for  the  deUvery  of  Porgy's  negroes,  and  rising, 
handed  it  with  great  politeness  to  the  widow,  expressing  at  the 
same  time,  in  very  stately  language,  the  profound  delight  which 
he  felt  in  being  able  to  comply  with  the  wishes  of  a  lady  whom 
General  Leslie  was  so  well  pleased  to  honour.  The  widow  was 
not  to  be  outdone  in  conventional  graces.  She  answered  him  in 
terms  equally  polite  and  profound ;  and,  with  smiles  and  courtesies, 
took  her  departure.  He  waited  upon  her  to  the  entrance.  When 
the  door  had  fairly  closed  behind  her,  he  gave  full  expression  to 
his  chaffrin  in  a  burst  of  wrath  and  denunciation. 

"  The  d — d  cool  and  confident  creature !  Hark  you,  within 
there,  McKewn,  come  out ! — and  you,  too,  Master  Bostwick ! — that 
I  may  have  somebody  to  curse  'till  I  am  comfortable.  We  are 
handsomely  bedevilled,  i'  faith,  and  by  a  woman.  But  such  a 
woman  !  In  truth,  she  w  a  woman,  and  worth  half  the  men  I 
know." 


CHAPTER  v.. 


THE  OVERSEER,  FORDUAM. 


The  excellent  lady  of  whom  these  words  were  spoken,  had, 
meanwhile,  quietly  taken  her  place  in  the  carriage  which  had  been 
awaiting  her  in  the  street.  The  driver  was  a  black,  in  the  livery 
of  Mi-8.  Merchant,  to  whom  the  establishment  belonged.  Mrs. 
Evelcigh  was  not  its  only  occupant.     On  the  back  seat,  beside  her, 
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sat  a  white  man,  who  liad  held  poascssion  while  she  remaned  q 
within  the  quarters  of  Moncrieff.     Here,  he  had  studiously  kept  h 
himself  from  bckig  seen,  but  had  not  been  the  le^  dispoeed  to  i 
m^ntain  a  vigilant  watch  upon  all  without.     He  received  the } 
widow,  en  her  return,  with  a  manner  which  was  equally  attentiv«.i 
and  respectful.     The  appearance  of  this  peraon  was  that  of  one  i 
who  had  not  been  accustomed  to  a  place  so  distinguished.     He  i 
was  not  abashed,  but  awkward.     Ho  was  evidently  a  backwoods- 
man, in  humble  life,  wearing  the  costume  of  the  woodsman  of  that 
period,  a  rather  snu^  fitting  suit  of  blue  homeepun,  with  a  sort  . 
of  hunting  shirt  of  the  same  colour  and  materia,  though  without 
the  customary  fringes  which  made  it  the  military  garb  of  the  for- 
est rangers,  or  mihtia.     His  face  and  hands  were  well  embrowned 
by  the  sun.     The  latter  were  large  and  rough,  and  had  been  well 
exercised  in  splitting  their  two  hundred  rails  per  day.     The  fea- 
tures of  hLs  face  were  large  and  rough  also,  but  mild,  and  full  of 
honesty.    His  great  blue  eye  was  expressive  of  much  benevolence, 
but  mixed  with  a  decisive  and  earnest  mauliness.    The  widow  ad- 
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ploy  a  person  whose  services  she  could  compensate,  rather  tlian 
who,  however  well  pleased  to  serve  her,  would  yet  have  found 
particular  duty  somewhat  disagreeahle.     But  the  good  lady, 
though  an  aristocrat,  was  not  disposed  to  underrate  Mr.  Fordham, 
a  friend,  while  employing  him  as  her  overseer.     She  really  re- 
ted  the  man,  and,  as  he  never  trespassed  upon  her  indulgence, 
felt  that  she  might  safely  honour  him  with  her  friendship,  as 
ell  as  her  interests. 

"  Well,  Fordham,"  she  said,  as  soon  as  she  had  taken  her  seat 
beeide  him,  "  if  you  have  kept  your  eyes  about  you,  you  have, 
probably,  made  a  discovery." 

**  Indeed  I  have,  ma^am !     You  mean  the  squatter,  Bostwick." 

*'  I  was  not  mistaken  in  the  fellow,  then  I     You  saw  him  ?" 

**  Oh !  yes,  ma'am  ;  there's  no  mistaking  such  a  fellow !  He 
came  up  soon  after  you  went  in — pushed  in  without  knocking, 
jest  as  ef  he  was  at  his  own  home.  But,  did  he  see  you,  ma'am  ?" 

**  Yes  ;  but  I  rather  think  ho  believes  that  I  did  not  see  him  ! 
Are  you  sure  that  he  did  not  see  you  .^' 

"  Quite  sure,  ma'am.  He  never  once  looked  this  way,  and 
seemed  a  little  beflustered  and  in  a  mighty  great  hurry.  I  reckon 
he's  foimd  out  what  we've  been  after.  He's  at  the  bottom  of  this 
business." 

**  I  have  no  doubt  of  it  now.  Yet,  who  could  have  beheved 
it  ? — that  the  wretch  could  be  so  ungrateful — and  his  wife  and 
children  living,  as  it  were,  out  of  my  hands !" 

"  He's  jest  one  of  tliat  very  breed,  ma'am,  that  does  this  sort 
of  things.  No  good  ever  comes  out  of  sich  a  cre'tur'  no  more 
than  out  of  a  snake.  Warm  'em  as  you  please  by  your  own  fire- 
side, and  feed  'em  kindly  out  of  your  own  hands,  and  it  makes  no 
difference.  Once  warm,  they're  sure  to  bite  you.  All  their  var- 
tue,  thpy  seems  to  think,  hes  only  in  their  venom.  What  will 
you  do  with  him,  ma'am  ?" 

"  I  don't  see  that  any  thing  can  be  done  with  him.    The  proofe 


Bj;;ninst  him  are,  at  present,  only  in  our  saspidotts.  B^idee,  fa  || 
tiin  sake  of  the  jxwr,  broken-hearted  woman,  liis  wife  aod  hii  , 
wretohed  cbildren,  I  prefer  tljat  he  »hould  go  free."  . 

"  Why,  yea,  ma'ttm,  i^  one  could  be  sure  that  lie  would  do  Ml. 
more  misthief.  But  youV-  not  sure  of  sicli  a  cro'tur'  a  minute  j 
He's  always  at  something  *Tong,  'Twould  be  a  monstrous  fi^  | 
better  for  hk  wik  and  children  ef  he'd  dear  out  with  the  Britieh  ; 
He's  as  good  as  one  of  'em, 

"Perhuira  he  m^." 

"  A  good  riddance  then  for  all.  But  Lynching  might  Iw  of  hel( 
to  him  before  he  goes." 

"  Nay.  I'm  not  sure  of  that." 

"  'Twould  liurt  him  then,  and  that's,  anyhow,  aa  macli  as  ' 
ought  to  care  about.     But,  one  thing,  I'll  tell  you,  ma'am,     Ef 
don't  dear  out  when  the  British  go,  he'll  be  of  trouble  to  us  yil 
"VVfi'U  have  to  keep  all  eyes  open,  ef  he's  to  stay  in  the  country. 

"  I  must  use  your  eyes  then,  Fordham,  for  this  purpose,  a 
n  time  alre.iilv.     1  hai  e  e\  ery  conlidi 
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days  we  may  depart  safely.  I  will  leave  town  with  you.  Here 
wo  are,  at  Mrs.  Merchant's.  You  will  take  the  carriage,  and  go  at 
ODce  to  the  '  llulk.'  ^ly  friends  there,  Miles,  Johnson  and  Stur- 
gis,  will  help  you  to  procure  the  negrcfes,  and  here  is  General  Les- 
lie's order  for  keeping  them  in  your  possession  undisturbed.  I 
will  get  the  protection  of  our  Commissioners  also,  who  will  be 
in  town  to-morrow.  Now,  Fordliam,  I  leave  all  in  your  hands. 
Good  morning." 


■4\ 


CIIAPTKll  VI. 

THE  OLD  ROOUES  MAKE  NEW  PLOTS. 

"  May  the  Foul  Fiend  deUver  us  from  such  a  woman  !"  was 
the  exclamation  of  Moncrieff,  as  his  two  confederates  entered  the 
afjartment ;  and  he  swore  terribly  as  *  our  army  did  in  Flanders.' 

'*  Why,  what's  the  matter  ?  any  thing  more — any  tiling  worse  ?" 
demanded  McKewn. 

"  Ay,  indeed  I"  answered  Moncriefl,  busily  lcx)king  among  his 
pajKTs — and  he  told  of  the  further  requisition  which  the  widow 
hail  made  for  tlie  negroes  of  Porg}\ 

**  But  you  did  not  give  them  up  ?" 

"  How,  the  devil,  could  I  help  it?"  was  the  fierce  response  of 
the  British  Colonel.     McKown  was  almost  as  furious. 

"  I'd  have  seen  her  d — d  first !"  cried  tlie  other. 

"  Oh !  you  would,  would  you  ?  but  she  would  have  had  the 
negroe§,  though  you  d — d  her  into  the  deepest  part  of  your  own 
future  dominions." 

And  he  then  told  of  the  precaution  taken  by  the  wily  widow — 
how  she  had  placed  heririeuds  iu  watch  upon  the"  Hulk,'  leaving 
8 
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Hem  no  opportunity  for  oiiaion.     For  the  Ume,  they  were  in  Lor 

"  I  would  liave  baffled  her  if  the  thing  eoulJ  liavo  been  done  ; 
but  I  Haw  no  way  of  escape.  Sbo  has  tlie  order,  and  it  will  not 
be  long  before  the  neftiws  are  in  her  keeping." 

Moiicrieff  and  McKcwn  wero  equally  savage.  Boetwiek,  who 
had  nothing  to  lose,  and  eoirtd  not  be  made  to  dis^rge,  was  com- 
paratively cool  and  indifferent  'Hie  anger  of  the  two  former  liav- 
ing  Biibsided  a  bttle,  they  Ix'gnn  to  congratulite  theunK-lves  that 
thii  matter  was  no  worse — that  they  had  got  {>((,  in  fiict,  w  easily. 
The  requiation  might  as  readily  have  relieved  them  of  two  hun- 
dred as  of  twenty  negroes.  Iho  iiuciition  witli  them  wa^  in  what 
way  to  save  the  residue.  11ie  wiilow  bad  only  to  report  what 
■be  knew,  to  tbe  Commissionew  of  the  Ameritan  army,  to  wrest 
•>  ftom  them  all  of  tlieir  ill-gotten  fugitives.  Fortunately  for  them, 
the  Coniinissioriets  wcm  not  tlicn  in  the  dtj.  Tliey  were  in  the 
Amcrieiin  eaiup,  procuring  all  jioRsible  forms  of  proof  for  the  re- 
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wise.  We  must  give  their  charge  to  Wits<ill.  Do  you  keep  here, 
MoKewn,  and  8eo  that  lk>stwick  does  not  exi)ose  tlio  beautit^  of 
his  fiice  until  I  send  Waldron  to  you.  He  will  tell  you  if  the 
coast  be  clear.  For  hw  own  sake,  it  will  not  do  to  identify  him  in 
my  quarters.  Indeed,  I  dont  know  but  that  my  own  character 
needs  the  same  precaution.  You  are  not,  Master  Bostwick,  tho 
handsomest  piece  of  humanity  that  the  world  has  witnessed." 

"  I  am  jist  m  God  made  me,  Colonel  Moncrieff,"  responded  tho 
Srjuatter,  sulkily. 

**  l*ooh  I  pooh !  Bostwick,  that's  all  a  mistake.  Do  you  suppose 
that  God  made  you  at  all  ?  If  he  did,  do  you  presume  to  say  that 
you  are  in  just  as  good  ooudition  as  when  you  came  out  of  his 
hands  T 

**  Ef  Fm  changed  for  the  worse.  Colonel,  I  know  who  has  helped 
to  change  me  ;"  and  the  fellow's  eyes  looked  alternately  to  his 
two  companions. 

"  AVliat  I  you  would  give  us  the  credit  of  your  bad  improve- 
ments ;  but  you  know  better,  Bostwick.  We  found  you  as  you 
are,  a  ready  made  rascal,  my  lad ;  and  employed  you  in  a  busi- 
ness fur  which  your  education  wjis  complete.  But  you  want  money, 
!McKe>vn  says  ?  Well,  we  must  give  you  a  little.  Five  guine:« 
you  say?  There  it  is.  And  now,  Mjister  Bostwick,  you  are 
pretty  well  paid.  In  fact,  considering  our  losses  this  morning — 
the  seven  of  tho  widow  Evekigh,  and  the  seven  more  of  tlie  rebel^ 
Captain  Porpoise — seven,  is  it,  or  six  ? — where  the  d — ^1  can  those 
memorandums  be  ? — I  say,  considering  these  losses,  you  are  some- 
thing overpaid.  But  we  wou't  be  tight  with  you,  my  good  fellow ; 
and,  as  McKewn  hints,  I  will  leave  you,  at  parting,  a  tolerable 
su]>ply  of  stores  with  which  you  can  do  a  clever  httle  business, 
hereafter,  with,  your  rebel  friends.     How  does  this  plan  suit  you  V^ 

"  I  reckon  it  must  do,  Colonel." 

"  Do  !  By y  my  good  fellow,  you  are  about  the  most  un- 
grateful, and  not  easily  satisfied  scoundrel  of  ray  acquaintance  1" 
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"  And  it's  a  miglity  Ui^e  one  too,  I  reckon ;"  was  the  answer 
of  Bontwiek,  with  a  grin  tbat  Hccmed  to  show  tLat  he  was  fully 
conscious  of  the  sarcasm  contained  in  his  reply. 

"Vouare  right,  my  handsome  fellow — many  rascals  in  it,  no 

doubt,  but  no  one,  by ,  vlio  scema  so  little  grateful  for  little 

fovoure  as  yourself.     But,  where,  the  d — I,  are  Uicse  memoran- 
dums !    Have  you  seen  tbem,  McKewn !" 

"  You  mean  those  of  tlie  negroes  t" 

"  Yes  ;  to  bo  sure !  I  had  them  here  but  a  while  ago  ;*  and  as 
he  spoke,  MoncricIT  looked  suspiciously  at  Bostwick.  Ho  tumbled 
over  the  papers  on  his  table,  but  without  effect.  He  fiuled  to  find 
wbat  he  sought  McKewn  interested  ^imself  also  inUie  search. 
^  "  Could  tlio  widow  have  laid  hands  upon  them !"  he  suddenly 
asked,  with  some  anxiety. 

"  No  1  Impossible  !"  said  Moncriefi^  and  his  eyes  again  glanced 
^  Bostwicli,  who  sate  snllenly  beside  the  fire-place,  looking  down 
upon  tbe  hearth.  McKewn  also  glanced  In  tbe  same  direction ; 
but  his  mind  reverted  again  to  his  former  suspicion. 
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randums  of  all  the  negroes  brought  in  during  the  last  month,  and 
Avho  brought  them,  and  whence  they  were  taken.  My  name  and 
yours  are  both  upon  the  paper." 

'*  Who  j)ut  'em  there !  ■  I  can't  write.     You  must  ha'  done  it." 

^*  So  I  did.  I  had  to  keep  your  accounts  as  well  as  my  own, 
with  MoncriefF.  Look  you,  Bostwick,  we  must  find  but  if  she's 
got  them,  and  if  she  has,  we  mast  get  them  frofli  lier,  or  tho 
country  will  be  too  hot  to  hold  us." 

**  I  don't  sec.     There's  a  paper,  you  say,  with  your  name  and 
my  name ;  but  any  body  can  write  my  name,  and  I'm  not  answer-  , 
able  if  I  don't  \iTite  it  myself.    I  reckon,  if  there's  anybody  in 
danger,  you're  the  man." 

**  You  reckon  so,  do  you  ? — as  if  my  evidence  won't  c(Mivict  • 
you^  should  the  pap^  convict  nu  ; — for  I  must  show  how  tho  ne- 
groes came  into  my  hands.     Don't  be  a  fool,  Bostwick.    We 
must  get  tiiose  papen  I" 

"  Well, — how  \    Fm  agreeable  to  any  thing." 

'•''  Vm  glad  to  hoar  you  say  so,  and  to  make  tho  necessity  seem 
more  reasonable  to  you,  let  me  hint  that  we  must  not  only  get 
the  pai)ers  back,  but  the  negroes.  They're  as  good  to  you  as 
ready  money." 

*'  How  can  it  be  done  I"  asked  the  Squatter. 

^  I  must  find  out  when  the  widow  and  the  slaves  leave  town. 
You  can  e;isily  }>ick  up  half-a-dozen  of  the  fellows  of  Huck's 
gang,  can't  you  ?" 

'*  For  good  pay,  and  the  guineas  in  hand,  I  reckon." 

"  You  shall  have  theiik '  If  wo  can  find  out  when  she  leaves 
town,  you  can  intercept  her  and  recover  the  papers  and  the  negroes. 
We  shall  have  a  transport  sloop  at  the  mouth  of  the  Edisto,  off 
and  on,  for  the  next  two  weeks.  In  that  time  the  negroes  must 
l>e  off  for  the  plantation,  as  they  will  bo  wanted  pr(»tty  soon  for 
breaking  up   Uie  rice  land.    K  you  can  recover  them,  you  can 
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pnsli  down  tlio  Edisto  In  boats,  where  Barton  nnd  DnnDiDond 
will  be  on  die  liiokdul  for  yoiu    Do  you  see !" 

'  Yes — cl'ar  enoiigb.  But  there's  no  gilting  the  bojs,  without 
guineas  in  hand.  Tni  rather  owin^lhem  something  now,  and 
f  won't  b'lievo  me  unkfis  I  kio  show  them  the  gould." 
You  sSaU  be  provided.  Leave  it  to  mo  to  procure  the  neoes- 
tiary  informatibn,  while  you  go  and  pick  up  the  refugees.  Ha!f-a- 
dozcn  !?toiit  fellows,  ill  all,  will  probably  aiwwer,  and  you,  yourself, 
□in  make  ihe  VKth  man.  Tlio  fewer  the  bettor.  They  are  moro 
manngeable,  and  tlie  pay  will  hi:  larger  to  each.  When  you  have 
engaged  your  men,  promise  the  etuh,  widcome  to  me  for  the 
money." 

WaHron  at  that  moment  enUsred. 
"The  Ooloiiul  Hays  alft  clear,  Mr.  McKrwu." 
»  "Then  I'm  off;"  and  Bonlwiek.     "I  know  wheni  Dick  Norris 
and  Rn&  BurkL*  k>-ep,  and  they  can  show  rati  Uio  olliur  men.     Ill 
Mtii6  to  you  at  jour  own  i^*c«  to-night,  Mr.  MeKewn." 
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quiet  Hill  all  the  hubbub's  over.  Then  ! — ^But  that  will  give  us 
time,  and  time  is  half  the  cai)ital  of  a  wise  man.  She's  a  mon- 
strous fine  woman.  What  an  eye  she  carries  in  her  head !  What 
a  head  I  I  must  see  her  again !  She  has  fine  estates,  almost 
joining  those  I  got  of  Gillon." 

We  need  not  follow  him  in  his  musings.  Enough  to  say  that 
his  search  was  fruitlessly  continued,  for  some  time  longer,  after 
the  missing  papers. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

NEW  ISSUES  BETWEEN  OLD  ALLIES. 

Saturdav,  the  14th  of  December,  1782,  wa.s  the  day,  memora- 
ble in  the  annals  of  Charleston,  for  the  evacuation  of  that  city  by 
its  British  conquerors.  They  had  held  ])«>«ession  of  it  for  two 
years,  seven  months  and  two  days.  Painful  to  them  was  the  no- 
cesHity  of  def»arting  from  a  rec^^"  i"  which  they  had  been  so  suc- 
cessful in  comlnning  profit  with  i>leasure.  They  had  spoiled  the 
Egj'ptians  with  a  vengeance — had  luxuriated  in  their  flesh-pots  for 
a  long  season,  and  naturally  tore  themselves  away  with  reluctance. 
Nobody  suffered  more  grievously  from  the  necessity  than  our 
thirsty  Colonel  of  Engineers,  Moncrieff  Yet,  no  one,  probably, 
had  BO  successfully  engaged  in  the  business  of  **  appropriation." 
His  portion  of  the  spoils,  in  negroes  alone,  is  estimated  at  eight 
hundred.  These  had  Ixicn  t*hij»ped,  at  various  perio<ls,  for  the 
West  India  Islands,  as  sfx>n  as  it  lx?came  obvious  to  all  tliat  the 
war  was  about  to  close,  and  the  evacuation  was  inevitable.    Fully 
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pusL  down  the  Edisto  in  boab,  where  Barton  and  Druramond 
wil]  bo  on  llie  lookout  for  you.     Do  you  see  ?" 

"  Yes — cl'iir  enough.  But  there's  no  gittiiig  tbc  bop,  withont 
ihe  guineas  t'n  hand.  I'm  mther  owingtiiem  Homctliing  now,  and 
they  won't  blievc  mo  unless  I  kin  show  them  the  gould." 

"  You  shall  be  provided.  I^aw  it  to  me  to  (irocura  the  nooos- 
sary  information,  wliiL'  you  go  and  pick  up  tlic  rcfiigeea.  Half-a- 
dozen  stout  fellows,  in  all,  will  prolsiMy  answer,  and  you,  yourielf, 
can  Diako  tlio  sixUi  man,  Tlio  fewer  the  Vtlcr.  Tliey  are  more 
manageable,  and  tlio  i>ay  will  be  larger  to  each,  %Vhcn  you  Lave 
engaged  your  men,  jironiiso  Ihe  cask,  and  come  to  mc  for  the 
money." 

"Waldron  at  that  moment  entered. 

"  The  Colonel  says  nil's  clear,  Mr.  McKown." 

"Tlien  Tm  ofT;"  said  Bostwick.     "  1  know  where  IKck  Norris 
and  Bafe  Burko  keep,  and  they  can  show  ma  the  otlier  men.     Ill 
c  toyoii  at  your  own  place  to-night,  Mr,  McKewn," 

■uily  bo  sure  auJ  keep  sober.     Yuu  will  need  all 
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quiet  'till  all  the  hubbub's  over.  Then  ! — ^But  that  will  give  us 
time,  and  time  is  half  the  cai»ital  of  a  wise  man.  She's  a  mon- 
strous fine  woman.  WTiat  an  eye  she  carries  in  her  head !  What 
a  lie^id  I  I  miLst  see  her  again !  She  has  fine  estates,  almost 
joining  tlioso  I  got  of  Oillon." 

We  need  not  follow  him  in  his  musings.  Enough  to  say  that 
his  search  was  fruitlessly  continued,  for  some  time  longer,  after 
the  missing  papers. 


CHAPTER  VII, 


NEW  ISSUES  nKTWEEN'  OLD  ALLIKS. 


Satitidat,  the  14th  of  December,  1782,  was  the  day,  memorar 
ble  in  the  annals  of  Charleston,  for  the  evacuation  of  that  city  by 
its  British  conquercirs.  They  had  held  piissession  of  it  for  two 
years,  seven  montlis  and  two  days.  Painful  to  thorn  was  the  ne- 
ocD^ity  of  departing  from  a  region  in  which  thoy  had  been  so  suc- 
ceftfifiil  in  combining  profit  with  i^loasure.  They  had  sj>oilcd  the 
Eg\'p1]ans  with  a  vengeance — had  luxuriated  in  their  flesh-pots  for 
a  long  season,  and  naturally  tore  themselves  away  with  reluctance. 
Nobody  suffered  more  grievonsly  from  the  necessity  than  our 
thirsty  Coionel  of  Engineers,  Moncriefll  Yet,  no  one,  probably, 
bad  BO  suoceaBfully  engjigod  in  the  business  of  "  appropriation." 
Hi8  portion  of  tlie  spoils,  in  negroes  alone,  is  estimated  at  eight 
hnikdred.  ITiese  had  l>een  shipped,  at  various  ])eriods,  for  the 
'^JRTeit  India  Islands,  as  soon  iis  it  liooanie  obvious  to  all  that  the 
about  to  close,  and  the  evacuation  was  inevitable.    Fully 


snt  a  wbite  man,  wbo  had  Iield  poeeessioii  whilci  slio  i^mained  ^ 
witliiii  tlie  qusrk're  of  Moacrieff.     Here,  he  had  studiously  kept  • 
himself  from  being  seen,  but  bad  not  been  the  less  disposed  to  ^ 
maintaiQ  a  vigilant  watch  upon  all  without.     He  received  the  . 
widow,  en  her  return,  with  a  manner  which  waa  equally  all^jntiva  ■ 
nnd  respectful.     The  appearance  of  this  person  was  that  of  one  • 
who  had  not  heen  accustomed  to  a  place  ao  diatinguished.     Ho  i 
waa  not  abashed,  but  awkward.     He  was  evidently  a  backwoods-   i 
man,  in  humble  life,  wearing  the  costume  of  tlio  woodsman  of  that 
period,  a  ratlicr  snug  fitting  suit  of  blue  homespmi,  with  a  ^rt  i 
of  hunting  shirt  of  the  aame  colour  and  material,  though  without  I 
the  customary  fiinges  which  made  it  the  military  garb  of  the  for-   ' 
est  rangers,  or  militia.     His  iuea  and  hands  were  well  embrowned 
by  the  su:l     The  latter  were  large  and  rough,  and  had  been  well 
exercised  in  splitting  their  two  hundred  rails  per  day.     The  fea- 
tures of  his  fac«  were  lai'ge  and  rough  also,  hut  mild,  and  full  of  > 
honesty.    His  great  blue  eyo  was  espressive  of  much  benevolence, 
e  and  earnest  manliness.     The  widow  ad- 
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ploy  a  person  whose  services  she  could  compensate,  rather  than 
086  who,  however  well  pleased  to  serve  her,  would  yet  have  found 

e  particular  duty  somewhat  disagreeable.  But  the  good  lady, 
[Aough  an  aristocrat,  was  not  disposed  to  underrate  Mr.  Fordham, 
m  a  friend,  while  employing  him  a&  her  overseer.  She  really  re- 
spected the  man,  and,  as  he  never  trespassed  upon  her  indulgence, 
ihe  felt  that  she  might  safely  honour  him  with  her  friendship,  as 
well  as  her  interests. 

"  Well,  Fordham,"  she  said,  as  soon  as  she  had  taken  her  seat 
'beside  him,  "if  you  have  kept  your  eyes  about  you,  you  have, 
probably,  made  a  discovery." 

"  Indeed  I  have,  ma'am !     You  mean  the  squatter,  Bostwick." 

"  I  was  not  mistaken  in  the  fellow,  then !     You  saw  him  ?" 

"  Oh  !  yes,  ma'am  ;  there's  no  mistaking  such  a  fellow !  He 
came  up  soon  after  you  went  in — ^pushed  in  without  knocking, 
jest  as  ef  he  was  at  his  own  home.  But,  did  he  see  you,  ma'am  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  but  I  rather  think  ho  believes  that  I  did  not  see  him  ! 
Are  you  sure  that  he  did  not  see  you  P 

"  Quite  sure,  ma'am.  He  never  once  looked  tliis  way,  and 
seemed  a  little  befliistercd  and  in  a  mighty  great  hurry.  I  reckon 
he's  found  out  what  we've  been  after.  He's  at  the  bottom  of  this 
business." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  of  it  now.  Yet,  who  could  have  believed 
it  ? — that  the  wretch  could  be  so  ungrateful — and  his  wife  and 
children  li\'ing,  as  it  were,  out  of  my  hands !" 

"  He's  jest  one  of  tliat  very  breed,  ma'am,  that  does  this  sort 
of  things.  No  good  ever  comes  out  of  sich  a  cre'tur'  no  more 
than  out  of  a  snake.  Warm  'cm  as  you  please  by  your  own  fire- 
side, and  feed  'em  kindly  out  of  your  own  hands,  and  it  makes  no 
diflference.  Once  warm,  they're  sure  to  bite  you.  All  their  var- 
tue,  thpy  seems  to  think,  lies  only  in  their  venom.  What  will 
you  do  with  him,  ma'am  ?" 

"  I  don't  see  that  any  thing  can  be  done  with  him.    The  proofe 
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agtunst  liim  are,  at  present,  only  in  our  suspidona.  Besides,  fo 
the  sake  of  tlio  poor,  broken-hearted  woman,  hia  wife  and  hi 
wTotohed  children,  I  prefer  that  he  should  go  free," 

"  Why,  yes,  ma'am,  if  one  could  be  sure  that  he  would  do  n- 
more  mischief.  But  you're  not  sure  of  sicli  a  cre'tur'  a  uiinutc 
He's  always  at  something  wrong.  Twould  be  a  moiwtrous  sigh 
better  for  his  wife  and  children  ef  he'd  clear  out  with  tho  BritJsL 
lie's  as  good  as  one  of  'em." 

"I'orhaps  ho  may." 

"  A  good  riddance  then  for  all.  But  Lynching  migbt  bo  of  hcl] 
to  him  before  he  goes." 

"  Nay,  I'm  not  sure  of  tliat." 

"  Twould  hurt  him  then,  and  that's,  anyhow,  as  much  as  w 
onght  to  care  about.  But,  one  thing,  Dl  tell  you,  ma'am.  Ef  U 
don't  clear  out  when  the  British  go,  he'll  be  of  trouble  to  iis  yii 
Well  haio  to  keep  all  eyes  open,  ef  he's  to  stay  in  tlie  counlrj," 

"  I  must  use  your  eyes  then,  Fordham,  for  this  puriHwe,  as 
buve  doiio  for  so  long  a  time  already.     I  have  every  conliJeuce  i 
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dajs  we  may  depart  safely.  I  will  leave  town  with  you.  Here 
we  are,,  at  Mrs.  Merchant's.  You  will  take  the  carriage,  and  go  at 
once  to  the  *  Hulk.'  My  friends  there,  Miles,  Johnson  and  Stur- 
gis,  will  help  you  to  procure  the  negnws,  and  hero  is  Greneral  Les- 
lie's order  for  keeping  them  in  your  possession  undisturbed.  I 
will  get  the  protection  of  our  Commissioners  also,  who  will  be 
in  town  to-morrow.  Now,  Fordham,  I  leave  all  in  your  hands. 
Good  morning." 


CHAPTER  VI. 

TUE  OLD  ROGUES  MAKE  NEW  PLOTS. 

"  May  the  Foul  Fiend  deliver  us  from  such  a  woman  !"  was 
tlie  exclamation  of  MoncriefF,  as  his  two  confederates  entered  the 
apartment ;  and  he  swore  terribly  as  *  our  army  did  in  Flanders.' 

"  Wliy,  what's  the  matter  ?  any  thing  more — any  thing  worse  ?" 
demanded  McKcwn. 

"  Ay,  indeed  I"  aa^^wered  Moncriefl,  busily  looking  among  his 
papers — and  ho  told  of  the  further  requisition  which  the  widow 
Lad  made  for  Uie  negroes  of  Porgy. 

"  But  you  did  not  give  them  up  r 

**  How,  the  denl,  could  I  helj)  it?"  was  the  fierce  response  of 
the  British  Colonel.     McKewn  was  almost  as  furious. 

"  rd  have  seen  her  d — d  first !"  cried  the  other. 

"  Oh !  you  would,  would  you  ?  but  she  would  have  had  the 
negroes,  though  you  d — d  her  into  the  deepest  part  of  your  own 
future  dominions." 

And  he  then  told  of  the  precaution  taken  by  the  wily  widow — 
Low  she  had  placed  her  friends  in  watch  upon  the  "  Hulk,'  leaving 
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Uiem  no  opportiinity  for  ovaaion.  For  the  time,  they  wero  in  lier 
power. 

"  I  ivuuld  have  baffled  lier  if  tho  thing  could  have  l>«ii  done  ; 
but  I  Haw  BO  way  of  eaca^.  She  has  tho  order,  and  it  will  not 
be  long  before  tlie  negroes  arc  in  licr  keeping." 

Moncrieff  and  MeKewn  were  equally  Havnge.  Boetwii-k,  who 
had  nothing  to  loae,  and  could  not  hi  made  to  disgorge,  waa  coni- 
parotiveiy  cool  and  indifferent.  The  anger  of  the  two  fcraier  hav- 
ing subsided  a  little,'  they  began  to  congratulate  themselves  that 
.  tie  matter  was  no  worse — that  they  had  got  off,  in  fiict,  so  easily. 
The  requisitiOTi  might  aa  readily  have  relieved  them  gf  two  hun- 
dred as  of  twenty  nogroe*.  The  queBtion  with  them  was,  in  what 
way  to  save  the  residue.  The  widow  hn^only  to  report  what 
^le  knew,  to  the  Conmuswoners  of  (ho  American  army,  to  wrest 
••fr>m  lliem  all  of  their  ill-gotten  fugitives.  Fortunately  for  them, 
ttit'  Com niiwsi oners  were  not  then  in  the  dty.  They  were  in  the 
Anu'rican  camp,  procuring  all  poralUe  forms  of  proof  for  the  re- 
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wise.  We  must  give  their  charge  to  AVitsoll.  Do  you  keep  here, 
McKewn,  and  see  that  Kistwiek  does  not  exjx)!*e  the  Ix'auties  of 
liLs  fiice  until  I  send  AValdron  to  you.  lie  will  toll  you  if  tlio 
coast  bo  clear.  For  his  own  sake,  it  will  not  do  to  identify  liim  in 
my  quart<'rs.  Indeed,  I  dont  know  hut  that  my  own  character 
needs  the  same  precaution.  You  are  not,  Master  liostwick,  the 
bandsonu^t  ]>ieceof  humanity  that  the  world  has  witnessed." 

"  I  am  jist  as  God  made  me,  Colonel  MoncriefF,"  responded  tlio 
Squatter,  sulkily. 

*'  I*<)oh  I  pooh !  Bostwick,  tliat's  all  a  mistake.  Do  you  suppose 
that  God  made  you  at  all  \  If  he  did,  do  you  presume  to  say  that 
yon  are  in  just  as  good  condition  as  when  you  came  out  of  his 
Lands  f 

**  Ef  I'm  changed  for  the  worse,  Colonel,  I  know  who  has  helped 
to  change  me ;"  and  the  fellow's  eyes  looked  alternately  to  his 
two  comj>anions. 

"  What !  you  wonid  give  us  the  credit  of  your  bad  improve- 
ments ;  but  you  know  better,  B<jstwick.  We  found  you  as  you 
are,  a  ready  made  rascalf  Dfiy  lad ;  and  employed  you  in  a  busi- 
ness for  which  your  education  was  complete.  But  you  wantmoiuy, 
!McKown  says  ?  Well,  we  mast  give  you  a  little.  Five  guine:B 
you  say?  ITiere  it  is.  And  now.  Master  Bostwick,  you  are 
pretty  well  paid.  In  fact,  coasidering  our  losses  this  morning — 
the  seven  of  the  widow  Eveleigh,  and  the  seven  more  of  the  rebel, 
Caj)tiiin  Porpoise — seven,  is  it,  or  six  ? — where  the  d — 1  can  those 
memorandums  be  ? — I  say,  considering  tlieso  losses,  you  are  some- 
thing overpaid.  But  we  won't  bo  tight  with  you,  my  good  fellow ; 
and,  as  McKewn  hints,  I  will  leave  you,  at  parting,  a  tolerable 
supply  of  stores  with  which  you  can  do  a  clever  little  business, 
hercjiflor,  witK  your  rebel  friends.    How  does  this  plan  suit  you  V^ 

"  I  reckon  it  must  do.  Colonel." 

"  Do  !     By ^  my  good  fellow,  you  are  alwut  tlie  most  im- 

grateful,  and  not  easily  satisfied  scoundrel  of  my  acquaintance  1" 
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"  And  it's  a  mighty  lai^e  one  too,  I  reckon ;"  was  the  answer 
of  Bostwick,  with  n  grin  that  acemeJ  to  show  that  he  was  fully 
conscious  of  the  sarcasm  containe<l  in  bia  reply. 

"You  are  right,  my  handsome  fellow — many  rascak  in  it,  no 

doubt,  but  no  one,  by ,  who  seems  so  little  grateful  for  little 

&vour9  as  yourself.     But,  where,  the  d — 1,  are  these  memoran- 
dums i     Ha^e  you  seen  them,  McKown !" 

"  You  mean  those  of  tlie  negroes )" 

"  Yes  ;  to  be  sure  !  I  had  tlicm  here  but  a  while  ago ;"  and  as 
he  spoke,  MoncricIT  looked  suspiciouely  at  Bostwick.  He  tumbled 
-over  the  papen  on  his  tabic,  but  without  effect  He  &alcd  to  find 
what  he  sought.  McKewn  interested  ^^unself  alsp  in  the  search. 
^  "  Could  the  widow  have  laid  hands  upon  them  V  he  suddenly 
asked,  with  some  anxiety.. 

"  Ho  I  Impossible  ]"  said  Moncricfi^  and  his  eyes  again  glanced 
M  Boatwick,  who  sate  sollenly  beside  the  fir«-place,  looking  down 
upon  the  hearth.     McKewn  also  glanced  in  the  same  direction; 
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randums  of  all  the  negroes  brought  in  ddring  the  last  montli,  and 
"who  brought  them,  and  whence  they  were  taken.  My  name  and 
yours  are  both  upon  the  paper." 

"  Who  put  'em  there  1  -  I  can't  write.     You  must  ha'  done  it" 

"  So  I  did.  I  had  to  keep  your  acoounte  as  well  as  my  own, 
with  Moncriefll  Look  you,  Bostwick,  we  must  find  out  if  she's 
got  them,  and  if  she  has,  we  must  get  them  from  Her,  or  the 
country  will  be  too  hot  to  hold  us." 

"  I  don't  see.  There's  a  paper,  you  say,  witli  your  name  and 
my  name ;  but  any  body  can  write  my  name,  and  I'm  not  answer- 
able if  I  don't  write  it  myself.  I  reckon,  if  there's  anybody  in 
danger,  you're  the  man." 

**  You  reckon  so,  do  you  ? — as  if  my  evidence  won't  convict  - 
r/ou,  should  the  pap^  convict  me  ; — for  i  must  show  how  the  ne- 
groes came  into  my  hands.    Don't  be  a  fool,  Bostwiek.     We 
must  get  those  papen  I" 

"  Well, — how  ?     rm  agreeable  to  any  thing." 

"  Tm  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  and  to  make  the  necessity  seem 
more  reasonable  to  you,  let  me  hint  that  we  must  not  only  get 
the  papers  back,  but  the  negroes.  Tliey're  as  good  to  you  as 
readv  monev." 

^^  How  ciin  it  be  done  ?"  asked  the  Squatter. 

^^I  must  tind  out  when  the  widow  and  the  slaves  leave  town. 
You  can  easily  pick  up  half-a-dozen  of  the  fellows  of  Huck's 
gang,  can't  you  ?" 

**  For  good  j»ay,  and  the  guineas  in  hand,  I  reckon." 

"  You  sliall  have  thesk '  If  we  can  find  out  when  she  leavet 
town,  you  can  intercept  her  and  recover  the  papers  and  the  negroes. 
We  shall  have  a  trans{)ort  sloop  at  the  mouth  of  the  Edisto,  off 
and  on,  for  tlie  next  two  weeks.  In  that  time  the  negroes  must 
bo  off  for  the  plantation,  as  they  will  bo  wanted  pn^tty  soon  for 
breaking  up  the  rice  land.     If  you  can  recover  them,  you  can 
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piisli  down  the  Edisto  &  boate,  where  Burton  nnd  Dnuamond 
will  be  on  the  lookout  for  you.     Do  you  see  !" 

"  Yes— cl'ar  enough.  Hut  there's  no  gittiug  li"?  boys,  nithoat 
tbo  guineas  in  hand.  I'm  ratlier  owingtiiem  something  now,  and 
'  they  wou't  b'liovo  me  iinlMs  I  kin  sliow  them  tlio  gould." 

"  You  eh'nll  be  provided.  Leave  it  to  me  lo  procure  tlis  ne<>c9- 
«uy  inlWiiurtion,  while  you  go  and  pick  uptho  refugees.  Hulf-a- 
diKten  slout  fellows,  in  all,  will  probably  answer,  nnd  you,  yourself, 
cou  niiiko  tlie  sixth  man.  The  fewer  the  lietter.  Tliey  are  more 
manageable,  and  the  pay  will  be  larger  to  eaeh.  When  you  have 
ongnged  your  men,  jiromiae  the  cBth,  and  come  to  me  for  the 
money." 

Waldron  at  that  moment  entered, 

"The  Coloucl  nays  all*!  clear,  Mr.  McKewn." 
,  "Then  Tm  ofl';"«Bd  Bostwick.    "I  know  where  Dick  Norris 
BSd  Rale  Burke  keep,  and  they  cnn  nhnw  tan  the  other  men.     I'll 
toyou  at  your  own  ptaeo  to-iiight,  Mr.  McKewn." 
ilr  Iwi  sure  and  kw-p  aobcT. 
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quiot  'till  all  the  liubbulVs  over.  Then  ! — But  that  will  give  lis 
tinio,  and  thno  is  lialf  the  capital  of  a  ynsc  man.  She's  a  mon- 
strous fine  woman.  What  an  eye  she  carries  in  her  head  !  What 
a  head !  I  must  see  her  again !  She  lias  fine  estates,  almost 
joining  those  I  got  of  Gillon." 

We  need  not  follow  liim  in  his  musings.  Enough  to  say  tliat 
liis  search  was  fruitlessly  continued,  for  some  time  longer,  after 
the  missing  papers. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

NKW  ISSUES  BETWEEN  OLD  ALLIES. 

Satlrdat,  the  14th  of  December,  1782,  was  the  day,  memora- 
ble in  the  annals  of  Charleston,  for  the  evacuation  of  that  city  by 
its  British  conquerors.  They  ha<l  held  possession  of  it  for  two 
yeans,  seven  months  and  two  days.  I*ainful  to  tlieni  was  the  ne- 
ceasity  of  departing  from  a  region  in  which  tluT  hadlx;en  so  suc- 
cessful in  combining  profit  Mith  ])loa<ur(?.  They  had  spoiled  the 
Eg}'ptians  with  a  vengeance — had  luxuriated  in  their  flesh-pots  for 
a  long  season,  and  naturally  tore  themselves  away  with  reluctance. 
Nobody  suffered  more  gtiovonsly  from  the  necessity  than  our 
thirsty  Colonel  of  Engineers,  ^foncri(*ff.  Yet,  no  one,  probably, 
had  80  successfully  engaged  in  tlio  business  of  "  appropriation." 
His  portion  of  the  spoils,  in  negrws  alone,  is  estimated  at  eight 
hnndrc'd.  These  had  l)een  shii>])fd,  at  various  pen<xls,  for  the 
West  India  Islands,  as  s<.H^n  as  it  Ixycanie  obvious  to  all  that  the 
war  was  about  to  cloeH;,  and  the  evacuation  was  ino  itable.    Fully 
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two  buDdred  slaves,  as  wo  have  seen,  were  alxiut  to  accompany 
his  (lopiulure,  all  to  his  credit;  tlic  jirofila  of  which,  in  some  degree, 
scrvt.'d  to  Hll<!^'iatc  tlic  Jiiu^uict  that  Im  felt  fit  the  di^contJuuauco 
<^  a  caniLT,  the  iruits  of  which  had  bmn  so  abundant  In  respect 
to  these,  tliere  was  a  fioal  confercnco  between  himself  and  Mc- 
Kewn,  at  the  dawning  of  the  day  assigned  for  the  exodus  of  tho 
British.  McKewn  sought  the  British  Ckjlonel  in  his  cliambcr,  and 
while  the  latter  was  yet  yawning  dL«maily,  not  thoroughly  awako, 
at  onco  over  his  own  broken  slumhera,  and  the  cheerlessness  of 
the  prospect,  the  foniier  ojwned  the  last  interview  that  was  des- 
tined to  take  place  between  the  ]uu1jcr,  by  a  somewhat  abrupt  re- 
ference to  the  one  matt«i'  which  particularly  concerned  himselt 
"  ¥ou  have  not  found  the  memorandum,  Colonel  f 
"  No,  d — n  it,  it  is  gone,  certainly.  1  have  searched  everywhere 
but  in  vein.  Your  rascal,  Bostwick,  has  it,  in  all  probability.  I 
am  hardly  persuade  mj'sclf  that  the  woman  took  it.  She  is  too 
much  of  a  lady." 

"Thatmay  be,  yet  Idoubt;  and,  indeed,  I'm  not  so  sure  that, 
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Permit  me  to  repeat  that  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  who  was  bom  in  the  pur- 
ple chamber  of  aristocracy,  never  could  have  taken  this  paper : — 
never  I  never!" 

McKewn's  brow  became  contractecf  as  he  listened  to  this  offen- 
sive speech.  It  betrayed  the  contempt,  without  any  desire  for 
concealment,  with  which  the  insolent  Briton  regarded  him.  All 
motives  for  concealing  this  contempt  were  at  an  end.  The  inter- 
course was  over  between  them.  The  orange  had  been  fully  sucked, 
and  MeKewn  could  no  longer  be  of  use  to  the  avarice  of  his  em- 
ployer. He  felt  all  this,  in  an  instant,  but  it  was  not  his  policy  to 
express  the  indignation  which  it  provoked.  A  sharp  sarcasm,  in- 
deed, almost  forced  its  way  between  his  teeth ;  but  he  crushed 
them  together,  at  the  peril  of  his  lips,  and  held  his  peace  until 
the  impulse  was  over.    Then  he  said,  quietly — 

"  Bostwick,  I  know,  could  not  have  taken  the  paper,  for  the 
scoundrel  can^t  read  a  a}'llablo,  and  knew  not  that  such  a  paper 
was  in  existence.  The  temptation  to  the  widow,  Eveleigh,  was 
great,  and  if  she  has  it  in  her  possession,  the  affair  becomes  a  very 
serious  one  to  me." 

"  Why,  yes,"  rejoined  the  other,  with  an  air  of  the  greatest 
sang  froid, ''  it  might  hang  you,  McKewn." 

**  Hardly  that ;  but  it  would  ruin  me." 

"You  have  manned  badly.  A\Tiy  did  you  invest  in  real  o^state? 
How  could  you  expect  to  make  away  with  it  ?  How  could  you 
expect  to  remain  after  our  departure  ?  Whether  this  paper  arises 
or  not,  you  are  surely  committed  irrevocably  with  the  rebels. — 
Here  you  have  been  a  contractor  for  the  British  army — ^you  were 
one  of  the  addrossors  of  Sir  Ilenrv — an  unformvable  oflPence.  That 
you  are  a  creditor  of  some  of  the  rebels,  and  hold  mortgages  up- 
on their  estates,  are  only  additional  reasons  for  the  eontiscation  of 
your  pTO|)erty,  and  the  endangering  of  your  personal  safety.  It 
kfls  always  seemed  to  me  the  greatest  folly  that  you  should  think 
to  remain.     It  is  not  too  late  to  determine  more  wisely.  Abandon 


those  TiHainotig  acre^,  tlieso  liens,  wUifh  will  be  wholly  worthle.'^s 
to  yoii,  >ind  get  yourself  aboard  ibe  fleet  before  the  army  moves." 

McKewn  seemed  to  brood  upon  the  suggestion  for  n  few  mo- 
ments, then  looking  up  BTiddeuly,  replied — 

"No!  it  18  now  impoasible.  I  Khoiild  be  a  beggar  elsewhere. 
My  whole  capital  consists  in  these  Innd^r,  and  these  lienR,  and  my 
U'holi?  stock  in  trade.  I  ravst  take  my  chance.  1  do  not  think 
llmt  my  debtotT,  though  rebels,  will  take  advantage  of  my  situa- 
tion ;  and  but  for  this  aocursed  paper ', 

"  Oh !  d — n  the  papar  !  Let's  hear  no  more  about  it  You 
Bee  my  d^k  there.  It  contains  the  only  papers  in  my  possession 
vhicli  1  have  not  destroyed.  Tlieae  will  go  witli  me,  and  ^rf  nev- 
er rise  against  you,  I  con  say  no  more  on  the  subject  I  repeat, 
you  are  an  idiot  if  you  stay.  You  cannot  hope  tor  safety.  Take 
to  the  fleet,  and  be  aboard  as  aoon  as  you  can.  This  is  my  last 
and  best  counseL" 

McKewn  longed  to  utter  the  savage  answer  which  ho  could 
have  spoken — longed  to  sniip  his  fingers  in  the  face  of  the  inso- 
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**  I  see  that  you  have  nothing  farther  for  me,  Colonel ;"  was  the 
only  answer  of  McKewn. 

"No,  my  good  fellow,  nothing.  Take  yourself  off,  now,  while 
I  make  my  toilet.  There  is  the  morning  gun.  You  can  see  me 
on  Ih^  march  if  you  desire  it;  but  i'  faith,  the  ceremony  of  parting 
is  usually  so  dismal  and  distressing,  that  I  do  not  know  but  we 
may  well  dispense  with  it.  At  all  events,  for  the  present,  McKewn, 
good  morning — good  morning." 

"  The  selfish  and  narrow-minded  scoundrel !"  muttered  Mc- 
Kewn, as  he  slowly  wotmd  his  way  down  the  staircase. 

"  W]^t  a  bore  I"  exclaimed  Moiicrieff,  as  the  other  disappeared. 
"  With  his  d— d  memoranda !  AVhiit  do  I  care  if  they  do  hang 
him !  That  he  should  presume  to  know  the  laws  of  honour  fiw 
gentlemen  or  lady.  He  deserves  to  be  hanged  for  that,  if  nothing 
else.     Ho  !  there,  Waldron  !" 

And  ringing  his  bell  furiously,  our  excellent  Colonel  entered 
upon  the  duties  of  his  toilet. 

Meanwhile,  the  business  of  the  day  was  fairly  begun  in  the 
American  camp,  and  within  the  lines  of  the  garrison.  By  a  plan 
previously  agreed  upon  between  General  Leslie  of  the  one,  and 
General  Greene  of  the  other  army,  the  British  column  was  to  be 
in  motion  at  the  firing  of  the  morning  gun,  withdrawing  from  the 
lines,  near  Shubrick's  farm,  and  moviii«i^  throu<;h  the  citv  to  the 
wharv'Cft.  At  the  same  moment,  the  iulvanco  of  the  Americans, 
under  (rcneral  Wayne,  who  had  been  slowly  approaching  from 
A^^hlcy  Ferry  where  Greene's  army  lay,  was  to  follow  slowly  upon 
tboir  footsteps,  until  the  city,  abandoned  by  the  one,  should  bo 
fully  occupied  by  the  forc(*s  of  the  other.  The  Fleet  of  the  ]3ri- 
lish,  more  than  three  hundred  sail,  lay  at  anchor  in  tlie  roads, 
stretching,  in  a  beautiful  crescent,  from  Fort  Johnson  to  Plvo 
Fathom  Hole.  "  It  was  a  grand  and  ])leasing  sight,"  sap  old 
Moultrie,  who  accompanied  Greene  in  his  trium])hal  entry.  Not 
less  pleasing  to  the  war-worn  and  returning  patriots,  and  the  bravo 


anj  glorious  Dames,  who  cheered  them  in  their  weary  staiggle, 
wa.*  the  progress  of  the  troojis  of  the  foiiqucror,  sullenly  retiring 
from  their  places  of  plaasnre  and  paWurage.  Tho  windows,  balco- 
nies, housetops,  in  ntl  the  principal  streets,  were  crowded  with 
happy  smiling  bees,  beholding  with  equ^  joy  the  dvporlure  o' 
the  one  dyniisty,  and  tho  reiippearancc  of  the  otiicr.  At  an  early 
hour  of  the  d»y  tho  eiubarcatjou  of  the  British  began,  hut  it  was 
not  till  near  1 1  A.M.,  when  tho  rear  guard  began  to  file,  with  mea- 
aurcd  step»,  tlirough  the  centre  of  the  dty.  Wayne's  detachment, 
consisting  of  three  hufidnd  Light  In&ntry,  twenty  artillery  wilL 
two  six  pounders,  and  eighty  of  Lee's  cavalry,  following  them  at 
an  interval  of  two  hundred  yards  only,  constituted  the  advance  of 
the  American  army.  It  was  a  novel  situation  for  both  parties  to 
approach  to  such  propinquity,  yet  forbear  from  Nowr;  and  the 
British  evinced  no  small  feeling  of  disquiet,  as,  in  the  impatience 
of  the  former,  to  obtain  possession  of  that  city  for  which  they  had 
BO  long  been  atriiing,  they  pressed  forward  at  a  pace  which  promis- 
ed to  unite  the  tvro  armies  in  one  indistinguishable  mass. 
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"Eh  !  what's  the  matter  nowT 

"Read  that  at  your  leisure,  Colonel  Moncrieff,"  said  McKewn, 
handing  him  a  billet  where  he  stood,  curbing  his  chafing  steed, 
beneadi  a  low  balcony  nea^  Chalmers,  in  Meeting-street.  Mon- 
criofF  took  the  paper,  and  proceeded  to  open  it  on  the  spot! 

"  It  will  teach  you,  sir,"  continued  McKewn,  "  that  you  were 
never  more  my  tool  than  when  you  thought  me  yours  I" 

With  these  words  he  disapjwared  within  the  dwelling  before 
which  the  scene  took  place.  Moncriefi^  astonished,  looked  about 
him,  but  not  seeing  tlie  speaker,  he  turned  to  the  billet.  In  a  mo- 
ment his  eyes  glittered  with  sudden  rage,  and  in  the  next  instant 
the  voice  of  McKewn  fi'om  tlie  balcony  above  gave  new  impulse 
to  his  fury. 

"  Kather  a  new  feature  in  the  history.  Col.  Moncrieif  1" 

"  Ila !  villain,  but  you  shall  not  escape  me !''  and,  thus  speak- 
ing, he  dashed  up  to  the  balcony,  which,  on  horeeback  as  ho  was, 
his  drawn  wea|>on  might  liavo  reached.  But  the  side-walks  were 
covered  with  spectators,  who  were  not  disposed  to  give  way,  and 
one  of  these,  an  old  man  with  a  great  white  beard,  but  sturdy  and 
fearless,  grasped  the  bridle  of  the  horse  and  forced  him  back.  At 
tlie  same  moment.  Major  Barry  hurried  forward,  threw  himself  be- 
tween, and  drew  Moncrieff  away.  Tlie  procession  was  again  in 
motion. 

"  What  are  you  at,  Moncrieff? — this  will  never  do.  A  single 
rashness  will  bring  their  whole  force  upon  us,  and  three-fourths  of 
our  army  are  already  embarked." 

**  D — n  the  scoundrel !"  was  the  exclamation  of  Moncrieff  as  he 
suffered  himself  to  be  led  away.  "  I  would  give  fifty  guineas  for 
a  chance  at  his  ears  1"  and,  glaring  as  he  spoke,  like  a  hyena,  at 
the  balcony  where  McKewn  stood,  the  centre  of  a  crowd  of  men 
and  women,  he  was  answered  by  a  grin  from  his  former  ally  which 
added  an  hundred  fold  to  his  vexation.  The  concourse  beheld  this 
singular  scene,  and  many  of  them  heard  the  language  which  the 
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Britdsb  Colonel  had  employed.  The  drcumataDco  itused  McKcitn 
inconceivably  in  their  estimaUon.  Tlic  mnn  itho  had  provoked 
the  ire  of  Moncrief?  was  neceaaarily,  in  that  period  and  place,  a 
patriot  But  the  proceftsion  moved  on,  and  the  parties  were  soon 
eeparaled. 

The  clamours  increased,  Tlio  trumpets  rang  forth  'more  merry 
peals.  As  the  rich  scarlet  uniforms  of  the  British  disappeared  in- 
to Broad-street,  great  festoons  were  swung  across  Meeting,  which 
they  had  lefl,  and  the  croirds  increased  in  ihe  balconies.  Then, 
as  Wayne  pressed  forward  with  his  blue  coats,  in  double  (juick 
time,  the  shouts  went  up  in  redoubled  peals.  Rolled  onward  the 
solemn  artillery — gallopjicd  forward  the  gay  horseman  of  Lee's 
squadron — wliilo  the  roll  of  drums  iu  the  distance  announced  the 
gradual  approach  of  the  m^n  army  of  tlio  Amenc  ins  At  3 
P.it,  the  rear  guard  announced  the  approacli  of  GenenI  Greene , 
'  the  Governor  of  the  State,  Mathews  ;  witli  the  Council  of  Statt, , 
closely  followed  by  General  Gist  and  the  brave  old  Moultne  and 
Bceorapanied  by  a  nohle  civic  procession.     This  cortege  halttd  in 
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was  thrown  wide  for  the  reception  of  friends  and  \Tsitor9.  The 
militar)'  bands  were  in  full  requisition :  and  the  merry  violin, 
sounding  from  this  or  that  great  hoase,  in  almost  every  street  S[ 
the  city,  denoted  the  extempor6  dancing  party,  and  the  joyful 
reunion  of  long  separated  friends  and  dear  ones.  Formality  inter- 
posed to  mar  none  of  the  conviviality.  There  were  no  tedious 
ceremonials.  The  strangers  were  known  friends,  and  successful 
valour  and  unquestioned  patriotism,  were  to  be  honoured  and  re- 
warded. There  had  been  little  time,  and  less  means  for  any  state- 
ly ceremonials.  Invitations  had  not .  been  given  out,  but  were 
commonly  understood;  and  every  gentleman  knew  that  ho  was 
welcome  at  every  whig  maasion.  Doors  every  where  were  thrown 
wide,  and  the  gay  cavalier  passed  from  one  to  another  dwelling, 
sure  to  find  in  all  an  attraction  and  a  welcome.  It  was  at  one  of 
these,  in  Broadnstreet,  that  Mi-s.  Evelcigh  was,  for  the  evening,  an 
honoured  guest.  A  considerable  party  had  assembled,  when  Genr 
eral  Greene  made  his  appearance  A\ith  his  suite.  Moultiie  came 
soon  after,  with  good  naturcd  visage,  looking  the  very  personifica- 
tion of  peace  and  good  will  to  men.  Thero  were  stately  cavaliers 
in  train  from  Virgini4'Mar}'land  and  Delaware, — the  old  North 
State  was  honourably  represented  in  more  than  one  tall  and  portly 
soldier,  while  Georgia  had  two  or  three  handsome  bluo-eyeS  and 
round-faced  youths,  following  the  wake  of  the  fiery  Wayne.  The 
assemblage  hastily  conceived,  and  promiscuously  brought  together, 
was  nevertheless,  comparatively,  a  brilliant  one.  We  do  not  pro- 
pose to  describe  it  more  particularly. 

It  was  while  the  rooms  were  most  crowded,  that  Mi*s.  Evelcigh 
was  suddenly  surprised  by  the  entrance  of  McKewn,  whom  sho 
had  known  only  as  Uie  a««ociate  of  Moncriefij  and  by  the  Memo- 
randa which  she  still  held  in  her  possession.     lie  approached  the 

hostess,  Mrs.  W ,  with  the  easy  assurance  of  one  who  has 

no  doubt  of  his  reception.     Mrs.  Evcleigh  watched  curiously  to 
see  what  that  reception  would  be.    To  her  increased  surprise,  sho 
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found  it  a{&b1e  in  the  extreme.  McKcwn  was  next  seen  among 
the  gentlemen.  With  these,  also,  he  seemed  to  enjoy  nn  excellent 
underttanding.  Her  Rurprise  underwent  still  farther  increase,  as 
she  discovered  in  the  peraonji  irith  whom  he  seemed  most  at  home, 
none  bnt  unquestionable  patriots.  By  one  of  these  she  saw  him 
led  up  to  General  Greene  and  introduced ;  a  few  words  were  whis- 
pered in  the  General's  ear,  by  the  gentleman  who  did  the  courtesy 
on  this  occasion,  and  Greene  was  then  seen  to  shake  KfcKewn's 
hand  with  a  hearty  and  nervous  graip.  Good  Mis.  Eveleigh  knew 
not  what  to  think.  She  turned  to  a  gentleman  who  sate  beside 
her,  whom  she  well  knew,  and  asked — 

"Who  is  that  person  just  introduced  to  General  Greene — he 
to  whom  General  Jloultrie  b  Dow  speaking !" 

"  His  name  Ls  McKewn — ho  is,  or  was,  a  Scotch  merchant  here, 
but  I  believe  he  has  declined  busiucas  recently.  He  is  a  man  of 
substance." 

"  The  General  seoma  to  view  him  witli  favour." 
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^  I  have ;  and  I  must  consult  you  in  regard  to  it  and  him.  But 
*'   Dot  DOW.     I  see  that  he  approaches." 

The  companion  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh  was,  in  that  day,  a  very  cele- 
brated Carohna  lawyer,  and,  subsequently,  the  widow  unfolded 
to  him  the  discoveries  which  she  had  made. 

**  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  it,"  was  the  reply.  "  It  is  certain 
that  McKewn  has  grown  wealthy.  He  is  proprietor  of  several 
large  estates,  or  rather  has  liens  upon  them,  for  advances  made  at 
enormous  iifterest  A  foreclosure  of  these  mortgages,  at  this  mo- 
ment, when  there  is  no  money  in  lihe  ootintry,  woiild  give  him 
these  estates  at  his  own  prices.  These  papers  which  you  possess 
would  be  fatal  to  him.  But^  imless  he  proceeds  to  extremities 
with  his  debtors,  it  may  be  well  not  to  use  them." 

"  Should  he  not  be  made  to  disgoi^e  ?" 

**  Yes,  if  there  bo  any  good  whig  who  suffers  by  him.  But  in 
all  probabiUty  most  of  his  debtors  are  tones,  and  they  will  scarce- 
ly oppose  his  action." 

The  good  widow  shook  her  head. 

^  He  has  other  victims.  I  know  of  one  at  leasts  a  true  patriot — 
a  strange  creature— of  many  eccentricities,  but  of  many  noble 
qualities  and  of  much  real  talent.  He  has  been  the  loser  already 
by  this  McEewn.  I  recovered  half-a-dozen  slaves  for  him,  when  I 
got  my  own  out  of  the  Hulk." 

"  You  mean  Poigy  ?" 

"  Yes  r 

"  Oh !  we  must  save  Porgy ; — ^we  will !  But,  for  the  present, 
keep  perfectly  quiet.  Wo  are  yet  in  the  storm.  Government  is 
only  nominally  established — we  know  not  what  may  follow ;  keep 
an  eye  on  the  fellow — that  is  enough  for  the  present — and  with 
these  papers,  wo  can  bring  him  up  with  a  short  cord  at  any  mo- 
ment" 

Enough  of  this  conversation — which  took  place  the  day  after  the 

party  at  Mrs.  W 's.   To  that  let  us  now  return.    The  approach 

4* 
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of  McKewn  to  the  place  where  Mrs.  Eveleigh  sate,  followed  very 
Boon  iifler  tho  moment  when  she  dfecovored  his  presence  in  tlio 
assembly.  He  appeared  to  see  her  suddenly  ;  but,  we  may  state, 
fioTQ^ur  own  knowledge,  that  Lis  motive  for  appearing  in  that 
particular  nssembly,  that  night,  was  tho  result  of  hU  previous 
knowledge  that  ho  should  be  sure  to  meet  hpr  tlicre.  lie  had 
taken  aufficient  pains  to  satisfy  himself  on  this  point.  His  object 
in  dealing  to  Bee  her  should  bo  obvious  to  the  reader.  He  was 
deeply  inteiCBted  in  knowing  whether  she  had  ]>ORsessed  herself  of 
tlie  mianng  paper  which  so  greatly  compromised  him.  His  no- 
tion was  that,  as  a  woman,  she  would  in  some  way  betray  her 
knowledge — by  look,  word,  manner — and  thus  enable  him  to  de- 
termine uixin  the  necessity  before  him,  and  the  giune  which  he 
would  need  to  play.  But  the  widow  Eveleigh  was  no  ordinary 
woman.  She  was  a  good  whist  player,  and  when  you  find  a  good 
whist  player  among  women,  be  sure  that  she  knows  how  to  keep 
a  secret  Her  trumpet  never  announccB  the  number  or  tho  value 
of  her  trump  cards. 
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have  won.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  they  will  now  prove  themselves 
worthy  to  retain  them." 

"  A  more  difficult  matter.  But  we  must  hope,  my  dear  madaoL 
It  is  something  in  proof  of  their  capacity  to  keep,  that  they  have 
sho¥m  the  capacity  to  win.  I  found  you  lately  engaged  in  a  some- 
what unpleasant  business.  I  trust  you  were  successful  in  getting 
back  your  negroes." 

"  I  was,  sir." 

"  You  were  then  much  more  fortunate  than  some  of  yonr  neigh- 
hours.  I  had  much  trouble  with  Col.  Moncrieff  in  removing  some 
of  my  own,  and  was  only  in  part  successful." 

"  Indeed." 

,'  Yes ;  I  have  lost  a  number,  and  was  quite  satisfied  not  to  have 
lost  all.  The  British  have  had  their  emissaries  all  over  the  coun- 
try, and  some  of  Uieso  creatures^  madam,  were  such  as  we  should 
little  suspect.  When  you  found  me  with  Col.  Moncrieff,  I  was 
endeavouring  to  procure  some  clues  to  their  detection,  for  it  is  im- 
possible but  that  some  of  these  T\Tetches  will  still  remain  in  the 
country." 

u  Were  you  successful  in  your  inquiries,  sir  ?" 

**  Not  altogether ;  but  I  fancy  I  have  some  clues  in  regard  to 
one  or  more  of  our  neighbours.  You  are  aware,  madam,  that  I 
have  become  the  proprietor  of  an  estate  near  yours  on  the  Ashe- 
pooT 

*•  No,  sir,  I  was  not !  whose  pray  ?" 

"  Gillon's. — I  took  it  for  a  debt ;  shall  send  up  negroes  to  work 
it,  and  hope  to  find  myself  one  of  your  neighbours  in  the  spring, 
if  not  before." 

The  lady  bowed  rather  stiffly,  but  said  nothing.  The  wily 
McKewn  construed  her  manner  into  a  confirmation  of  his  suspi- 
cions. If  it  had  been  her  object  to  baffle  hi**  scrutiny  in  regard  to 
the  missing  paper,  she  had  lost  a  point  in  the  game.  There  was 
a  brief  pause  in  the  conversation,  which  McKewn,  at  length,  re- 
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siiinpil  by  returning  to  tha  subject  of  hia  iuterview  with  MonerieC 
Hl-  t(ild  a  very  prel'ty  little  story  of  tlio  ingenious  processes  by  ' 
wbich  he  hiul  sueceeded  in  recovering  hia  uegrocs,  and  concluded 
-  by  stating  that  Moncrielf  and  himaelf  hud  quarrelled  finally. 

"But  I  had  tlie  lost  word,  Mrs.  Eveleigb,  and  one  that  he  will    - 
remoinber.     I  was  compelled  to  bear  his  insolence  wliito  the  Bri- 
&b  garrison  was  yet  in  poMession,  but,  in  the  moment  of  hia  de- 
parture, and  when  he  could  no  longer  exercise  hia  power,  1  gave 
Imn.  my  Minion  of  hia  character." 

Hatii^told  of  the  final  passage  already  detailed  between  him-    1 
self  and  MoncrietT.     The  note  which  he  had  put  into  the  hands  of 
the  latter,  he  described  as  full  of  the  most  stinging  insult.     The 
lady  could  not  fbrbcar  the  sarcasm,  wliicli  ebo  yet  uttered  very 
quietly,  and  with  a  seeming  unconsciousness  of  its  latent  mean- 
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movement  of  the  widow.  They  did  their  duty  faithfully.  The 
very  next  d^,  the  Squatter,  Bostwick,  was  in  attendance  upon  his 
employer. 

"  Well  Bostwick,  have  you  got  the  fellows  ?" 

"  Five  of  the  best  bloodhounds  in  the  country.  But  I  miat 
have  money  for  'em.  Fm  at  great  expense  in  keeping  'enk  Jest 
simple  meat  and  drink  won't  answer  to  keep  'em  quiet.  You 
must  soak  'em  and  stuflf  'em ; — ef  you  leave  a  vacant  place  in  'em, 
they  begins  to  be  good  and  religious-Hke,  and  to  talk  ateut  sins 
and  sich  like  matters."  '>    ■ 

"  Pshaw !"      . 

"  It's  mother-truth,  Fm  telling  you.  There's  no  keeping  'em 
properly  sinful  for  your  wants,  onless  Fm  a  drenching  and  stuffing 
'cm.  It's  something's  a-wanting  from  morning  to  night*  They 
wants  everything  they  sees  or  thinks  about,  and  they  say  they've 
a  right  to  all  I  can  git." 

"  But  you  forget — you  agreed  with  them  for  a  certain  price." 

"  Yes !  that  was  the  pay  when  the  work  was  done.  But  I  was 
to  keep  them  in  the  meantime,  you  know,  and  it's  mighty  hard 
work.  They're  all  asleep  now  at  Broddas's,  up  the  path.  They 
was  most  etamally  drunk  last  night,  broke  all  the  windows,  and 
killed  Broddus's  dog — so  them's  to  be  paid  for.  Broddus  says 
the  windows  is  two  dollars,  and  the  dog  cost  him  two  guineas." 

**  The  de\'il !    And  you  expect  me  to  pay  me  this  fellow  ?" 

"  In  course — it's  only  reason — seeing  as  how  these  boys  is  in 
your  keeping." 

"  But  I'll  do  no  such  thing." 

"  You'll  hev'  to,  McKewn,  so  it's  no  use  to  kick  agin  it.  They 
will  git  drunk,  and  when  they're  drunk,  they  will  splurge  and 
shine.     There's  no  hendering  'em." 

"  And  you  ?" 

"  Oh  I  I  must  drink  with  them,  you  know " 

^  And  splurge  and  shine  too,  I  suppose ;  break  windows,  kill 
dogs,  and  expect  me  to  square  the  bill." 


■%*■ 


48  THE  SWOHD   I 

"  In  coTirae.     It's  the  life  we  lead,  and  belongs  to  tbe  bnsineas,  1 
anil  one  part  jeatas  much  ns  the  other.     The  man  whij  sells  him-  J 
self  to  the  deiil,  must  in  nature  hev'  a  sort  of  devirs  edicatioD, 
anil  must  play  devil's  tricks.     It  keeps  the  hand  ia  for  devils 
buibiess." 

"  Wt^l,  it's  wmo  consoktion  that  we  shall  not  have  the  keeping 
tt  such  rascils  very  long.     This  woman  leaves  Iowa  next  wook." 

''ITMch  day !" 

"  Fri  j^  I  think — but  wo  shall  find  out" 

^Baday — a  bad  day  for  a  start.     Hangman's  day." 

"  Yen ;  a  bad  dny  for  her,  as  she  will  start  then.  You  will  set 
out  the  day  before,  and  choose  your  place  of  ambush.  Remem- 
ber, Bostwick,  you  are  not  to  fail.  Your  pay  depends  upon  it; — 
the  negroes  you  will  recapture,  depend  npon  it ; — and  your  neclt 
depends  upon  it ;  for  she  certainly  has  got  the  paper." 

"  I  reckon  it's  your  neck  jest  as  much  as  mine,  McKewn,  so 
you'll  jeat  ploase  to  stop  with  that  sort  of  talking.  Nobody  likea 
to  have  the  r«pe  and  gallows  constantly  flung  in  his  face,  jest 
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"  It  takes  pretty  nigh  a  guinea  a  day  to  keep  'em,  as  they  ex- 
pects to  be  kept." 

"  Damn  tlieir  expectations  !  Do  they  suppose  me  to  be  made 
of  money  ?  You  must  make  them  more  reasonable,  Bostwtck,  for 
yoa  yourself  will  lose  by  it  in  the  end."  ¥ 

"  I  don't  see." 

**  But  I  do  ! — make  these  three  guineas  answer  for  the  weef 
and  come  to  me  at  the  end  of  it."  '   ^''' 

"  m  be  sure  to  do  that,  whether  the  week's  at  an  qf^A  or  not. 
Tiger-cats  must  be  fed."  *^   ■% 

"  Ay,  but  as  tiger-cats  only,  and  not  as  lions.  Remember  tfie 
difference,  if  you  please.  Yon  have  taken  care  that  none  of 
them  knows  me  in  the  business  ?" 

"To  be  sure  !  make  yourself  easy  thar'." 

"  Make  yourself  ready,  and  see  tliat  they  are  quite  sober  when 
the  work  is  done ;  and  when  you  have  got  the  negroes  and  pa- 
per, push  down  the  Edisto,  where  I  will  contrive  to  meet  you,  and 
get  the  negroes  off  to  tlie  transport  sloop.  But  we'll  talk  over 
these  particulars  before  you  start." 

Here  the  conference  ended.  We  have  been  content  to  give 
a  sample  of  it  only.  There  was  much* more  said,  unavoidably,  be- 
tween the  parties,  which  it  is  not  necessary  that  we  should  chroni- 
cle. The  week  passed,  and  McKewn  was  called  upon  to  disgorge 
other  guineas,  and  meet  other  bills  for  damages  done  by  his  dogs 
in  keeping.  Meanwhile,  Mrs.  Eveleigh  was  making  her  prepara- 
tbns.  On  Wednesday,  not  on  Friday,  she  set  out  for  her  planta-i 
tbn^  accompanied  by  her  negroes,  and  those  of  Porgy, — her  over- 
seer, and  her  son — the  latter,  a  youth  of  fifteen.  But  we  shall 
introduce  this  kd  more  formally  hereafter. 


i  THE  VIBTAIT. 


CHAPTEUIX. 


E  SOLDIER  SDKVITBfl  HIB 


Wa  must  now  change  the  scene  of  operations,  and  intj> 
new  parties  to  our  drama.  Let  ua  present  ourselves  nt  the  ' 
of  Marion,  at  the  liead  of  Cooper  river.  Tlio  rc;ul?r  will,  pei 
have  olacrved  that,  in  speaking  of  the  departure  of  the  I 
fenm  from  the  city  of  Ch.irleAU>n,  and  the  graud  entry  <: 
American  troops  at  their  heeU,  we  said  nothing  of  the  militi 
raugera,  the  famous  Partisans,  cavalry  and  foot,  of  Marion, 
ter,  Mabara,  and  the  many  other  brilliant  cas'^hcrs,  whose 
less  activity, great  audacity,  and  frequent  successes,  had,  pe 
more  than  any  other  cause,  kept  alive  the  hopes,  and  maini 
the  cause  of  liberty  in  Carolina,  at  a  period  when  Fute  seen: 
have  decreed  the  utter  subjugation  of  the  country  by  the  ei 
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by  the  belts  which  they  had  to  wear,  bearing  their  arms  and  am- 
munition. Thev  were  commonly  shoeless  and  hatless.  Raw  hides 
made  the  shoes  of  many,  wrought  roughly,  moccasin  fashion,  into 
mere  trouglis  for  the  feet,  the  seams  running  down,  and  gathering 
up  the  edges  of  the  leather,  from  the  instep  to  the  toes.  A  frag- 
ment of  coarse  cotton,  or  a  ragged  handkerchief,  wound  about  like 
a  turban,  w&s  the  substitute  with  many  for  a  hat ;  while,  with  a 
stfll  greater  numbi^T,  the  skins  of  *'  coon  or  posBum,'  untimned, 
ontrifTimed,  and  with  the  tail  jauntily  stuck  out  on  the«ide,  made 
cape  of  every  pattern,  and  of  fashions  the  most  extraordinary. — 
Their  weapons  were  of  similar  diversity ;  from  tlio  long  dncking 
gun  of  the  planter,  to  the  abort  fusoe  of  the  German  Yager  \tlie 
heavy  tower  musket  of  George  the  Third,  to  the  long  rifle  of  the 
mooQtain  rangera  from  that  section  of  the  Apalachian  slopes, 
which  divides,  or  rather  unites,  the  States  of  North  and  South- 
Carolina  and  Georgia,  Sabres,  wrought  from  mill-saws,  with 
handles  of  common  wood,  graced  the  thighs  of  half  the  dra- 
goons. 

Such  equipments  would  scarcely  have  made  a  brilliant  showing 
in  a  scene  so  brilliant  as  that  witnessed  at  the  recovery  of  Charles- 
ton. ^Hiether  it  would  not  have  been  most  noble  and  impres- 
sive, as  illustrating  the  true  worth  and  honest  patriotism  of  the 
Partisans,  is  a  matter  which  the  reader  will  take  into  considera- 
tion. It,  certainly,  was  not  considered  by  the  ruling  powers  at 
that  period,  or  considered  only  as  calculated  to  subtract  from  the 
splendours  of  the  triumphal  pageant.  But  the  reasoning  by  which 
the  militia  were  excluded  from  the  scene  was  reallv  of  a  more  of- 
fensive  and  objectionable  character.  An  unworthy  fear — a  dread 
of  the  power  of  a  body  of  troops  who  Avere  supposed  to  be  loss 
easily  brought  under  the  ontrol  of  authority, — who  were  known 
to  be  dissatisfied,  and  who,  it  was  felt,  had  just  cause  for  discon- 
tent and  dissatisfaction — was  the  true  secret  of  their  exclusion 
from  the  scene.  Badly  armed  and  worse  clad,  fighting  for  year6 
5 


imiidst  (liousaiicl  other  privatious,  without  pay,  and  nlmwt  vd\it-    \ 
imt  thnnks    or    tLckoowledgniont,    thdr    achiiivenacnta    Rlumd    i 
ovi^r  iind  disparaged,  its  tliey  have  been  too  freqnontly  sincef   1 
wUiie  the  Jc«ds  of  otLors  were  extiggeTated  and  dotbL<d  nitli  a    I 
falm  lustre  ; — it  v.-aa  appreh<?Ddod  that,  with  ttie  withdrawal  of  tha    ' 
enemy,  tljey  might  be  disposed  to  asM-rt  their  rights,  and  do-  jua- 
tie«  ti>  iJicinsclvea,     It  is  possible  they  might  have  done  so ;  aa<»    ' 
humautty  is  not  U>  be  t^uppaeed  eApablo,  aivinya,  of  fiirboaring  thg 
exhibit  ion -of  n  ju^t  indigtintion,  wider  earitinuod  wrong  and  pro* 
vocation.    But  the  possibility  wns  still  a  very  fiiint  one.     Tbey  ■ 
bad  given  uo  reason  for  the  xaipicion.     Nay,  they  had  been  oA' 
led  in,  atad  Vept  ready,  more  than  once,  under  Marion,  to  siippren 
the  a[>pri>hended  ontbroa^   and   insurrections  of  some  of  thaw 
very  cuutiiitintal  troops  ^vho  had  beoii  dceuiod  worthy  (o  be  present,* 
lit  the  event,  which  tbey  woro  denied  to  Ixiliold. 

A  deep  feeling  of  iudignation,  njiturully  onoagh,  <fl'aE  nwakenod 
among  our  ]>wlia:tns  at  this  ungenerous  ox nhiiiion.  But  it  did  not 
dcTlare  itwelf,  and  tould  not,  wliil,.  uiidrr  tljc  Ji-nder  who  had  so 
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clamours  of  the  Imglo,  summoned  them  to  tlio  area  of  a  noble 
wood  of  Hiioieiit  cedaw  in  which  they  were  to  take  leave  of  their 
well-l>elovcd  chieftain.  At  U:n,  the  (xeneral  appeared  among  them, 
attended  by  all  his  statu  He  wiis  received  in  deep  silence, — a  ei* 
lence  expressive  of  emotions  too  solemn  for  sliouts  or  words.  His 
face,  usually  geaye,  wore  a  still  graver  exjire&sion  than  was  its 
wont  His  word*,  always  few,  were  scarcely  more  copious  now, 
when  so  much  was  to  be  r^d,  even  if  much  was  to  be  loft  un* 
spoken.  There  was  more  tlian  his  usual  hesitation,  in  his  manner, 
as  he  addressed  them.  Ilis  tones  slightly  tninbled,  and  thus 
spoke  directly  to  their  own  feelings.  Ho  Hpoke  of  their  long  ser-; 
vices,  their  fidelity  to  himself  and  country  ;  the  honourable  termi- 
nation of  their  laboun)  in  the  field,  and  the  necessity  of  now  sink- 
ing back  to  tlie  no  less  honourable  duti«,'s  of  tlie  citizen.  He  as- 
sured tliem  that,  in  him,  his  old  soldiers  should  always  find  a 
jiersoual  friend,  who,  whatever  might  bo  the  changes  of  the 
future,  could  never  forget  his  sympathy  and  connection  with  the 
jMist.  At  the  close,  they  gathered  alx>ut  him,  ciich  eager  to  seize 
his  hand  in  friendly  gripe.  Nor  was  he  the  man  to  insist  ujion 
the  dignities  and  formalities  of  his  position  at  such  a  moment.  The 
comuuinder  was  forgotten  in  tlie  friend,  and  the  Icave-talving  Avas 
such  as  might  1x3  ex|jected,  at  the  breaking  up  and  dispersion  of 
the  members  of  an  ancient  and  loving  houscljold.  It  wsis  mid- 
day Ixifore  lie  left  them,  riding'slowly  away,  attended  by  his  suit<j, 
and  escorted  by  a  small  detachment  of  cavalry.  Night  found  the 
scene  of  the  encampment  silent — no  drums  rolled — no  trumiKjts 
sounded — no  fires  were  lighted.  The  c^-dars  at  ^Vatboo,  were  as 
lonely,  as  if  they  sheltered  the  graves  only  of  the  brave  fellows 
to  whose  living  heads  they  hjid  so  long  afforded  the  most  grate- 
ful protection ! 

We  cannot  follow  the  fortunes  of  our  scattered  partisans,  pur- 
suing, as  they  did,  a  score  of  dillcrent  routes,  earli  with  his  thought 
and  heart  turned  upon  some  si>ecial  home  and  object.     Bands  of 
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fifty  might  be  seen,  on  hgree  or  a-foot,  tnking  tlie  route  for  Oninge- 
bnrg;  other  groups  went  northward,  hound  for  Waccaniaw  hdA 
Peeiieo;  others  again  moved  down  the  river,  taking  one  or  other    ll 
of  the  two  rout«B  conducting  to  Chnrleston,  while  anndry  aiuada 
aped  directly  southward,  aiming  for  the  Ashli-y,  thg  Edjsto,  th« 
Ashopoo  and  the  Savannah  rivers ;  from  all  of  which  region*  they 
had  severally  been  drawn.  We  will  aewmpany  one  of  these  partjea^ 
s  gfoup  consisting  of  four  pereons,  all  well  mamited,  and,  com- 
paratively speaking,  all    well  armed  and  caparisoned.     Two  of 
them,  ID  fact,  are  oflieere.     One  of  these  is  a  stout,  and  somewhat 
plethoric  gentleman ;  full,  and  smooth,  and  Boiid  of  face,  with  in- 
dubitahle  signs  of  a  passion  for  the  good  things  of  this  hfe-  His  fea- 
tures ure  marked  anHdeeisivo,wit}i  ft  large  csjifleious  nose,  a  rooadi 
radjer  feminine  and  Koft,  uud  a  chin  Avell  defined  and  mascuKDe,     . 
But  for  tlio  ejicessiie  devebjiment  of  the  aMomioal  re^on,  hs    I 
figure  would  have  been  <{uite  worthy  of  his  taee.     He  rode  a  d»-    J 
e  gray,  of  great  hm  and  stret^th,  good  blood  and  bottom,  i 


THE  fiOIDIXR  BURTIYES   HIS   OCOUPAnON.  53 


bono,  of  frame  not  unsuited  to  his  own,  bore  his  werglit.  He 
wore  no  other  uniform  than  the  common  blue  frock,  or  hunting 
shirt  of  the  rangers,  a  cap  of  coon  skin,  and,  for  weapons,  a  broad- 
sword, of  immense  dimensions  as  from  the  primitive  forges  of  a 
son  of  Anak,  and  a  pair  of  common  ]>i«tols.  These  weapons, 
we  may  add^  he  could  use  with  the  left  hand  only — the  right  be- 
iDg  wanting.  Ho  was  one  of  tl»e  few  who,  in  the  miserable  deiicien- 
cy  of  tlie  mititia  8er\-ict»,  had  sur\-hed  a  hurt  which  had  complete- 
ly shattered  the  limb.  Hisj$afety  was  duo  to  his  own  stout  heart, 
and  the  unilincl\|ng  promptness  of  the  friend  and  su])erior  whom 
he  followed.  His  right  arm,  torn  into  strips  by  a  brace  of  bullets 
from  A  musket  held  within  a  few  ])aees,  was  stricken  off  at  his 
entreaty,  by  his  Captain,  and  the  bleeding  stump  was  thrust  in- 
stantly into  hot,  seething  tar.  The  wounds  healed.  Heaven  knows 
how,  and  ho  recovered.  But  for  this  preceding  he  must  have  per- 
ished. At  that  time,  there  was  not  a  surgeon  in  Marion's  Bri- 
gade, and  ever}'  hurt  which  affected  the  limbs  of  the  victim  was 
certain  to  end  in  death.  Sergeant  Millhouse,  the  man  in  ques- 
tion, became  the  devoted  adherent  of  a  sujierior,  who  had  the 
firmness  to  comjily  with  the  stem  requisition  of  the  patient,  and 
himpelf  perform  the  cruel  ojwration,  which  the  sufterer  lx)re  with- 
out a  groan. 

The  fourth  party  in  this  group  is  a  negro, — a  native  African — 
the  slave  of  the  Captain  ;  a  fellow  of  flat  head  and  tried  fidelity ; 
of  enonnous  mouth,  but  famous  as  a  cook ;  of  a  no?e  that  scarce- 
ly pretended  to  elevate  itself  on  the  otherwise  j)lain  surface  of  an 
aero  of  fiice ;  but  of  a  genius  for  stews  that  commended  him 
quite  as  much  as  any  other  of  his  virtues  to  the  confidence  and 
regards  of  his  master.  Tom,  had  a  reputation  in  cam]>,  for  his 
terrapin  soujis,  which  made  him  the  admiration  of  the  whole  Bri- 
gade. He  well  knew  his  own  merits,  and  was  always  careful  to 
be  in  condition  to  establish  thorn.  The  sunipttr  horse*  >\hich  he 
rode  was  c^ivered,  accordingly,  with  a  variety  of  kitchen  C([uipage. 
5* 
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Pots  and  kettles  were  ciiriouslj-  pendjint  from  tho  Baddld,  «traroed 
wvtT  llio  negro's  thighs,  gr'han^ng  from  hia  nVirts,     A  Back,  whieb 
(.■xliibited  iiuitieroiis  niigles,  carried  otiier  utenMla,  to  any  noting  i 
of  pewter  \>Utes,  iron  i^xxitis,  knivwt  ami  ll>rk»,  aad  sundry  odds 
(Liul  fflids  of  bread  and  bac-oii.     Tom  was  really  buried  in  hv 
1ut«)i«n  b»g^ge.     But  tilts  i<L-«nMl  to  otfer  no  impediment,  nor    ' 
to  bo  felt  as  4U  iuiMinibmncfi.     It»  k«pt  cbw  tu  tlio  faGeh  of  hit 
niMtcr,  and  bod  as  ready  an  oar  for  all  tliat  was  K|x<kf<n.  m  aa^    ' 
of  \m  ciiperiors.     1I«  was  nut  wanting,  also,  in  the  occtnional 
eomuient— the  cnmp-lifi?  having  done  much  towsrd'rivrfeeting  the 
rcinibticflnism  of  all  the  llartie^ 

Our  eomp«ny  had  ridden  a  eonple  of  hours  from  tho  (rate  of 
their  witlidrawal  from  the  'Cedar*,'  and  the  sejiarstion  from  tboir 
aurittit  comrades;  and  bad  corapsaBed,  pprhapR.  eight  W  tm 
luilw  ill  this  intdrviiL  Yes,  l>ut  littio  tionveisalioii  had  taken  plum 
among  them,  and,  though  (Lof  rode  to^cthCT,  they  maintained  ) 
coin {mra tire  fFiIeiice.     Om-  Captain,  wlio  bore  the  name  of  I*«S!T.    j 
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of  melancholy  whicli  aensibly  possessed  our  little  group  of  travel- 

At  length,  however,  Capt.  Porgy  broke  the  silence,  as  ho  alone 
had  hitherto  done,  by  something  that  sounded  monstrously  like 
an  oath,  but  which  we  may  Kinder  into  more  innocent  language.  * 

**  By  St  Bacchus,  Lance,  I  must  drink — I  must  eat-^I  must  bo 
guilty  of  Bome  fleshly  indulgence !  Let  us  get  down  hero.  There 
is  a  branch  before  us,  the  water  of  which  I  have  tried  before.  We 
have  still  a  bottle  of  Jamaica.  Tom  mast  knock  us  up  a  fry,  and 
we  must  eat  and  drink,  that  we  may  not  grow  stupid  from  elcces- 
nve  thinking.  If  one  must  think,  its  most  agreeable  exercise,  to 
my  experience,  is  over  toast  and  tankard.  Tom,  'light,  old  fellow, 
and  get  out  your  cookables.  Lanoo,  you  carry  that  Jamaica ; — I 
would  see  if  it  loses  any  of  its  colour  in  these  dark  and  drowsy 
times." 

Tlie  command  was  instantly  obeyed  :  though,  to  dcswnd  out 
of  his  piles,  to  fling  olf  »traj«  to  which  hung  pot  and  kettle,  bread 
and  bacon,  dbc,  wa<»,  to  Tom,  a  sort  of  porfonnance  which  needed 
equal  discretion  and  deUlx»ration.  He  was  extricated,  at  last, 
though  only  with  the  a^ssistance  of  Corporal  Millhouse ;  and,  hav- 
ing reheved  his  horse  of  its  luggage,  he  adjusted  himself  to  his 
taskft.  Very  soon,  his  box  of  tinder,  flint  «ind  steel,  were  in  re- 
qufi<ition,  and  he  had  kindled  a  ploa'^ant  blaze  within  twenty  stej^s 
of  the  running  water.  To  thi?*,  Captain  Porgy,  accompanied  by 
Lance,  his  Lieutenant — Lance  Framjiton  being  the  ful^name — 
had  at  once  proceeded ;  and  already  had  he  brightened  the  clear, 
but  rather  unmeaning  complexion  of  the  water,  >\'ith  the  rich,  red 
liquid  of  Jamaica.  A  pewter  mug,  of  moderate  dimensions,  suf- 
ficed for  the  embraces  of  the  soi)arate  fluids,  and  having  first,  with 
his  nostrils,  inhaled  the  fra^jranco  of  tlie  rum,  our  Captain  held  it 
to  his  eye  for  a  moment,  survoying  it  with  a  glance  of  derided 
comj)iac«^ncy,  In^fore  he  carried  it  to  his  lips.  JIo  drank,  smacked 
his  li]>s  T^ith  a  seuhc  of  cordial  satisfaction,  and  oflercd  the  cup 
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and  bottle  to  Frampton.  But  tLo  latter  decliiHKl  tbo  liqnor  re- 
8]K!itfiiIly,  and,  slooj.ing  to  tlie  brooltlet,  drank  directly  from  the 
running  stream.  Millhousc,  Iho  Sergeant,  was  more  easily  j>er-  I 
BuadeJ,  and  Capt  Porgj-,  us  ho.  belietd  liini  pour  witli  liberal  hand 
into  the  cnw  might  have  entertained  some  reasonable  doubto  of 
the  proiitiety  and  wisdom  of  suffering  a  man,  with  but  one  hand, 
to  adJuBt  his  own  measures,  partieularly  where  the  Bource  of  sup- 
ply was  HO  distressingly  small  But  he  Buttered  the  soldier  to 
help  himself,  and,  retiring  a  few  pacea,  let  hiEOftelf  down — no 
easy  matter — at  the  foot  of  a  pine,  where  the  straw  of  previous 
seasons  at!urded  a  couch  of  tolerable  aoflness.  Hither,  when  t^ 
hoRtes  were  fastened,  came  the  Entign,  Framptou,  while  the  Ser- 
geant, Millhou»c,  bestowed  liimaelf  more  particularly  upon  Ton, 
the  cook.  A  lioanie  sigh,  tbnt,  issuing  from  a  plethoric  chest, 
mi^ht  havelx'en  held ngroan, betrayed, in  Captain  Poi^,  amore 
than  usually  serious  tKiose  of  his  situation.  The  Knsign,  who  had 
thrown  himself  dowu  on  the  opjto^to  side  of  the  tree,  modestly 
remarked — 
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"What  f  because  he  could  no  longer  cut  the  throats  of.  other 
people  ?" 

"  Partly  that — and  reason  enough  too?  Throat  cutting  was  his 
business.  Nobody  ought  to  survive  his  business  !  Now,  if  I 
were  quite  sure  that  nny  wars  were  wholly  ended — that  I  should 
never  be  permitted  to  cut  throats  again,  according  to  law — I  should 
oertainly  request  of  yqu  the  favour,  Lance,  as  an  act  of  friendship, 
to  pass  the  edge  of  your  sabre  across  my  jugular." 

•*  I  should  do  no  such  thing,  Captain  Porgy." 

•*  Oh !  yes,  you  would ; — that  is,  if  I  particularly  requested  it ; 
and  I  don't  know  but  I  shaU  have  to  do  so  yet.  You  will  certain- 
tainly  oblige  me,  Lan6e,  when  the  necessity  shall  arrive,  and 
when  1  make  the  entreaty." 

"  I  don't  think,  Captain.     No !     I  could  never  do  it" 

**  Oh  \  yes,  you  will ;  but  the  necessity  is  not  apparent  i/et,  since 
my  nose  tells  me  that  Tom  has  still  some  material  left,  by  which 
my  throat  shall  find  agreeable  employment  I  suppose,  so  long 
as  one  may  tickle  his  throat  with  fish,  flesh  and  fowl,  and  soothe 
it  with  Jamaica,  he  may  still  endure  a  life  relieved  of  its  usual 
occupations.  But,  this  is  the  doubt.  Lance.  How  long  shall  there 
be  fifth,  and  flesh  and  fowl,  and  Jamaica  ?  I  am  a  ruined  man !  I  go 
back  to  the  ancient  homestead  of  my  fathers,  to  find  it  desolate. 
Negroes  gone,  lands  under  mortgage,  and  not  a  rooi^ter  remaining 
in  the  poultry-yard,  to  crow  me  a  welcome  to  dinner.  Such  a 
prospect  does  not  terrify  you.  You  have  not  been  reared  and 
trained  to  position,  and  artificial  wants.  You  are  young,  just  at 
the  entrance  of  life,  my  dear  boy,  and  can  turn  your  hand  to  a 
thousand  occupations,  each  of  which  shall  sujiply  your  wants. — 
Such  is  not  the  case  with  me.  At  forty-five,  neither  heart  nor 
head,  nor  hand,  jwsscsses  any  such  flexibility.  A  seven  years  ap- 
prenticeship to  war,  has  left  no  re:<ourccs  in  peace.  Othello's  oc- 
cupation's gone! — gone!  There  is  little  or  nothing  now,  that  I 
should  live  for ; — family,  wife,  friends,  fortune — I  have  none ; — 


loneliness,  iKtverty,  (lt>so!atioii — iJieBU  are  the  only  prospects  Ix^fore 

Tliw  w-as  HJiokcn  with  so  much  renl  moumfnltiesa,  XJiat  it  com- 
pelled the  warmest  pyropntliies  of  the  youthful  Imarcr,  wliu.  ia 
Bpito  of  m.tny  eccentricities  on  the  part  of  tho  speaker,  irtiich  hfr 
fluled  ta  undcrstan  J,  and  a  strong  and  aolire  ei}lfi*hiies»,  whidi  hi- 
oomprehendi-'d  null  i?nouirh,  Imd  yet  a  ■'ml  a&clMn  fur  hie  >tiiperiar« 
He  crcjit  nearer  to  Potgy,  arid  eaid — 

"  Oh  1  it  e,nii't  be  as  bad  as  all  tJiat,  Captfljn.  You  have  many 
frienda.  There's  General  M&rioii,  and  Uj  ore's  our  Colonel,  asd, 
many  bosidof ;  and  you'vft  gotufiae  plautatioii,  and. J  rcckua 
some  of  your  iiefrroes  are  left " 

"  Tom  only !  The  last  acconiits  reported  that  every  bair  of  a 
negro  was  gone — all  carriud  off  by  tho  tirie*,  I  siipiiose,  or  the 
British.  Ai  for  the"  planlaijon,  it's  under  mortgage  to  a  d — d 
shark  of  a  Scotchman ;  and,  evon  if  it  were  not,  it  would  "be  worlli  | 
nothing  without  the  slaves,  I  tell  yoa,  boy,  I  aea  no  remedy  but 
it  cut  like  a  i;onlli.4iiiui.  ;uid   die  in  mv  cimuletfa 
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80  be  tliey  only  let  him !  It's  wo  that  wonH  be  saved,  Jin4  tliafs 
continually  fighting  against  his  mercics." 

"  You  talk  like  an  oracle,  Lance !  One  thing's  certain,  that  at 
times,  when  a  fellow  discovers  that  he  can  d6  nothing  to  save 
himself^'  the  best  philosophy  is  to  confide  in  powers  superior  to  his 
own.  Of  cme  thing,  rest  assured,  my  lad — I  shall  never  hurry 
my  own  case  to  judgment  I  should  frar  the  Judge's  charge 
would  be  against  me,  let  me  plead  as  1  might,  and  be  his  mercies 
as  great  as  I  could  hope  for.  It  will  be  ahvap  time  enough  to 
end  one's  own  history ;  and  since  I've  escaped  the  British  bullet 
and  bayonet,  during  a  seven  years'  service,  I  shall  certainly  not 
use  either  to  my  own  dis<juiet.  Tlic  smell  of  Tom's  fry,  makes" 
my  philosophy  more  cheerful.  It  is,  indeed,  surprising  how  a 
man's  griefe  dwindle  away  towards  dinner  time.  IIo !  Tom  !  are 
you  ready  ?" 

''Jes'  ready,  maussa,"  was  the  prompt  reply  of  the  cook. 

"Let  us  eat.  Lance.  I  see  that  Millhouse  ha.s  his  cleaver  out 
aWady.  Help  me  ^^^ih  an  arm,  my  lx>y,  while  I  rise  to  a  sitting 
p<>sture,  I  am  no  small  person  to  heave  \x\^  into  perpendicularity." 

Leaving  our  little  group  of  partisans,  for  a  while,  let  us  return 
to  tlie  widow  Evelelgh,  on  her  route  homewards. 


CIIArTEU  X. 


AMnrscADi:. 


Mas.  Kveleigh,  as  wo  have  already  stated,  left  the  city  for  her 
plantation  on  AVednesday,  instead  of  Friday.  The  change  in  her 
:uTangenu»nt*<,  called  for  a  oorrospondiiig  change  in  tho<o  of  Mc- 
Kown,  and  the  Sipiatter,  Bustwick.     The  latter,  with  his  five  eun- 


federates,  or  emptoi/ffi,  took  their  departure  on  Tuesday ;  and, 
w^l  ICnowio^  the  ruuto  to  be  pursued  by  the  widow,  npeJ  rapidly 
for  tbe  Edisk),  in  tlie  neighbourhood  of*  wliidi  river,  thej  jjropowd 
to  pkiit  their  ambush.  Their  departure  was  quite  a  roUof  to  Mor 
£cwu,  te  it  greatly  lessened  the  expense  to  which  he  wa^eceiM' 
rily  Eulijcct,  HO  lou<;  as  tboy  retnaiued  ia  idiencse,  and  in  a  vicinl^ 
BO  full  of  temiilntJonB.  We  need  not  note  their  progress.  Con- 
ducted by  Uostwick,  they  wijre  not  long  in  reaching  their  hiding 
placets  nnd  in  tjikiiig  such  a  position,  west  of  the  Edisto,  as  would 
enable  them  to  fasten  upon  their  prey  at  a  bound.  The  excellent 
lady,  unEU»]>icioua  of  danger,  set  forth  after  breakfast  on  WcdacS'  ] 
day  morning,  in  her  great  family  carriage  drawn  by  four  etout 
horses.  The  lumhering  vehicle  of  titat  period  need  not  be  partjc- 
•  iilarly  descriijed.  Il  ia  very  well  known  Uial  the  cwriagc*  of  that 
day  nere  hugp,  unsightly  and  heavy  machines,  ^c^)-  solid  structures 
of  wood  and  iron,  which,  c^n  when  entirely  empty,  were  &suS-  f 
ciont  burden  for  tJieir  lennn.  When  occupied  by  our  widow,  her  , 
1  diineosions, 
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arriage,  but  occasionally  left  the  vebiclo  for  a  little  *maTsli- 
icky^'  or  poney,  of  Spanish  breed,  such  as  are  to  bo  foond 
ery  commonly  about  the  parishes  of  South-Carolina  to  this  day — 
light,  hardy,  lively  creature,  very  small,  but  of  great  endurance. 
Toung  Sreleigh  was  a  tall,  handsome  and  vigorous  youth,  full  of  • 
phrit,  of  a  strong  will  and  resolute  character.  Properly  armed, 
he  party,  including  the  negroes,  might  have  laughed  at  any  de- 
aonstn^tion  which  could  be  made  by  the  force  under  Bostwick  ; 
mt,  unsuspicious  of  danger,  they  had  taken  no  precautions  against 
t,  and  tmvelled  as  carelessly  along  as  if  their  course  lay  through 
he  pathways  of  the  peaceful  city.  Sometimes,  Fordham  and  young 
Cveleigh  rode  together  ahead ;  at  other  moments  they  were  to  bo 
ecn  about  the  wagon  and  negroes,  in  the  rear ;  and,  not  unfre- 
[uently,  when  riding  ahead,  they  wero  out  of  sight  both  of  wagon  - 
md  carriage.  I^twick  had  made  all  his  calculations  with  due 
•egard  to  what  he  knew  of  the  travelling  habits  of  the  people  on 
uch  occasioas.  The  party  had  been  suffered  to  cross  the  Edisto 
it  Riintowle's,  and  had  made  some  progress  upwards  and  towards 
,ho  Ashepoo;  when  the  hour  for  "nooning"  approached.  Of 
course,  carriage  and  wagon  were  both  well  provided  with  the  ne- 
?e!^<ar}'  sup[)lics  of  provisions ;  as  the  lodging  houses  along  the 
■out4^,  few  at  any  time,  and  with  long  intervals,  had  been  very  gen- 
?rally  broken  up  during  the  w^ar,  upon  any  but  the  great  thorough- 
ares.  Fordham  and  young  Evoloigh  had  ridden  forward  to  find 
%  hrauch — a  stream  of  water — or  a  s])ring,  at  which  the  party 
might  stop.  A  turn  of  the  road  had  taken  them  out  of  sight 
>f  the  carriage.  The  regions  were  well  wooded ;  and  the  vo- 
bicles  were  passing  through  a  defile  of  the  forest,  more 
than  commonly  dense.  They  had  just  passed  an  ancient  Club- 
liouse,  such  as  may  be  found,  to  this  day,  throughout  the  Parish 
country  of  South-Carolina ;  where,  after  the  day's  hunt,  the  gen- 
try of  the  surrounding  district  n/assemblcd  for  dinner.  The  house 
had  been  disused  for  this  purj)ose,  during  tlie  war,  and  was  now  in 
G 
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ruins.  Tho  planks  had  been  torn  off  from  the  fnune,  wbicli  itooA 
up  on  nlmusl  nakcil  skelctou.  Tlie  iloor  woe  gone — tlie  roof  could 
aSotd  DO  khelter.  Weeds  nnd  gram,  il\\l  in  rankest  luxnriano^ 
envirtiuod  the  decaying  frubric,  in  wliicU,  no  doubt,  duiing  tb^ 

..Keats  of  &unimer,  the  aerpent  and  Uie  wild-cat  found  jfrei^uent 
harboun^.  Just  beyond  this  spot,  a  heavy  timbered  forest  , 
spread  awny  to  the  Soutli,  over  a  low,  mucky  tract,  which  tli« 
deei  itnd  the  bi>&r  could  alone  iahabit,  The  road  wound  along 
the  edges  of  this  low  region,  pursuing  Ihe  higher  grounds.  It 
was  wLilo  tbc  carriage  was  passing  through  the  dark  shadows  of 
this  defile,  that  it  was  suddenly  arrested.  The  horses  were  made 
rudely  t«  recoil,  and  wheeled  about ;  the  \-chicle  n-as  thrust  di- 
rectly  across  tho  road  so  as  luirly  to  dose  it  u{>.     The  shock 

t  awakened  Mre.  Evelcigh  from  a  drowsy  mood,  while  the  cry  of 
the  Bervant-moid  who  accompanied  her,  warned  her  of  some  event 
which  rci^uired  her  attention.  At  fi[^t,  she  fancied  that  the  boreee 
wore  unruly ;  but  aha  was  soon  undeceiiod.     Tlie  words  of  the 
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"  I  vfWl  come  out !    Release  me.    I  need  no  help." 

"*A11  ri^ht,  ma'am;  I'm  all  ciwility!"  said  the  fellow,  as  he 
made  way  for  her  to  descend.  The  negro  girl  sate  trembling  in 
the  carriage,  after  her  mistress  had  got  out.  • 

"Out with  you,  Jenny  !"  cried  the  spokesman,  taking  tlie  ser- 
▼ant  by  her  ears,  and  with  so  much  eflfect,  that  she  screamed  vio- 
lently. 

"  Shut  up  your  fish-trap,  you ;"  he  cried,  with  a  terrible 

voice  and  oath,  "  or  Fll  tear  out  your  tongue,  and  eat  it  without 
bread  or  gravy.'* 

The  threat,  and  the  action  by  which  it  was  accompanied,  caused 
her  to  redouble  her  screams,  and  to  cling  the  closer  to  the  vehi- 
cle ;  upon  which,  the  other  jumped  in,  and  tumbled  her  out  head- 
long, as  if  she  had  been  a  bale  of  cotton.  He  then  proceeded,  with 
singular  industry,  to  search  the  carriage:  possessing  himself, 
among  other  things,  of  a  richly  inlaid  maliogany  case,  which  ho 
drew  from  beneath  the  seat.  By  thiff  time,  his  confederates  had 
cut  the  traces,  and  freed  the  horses.  The  servant  girl  continued 
her  screams,  until  fhmg  down,  and  her  mouth  bandaged — an  op- 
eration which  was  performed  by  one  of  the  assailants,  with  the 
celerity  of  an  old  practitioner.  The  widow,  Evcloigh,  meanwhile, 
stood  silent^  anxious,  breatlil<^si?,  witli  expectiition  and  apprehen- 
sion, but  maintaining  a  noble  and  fearless  demeanour.  At  this 
moment,  a  pistol  shot  ^^as  hoard  ahead — then  an<^ther,  and  an- 
other.    At  the  sound  the  lady  could  not  suppress  die  murmur — 

"  My  son — my  son !     My  God  !  protect  my  son  I" 

She  clasped  her  hands  with  increasing  apprehensions,  ^Mhffjiif 
new  terrors  in  her  face  were  too  strong  for  concealment ;  her  knees 
trembled  beneath  her,  and  she  sank  back  for  support  against  a  tree. 
Two  of  the  assailants  had  remained  with  the  caniaffo.  These 
started  into  activity  as  the  sound  of  the  fire-arms  reached  them. 
They  came  from  the  road  in  fronts  along  which  young  Evcleigh 
and  Fordham  had  ridden.    A  moment  only  did  they  j^ause ;  then, 
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Rimiiltjiiieously,  diirting  forward,  tlicy  hurried  in  the  direction  of 
the  hceiie  of  uction.  The  widow  watched  tliem  with  eager  terrors, 
as  tliey  sped  along,  chiefly  under  cover  of  the  trees,  punuing 
the  roiukide,  but  avoiding,  as  much  as  possible,  tlie  exposure  <^ 
their  [persons.  Suddenly  they  crouched  bcncitth  opposite  trees, 
and,  in  a  sLH^ond  or  two  after,  Uio  tramp  of  s  horw,  at  a  run,  smote 
their  earn.  At  the  Hound,  one  of  them  raised  a  light  cvbine 
which  lie  mrried,  aud  which  he  cocked  in  readiness,  lie  had 
scarcely  done  so,  when  young  Eveleigli  camo  in  sight,  pushing  the 
poney  to  tho  ulmost.  Then  was  heard  the  crj-  of  Uie  mother — ftt 
the  top  of  her  voice — but  very  faintly,  at  that  distance ; — reaching 
the  eara  of  tlie  banditti  only. 

"  Back,  Arthur,  biick,  my  son.  Beware  1  beware  I  There  ar« 
enemies  in  ambush  1" 

The  youth  seemed  to  hear  ;  and  appeared  disposed  to  gather 
up  his  horse :  but  ho  was  antidpated  by  the  auibush.  A  shot 
was  fired,  and  tho  little  steed  went  dovvn,  forward  on  his  face, 
pitehing  the  youth  over  his  head.    The  two  assailants  tlien  darted 
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'^My  son  I  my  son  I  Spare  him !  spare  him  I''  she  continued 
to  cry,  "  and  I  will  give  you  every  thing." 

"Shut  up,  good  woman,  shut  up!  There's  na danger,  ef  the 
young  cub  will  only  keep  quiet  There's  no  harm  done  him  yit ;  and 
none  will  happen  to  him  ef  so  be  he  has  sense  enough  not  to  pro- 
vocate us.  I  reckon  he's  done  some  mischief  a'ready.  See,  Fire 
Dick," — ^to  his  companion — "  both  pistols  is  empty." 

As  he  spoke,  two  fellows,  masked  and  bearded  like  himself, 
with  false  hair,  and  great  handkerchiefe  muffling  their  heads  and 
fiices,  ran  towards  them  from  above.  To  these,  the  bandit  who 
had  just  spoken,  addressed  himself — 

"Well!     How  goes  it?" 

"  Bad  enough  !  Bill  Sykes  is  on  his  back,  and  has'nt  a  word 
for  a  dog.  This  young  bull-pup  has  Imd  him  out  with  a  bullet 
through  the  head." 

A  fierce  glance  from  all  parties  was  addressed  to  the  young  man ; 
and,  having  secured  the  prisoners  from  whom  they  had  most  to 
fear,  they  drew  aside  for  a  moment  to  consult 

"  What  hev'  you  done  with  the  overseer,  Fordham  ?"  demand- 
ed one  who  seemed  to  be  the*  leader,  and  who  was,  in  fact,  the 
Squatter,  Bostwick. 

"  He's  fest" 

"  You  hev'nt  killed  him  ?" 

"  No ;  only  stunted  him  with  a  backstroke  over  the  head  and 
lieck,  and  then  tied  him  down  to  a  sapling." 

"  Is  he  safe  f 

"  I  reckon !    He  don't  move,  and  kaint !"  "  *  ^H|f»' 

"  How  was  it  ?" 

"  Why,  he  got  down  to  drink  at  the  branch,  and  when  he  was 
drinking.  Bill  Sykes  jumped  out  of  the  bush,  and  knocked  him 
into  the  water  with  tlie  butt-eend  of  his  rifle.  As  the  young  fel- 
low seed  that,  setting  on  his  horse,  he  let  fly  at  Bill,  first  one 
shot,  then  another,  though  I  reckon  'twas  the  first  bullet  that  did 
6* 
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the  tiling.  Then  lie  wheeled  about,  and  vent  off  8t  fiill  speed. 
I  pulled  oD  Lini,  Ijut  'twaa  only  a  snap  ;  and  we  Lud  to  turn  about, 
Sam  and  mc,  to  manage  Fordliaoi,  wlio  had  nuxod  himaelf  up 
out  of  tlie  water,  aud  was  aiming  to  got  at  his  horee  ond  boilers, 
where  we  saw  he  had  two  pistols.  But  I  gin  him  a  getllcr,  side 
of  bis  head,  which  sprawled  him,  and  Sam  took  up  his  horse." 

"Well,  wo  must  see  to  businees.  SiJl  Sykcs,  you  say,  wants 
no  help !" 

"  lie's  ato  hi»  last  bacon  I" 

"  Let  bim  lie  then,  'till  we  see  to  our  work.  We  must  pick  np 
the  niggers,  and  be  off.     There's  not  much  lime." 

"  Did  you  gut  the  carriage,  Boet  t"  demanded  one  of  the  fel- 
lows. 

"  No  I  there's  nothing  mucli,  I  reckon," 

"  Not  that  I  see — but  I  hev'nt  looked  in  yet" 
"  I'll  see  to  that ;"  said  Fire  Dick,  otherwise  Dick  Norria.   Each 
of  the  [lartios  dart4.'d  off  in  the  direction  of  carriage  and  wagon, 
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ellow  has  killed  one  of  our  people.    That  must  be  paid  for — or, 
is  the  Bible  says — *  life  for  life !' " 

**  Take  all !"  she  exclaimed,  "  all — as  I  said  before,  and  let  ns 
50." 

"  'Twont  do !  We've  got  all  that's  here^  a'ready.  There  must 
be  more^  ef  you  would  save  the  young  un  from  a  dog's  death." 

"  What,  more !     How  shall  I  pay  you  ?  What  sum  ?  When  ?" 

"  We'll  think  of  that !  But,  jest  now,  look  you,  I  must  put 
a  little  hitch  about  your  arms." 

He  pulled  a  bundle  of  cord  from  his  pocket  as  he  spoke. 

"  You  will  not  dare  I"  exclaimed  the  lady,  drawing  herself  up 
with  loathing  and  indignation  in  her  face.  Her  indignation  was 
felt  by  her  son.  The  youth  shrieked  in  fury,  and  writhed  desper- 
ately in  his  bonds.  But  the  ruffian  was  unmoved,  and  laid  \m 
band  upon  the  arm  of  the  widow.  At  first  she  recoiled — ^her 
syes  were  filled  with  such  gleams  of  anger,  as  promised  desperate 
struggle.  But  she  subdued  herself;  feeling  that  any  effort  at  re- 
sistance must  only  expose  her  to  worse  indignities.  With  this  re- 
flection she  held  out  her  wrists. 

"  Well  I  I  call  that  sensible  and  civil ;"  cried  the  ruffian,  "  but 
the  other  way,  ma'am — behind  your  back,  ef  you  please.  You 
see,  ef  I  was  to  tie  your  hands  in  front,  you  might  gnaw  through." 

The  calculating  rascal !  Again  the  lady  recoiled  with  a  natural 
feeling  of  loathing  and  indignation ;  again,  however,  the  reflec- 
tion of  a  moment  caused  her  to  subduo  it. 

'*  Now,  ma'am,  ef  you  please,"  continued  the  ruffian,  "you'll 
jest  set  down  with  your  back  to  this  sapling.     You  kin  lBitf||^{^ 
it,  you  see.    'Twill  be  a  help  to  you." 

She  sat  down  passively,  and  suffered  herself  to  be  fastened  to 
the  tree. 

"  Now,  I'll  jest  warn  you  to  keep  quiet !  'Twill  be  no  use  to 
bellow,  for  there's  nobody  to  hear  you  but  our  own  people ;  and 
they'll  not*  be  overquick  to  help  you,  onless  it's  out  of  the  world ; 


for  they  don't  bke  a  woman's  hollering  wlien  there's  no  help  for 
it ;  and  it  won't  take  them  much  to  make  'em  knock  you  and  the 
young  fuilow  ovot  the  liead." 

With  no  more  words,  having  made  hoth  the  parties  as  sera 
SB  possible,  t'he  bxndit  turned  olf  to  join  his  eomraden,  leaving 
the  widow  with  a  soul  swelling  to  buretjng  with  fruitless  indig 
tjon,  with  (eta  and  ill-snppressed  rage,  for  which  she  could  find  no 
rdief  even  in  fenitnine  («ara.  But,  when  she  looked  upon  her  son, 
torror,  in  respect  to  his  danger,  suspended  every  other  feeling. 

"  Oh  !  Artlinr — my  son  !  my  son  1     What  is  to  become  of  vi 
Tliey  will  kill  you,  my  son ;  they  will  kill  us  boUi !" 

The  son  groaned  ui  answer,  and  onee  more  writhed  d«»perat*ly, 
but  vtunly,  in  his  bonds.  Exhausted  with  his  ineffcelual  stru^les, 
and  humbled  hy  the  sen&e  of  i^hune  and  impotence,  tears,  hot  and 
scalding,  gTjshed  from  his  eyes,  which  he  closed,  in  very  mortifica- 
tion, lis  if  to  conceal  the  weakness  which  he  could  not  controL        , 
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tree«  to  which  they  had  been  separately  fasteDed  ; — ^whcn  the  ear 
of  the  widow  caught  a  rustling  s6und  among  the  bushes  behind 
her,  and,  a  moment  after,  she  heard  a  voice,  which  she  readily  re- 
cognized as  that  of  her  maid  servant^  Jenny.  It  was  at  this  mo- 
ment that  she  remembered  that  the  ruffian  who  ordered  the  girl 
from  the  coach,  and  finally  hurled  her  out  of  it,  had  called  her  by 
her  true  name — a  feet  to  be  remembered.  The  girl  had  been 
much  more  fortunate  than  her  mistress.  It  is  true,  the  outlaws, 
provoked  by  her  damoure,  had  bandaged  her  jaws ;  but  they  had 
neglected,  in  their  anxiety  to  secure  the  widow,  and  search  the 
carriage,  to  bandage  her  arms  also.  The  Sly  negro,  in  the  general 
confusion,  and  not  being  a  conspicuous  personage,  was  allowed  to 
crawl  away  unperceived  into  the  bushes  ;  and,  in  the  variety  of 
interests  which  the  outlaws  had  to  consult,  remained,  for  a  time, 
altogether  unremembered.  While  the  two,  having  charge  of  the 
widow,  ran  forward  to  plant  an  ambush  for  the  son,  the  girl  had 
found  close  shelter  in  the  tliickets — had  succeeded  in  stripping  the 
bandage  from  her  jaws,  and  had  so  far  recovered  her  wits,  or  her 
instincts,  as  to  feel  the  desire  of  being  useful.  Keeping  still  the 
cover  of  the  thicket,  she  had  wound  her  way  along  the  road, 
tliough  at  a  safe  distance  from  it,  towards  the  spot  subsequently 
marked  by  the  struggle  with  young  Eveleigh,  and  the  pinioning 
of  himself  and  mother ;  and  now  she  stood  but  a  few  paces  dis- 
tant in  the  wc^kkIs,  seemingly  afraid  to  venture  out  upon  the  pub- 
lic road,  on  the  margin  of  which  the  captives  had  been  bound. — 
Her  object  was  to  feel  if  the  coast  was  clear.  She  could  see  her 
mistress  and  the  youth,  from  her  place  of  harbourage,  but  the  h^- 
way,  up  and  down,  was  beyond  her  survey. 

"Hi!  missis,  hi!  Da  me!  Da  Jinney!  I  jis'  want  for 
know  ef  dem  black  people  gune." 

**  Oh !  Jenny,  yes ;  I  don't  see  them !" 

**  Look  up  de  road,  mk^is,  of  you  kin !  Le'  mo  yer  wha'  you 
kin  see  up  de  road,  fus',  'fore  I  come  1" 
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"  I  see  notliing  but  the  carriage,  Jenny.  I  see  no  pereou  abont 
it.     They  ure  gone,  but  I  bear  ft  noise." 

"  I  yer  dat  noise  too,  but  lie's  fur  away  on  de  rond.  I  kin 
eomo  out  den  Y'  , 

"  Yes,  you  may,  but  look  sharp,  Isnoj." 

"  Ycr'a  me  !"  cried  die  girl  emerging  from  tbe  wood,  "  L.)r'  a 
niHssy ! — .in'  he  tie  you,  nndinasa  Art'ur  !  De  black  dobbila — ho 
tie  yuu,  missua !     You  got  knife  !" 

"  Put  your  hand  in  my  pocket — you  will  find  one." 

"I  hsb  'em — W  inpcut  you  loose." 

"  Arthur  first,  Jennr,*  said  the  mother,  earnestly.  But  the  girl 
was  already  •  slashing  away  at  the  ploiighli  lies  nbich  had  bcffl 
used  to  secure  the  miatress.  In  a  moment,  her  arms  were  free. 
The  mother  then  seized  the  knife,  herseif,  to  perform  the  grateful 
office  of  giving  freedom  to  her  son,  A  few  more  seconds  sufficed 
lor  this,  and  the  youth  sprang  up  with  a  new  sense  of  manhood, 
and  full  of  a  fierce  desire  for  Uio  conflict. 

"Now,  Artliur,  my  son,  fiy  to  tlie  woods,  hide  yoursplf, 
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ves !" 

I,  two  agaiast  five,  both  armed,  is  no  bad  ambush :  and 
surprise  tlie  rascals.  You  will  see." 
if  poor  Fordham  should  have  been  killed,  my  son !" 
revenge  liim !"  cried  the  noble  boy,  driving  home  the 
id,  immediately  after,  bounding  oft'  along  the  road  in  the 
of  the  spot  where  Fordham  had  been  knocked  down. — 
ler  wrung  hor  hands  passionately.  She  dared  not  call 
liim,  lest  she  should  alarm  other  ears  ;  and  it  was  only 
jreat  effort  of  mil,  that  she  controlled  her  feelings,  and 
the  youth's  couasel,  by  burying  herself  in  the  woods  be- 
.''et  she  only  put  herself  in  partial  cover,  ller  anxiety 
:ill  to  pursue  a  course  parallel  with  the  road,  keeping  the 
K^ion  with  her  son. 

not  require  many  minutes  to  enable  Arthur  Eveleigh  to 
{  space  between,  and  to  reach  the  borders  of  the  creek 
2  outlaws  had  attacked  the  overseer  and  himself.  There 
,he  signs  of  the  struggle  between  Fordham  and  the  ruf- 
assailed  him ;  but  Fordham  himself  was  not  to  be  seen. 
?  youth  looked  about  in  wonder,  he  heard  his  name  cal- 
me  one  in  the  wooil,  and  reasonably  conjectured  the  per- 
Ft^rdham.  He  pushed  through  the  bushes  to  the  spot, 
I  him,  bruized  and  boattMi — hardly  well  recovered  from 
inu:  blow  bv  which  he  had  been  felled  to  the  ground, — 
wise  not  injured.  lie  was  tied  down  to  a  sapling,  as  tlio 
id  the  youth  had  been  ;  and,  beside  him,  within  a  cou- 
t,  lay  the  corjwe  of  the  outlaw,  stark  and  stifl^  whom  Ar-  , 
lelf  had  slain — a  8i>ectacle  which  made  the  boy  shudder, 
suddenly  sick  ;  but  which  poor  Fordham  had  been  com- 
endure  for  a  goodly  hour ! 

ae  was  pressing.     The  exigency  of  the  case  did  not  allow 

veleigh  to  give  way  to  any  nen'ous  emotions,  however 

Their  assailants,  as  they  reasonably  apprehended,  might 


Iw  silou  a'^iiin  ujiou   tUeiii,  uiiii  the  jouUi,  strongly  ei^crti^^  i 
mornl  natun?,  overcome  fais  sickness,  ami  cut  Uie  cords  whicli  Mr  I 
t^roii  the  overseer,     Fonlham,  on  liis  fuel,  raiiidly  recovered  liim-  1 
self.     His  own  rifle,  and  that  of  Uig  dead  man,  lay  together, 
with  nn  odd  pistol  Wlonging  to  the  outlav>-e.     Of  theBe,  Arthur 
imd  Uinist'lf  took  cjiiick  poBSession, 

"  And  now,"  said  Fordham,  "I  want  to  sec  if  1  can  makp  out 
this  airrion." 

And  he  stooped  to  examine  the  body  of  the  slain  ii 
Arthur  turocd  sway — though  a  strange  fascination  eeemiHl,  a  mo- 
ment afler,  to  eoni]iel  him  to  gaxe  ujMtn  the  face  of  ibv 
from  whose  head  Fordham  had  removed  n  wilderness  of  fabc,  black 
and  matted  hair.     The  whiskers  came  off  with  liUnreadiin 

"Ile'sa  stranger  to  me,"  Baid  Fordham.  "  lie's  a  mighty  bad 
look,  and  here's  a  cut  o\-ct  hid  ehe«k,  a  great  Kla.%h,  that  looks  as  if 
'twaa  done  with  a  broad  sword,  and  it  has''nt  been  so  very  long.  I 
reckon  he  was  some  tory.  Voiir  shot  was  well  p'inted,  Mr.  Ar- 
thur— it's  gone,  I  reckon,  straight  throngh  his  heart  It's  worked 
a  mo^t  amazin'  big  hole  in  his  bosom.     See  to  that" 

The  youth  looked  as  direutcd,  but  turned  away  quickly. 

"  Eiiougii,  Fordham  !  We  have  precious  little  time.  '  We  luid 
better  be  loading,  and  putting  ourselves  in  readincns." 

"What's  to  be  done  I     Wherw's  your  mother  !" 

"  In  tlie  woods  witli  Ji-nny.     1  told  hor  to  punh  into  ih.-  s\ 
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ther  Bidd  of  the  ^>ot  yrhere  they  tied  you  and  your  mother.    If 
dy  git  to  ihsi  spot  and  find  you  gone,  they'll  take  the  woods  on 


n 


"  True  !    Let's  push  fot  it,  Fordham." 

^Tm  consenting ;''  answered  the  other,  who  had  just  fin- 
led  loading  the  two  rifles^.  These  he  took  on  his  shoulder, 
le  pistols  were  loaded  also ;  and  the  whole  pretty  equally  divided 
tween  the  two.  In  a  few  momentB,  they  struck  into  the  woods, 
irdham  taking  the  lead,  and  fi>llowing  the  edge  of  the  road, 
th  a  bold  stride,  yet  a  vigilant  eye  to  every  bush  that  stirred, 
e  had  recovered  all  his  energies,  and  now  showed  himself^  as 
I  was,  a  thorough  master  of  woodcraft  We  leave  the  two  in 
eir  progress ;  having  almost  reached  the  spot  where  the  carriage 
d  been  halted  and  turned  across  the  road.  At  this  moment, 
d  when  Arthur,  seeing  nothing,  was  about  to  push  forward, 
>rdham  caught  his  wrist,  suddenly,  and  drew  him  back  into  the 
elter  of  the  thicket  Let  us  leave  them,  and  look  after  our  out- 
W8  for  awhile. 


CHAPTER XIL 

HOW  BLAOKBIRDS  ARE  TAKEN,  AND  HOW  BLACKBIRDS  FLT. 

Having,  as  they  fancied,  secured  the  only  persons  who  were 
[ely  to  give  them  any  trouble, — having  ransacked  the  carriage, 
id  taken  into  their  own  keeping  any  small  valuables  which  had 
eviously  eluded  their  search — our  banditti,  under  the  conduct 
the  Squatter,  Boetwick,  now  prepared  to  turn  their  attention 
xm  the  negroes  and  the  approaching  wagon.  This  vehicle  might 
1 
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hnve  been  three  fjuarters  of  ft  mile  in  the  roar  of  the  carriage 
when  the  latter  was  arrested,  the  inmates  t^ken  captive,  and  the 
assault  made  upon  Fordham  and  young  Arthur.  Of  theso  event*, 
the  negroes,  by  whom  the  wngon  was  accompanied  and  driven, 
had  no  sort  of  conjecture,  at  the  moment  when  they  happened. 
The  road  was  one  of  those  admirably  circuitoUH  ones,  so  common 
in  our  forest  country,  which  seldom  afford  you  a  direct  survey  of 
the  route  for  three  hundred  yards  together;  and,  trudging  on, 
with  tongues  incessantly  emjiloyed,  singing  or  talking,  the  negroes 
had  ears  for  no  sounds  but  those  which  they  themselves  produced. 
The  wagon  was  mostly  filled  with  stores,  sugar,  coflee,  flour,  ba- 
con, blankets  and  negro  clothes.  The.'se  loaded  it  rather  heavily 
for  the  six  mules  by  winch  it  was  drawn.  To  this  load,  you  mtlj 
add.  at  inter\-als,  two  or  three  of  the  negroes,  who,  from  tempora- 
ry lameness,  or  a  less  degree  of  strength  than  the  rwt,  were  per 
mitted,  occasionally,  to  relieve  their  fiitigue  by  a  lift  in  the  wagon. 
One  of  these  negroes,  belonging  to  Captain  Porgv,  was,  by  the 
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ter  being  wiihin  the  wagon ;  Dembo  looking  out  from  the 
r  of  the  cover,  in  the  rear,  while  Pomp  occupied  a  similar 
n  in  front ;  the  post  of  honour  being  naturally  claimed  for 
lin.  Tobias  bestrode  the  wheel-horse  immediately  in  front 
^  and  when  Pomp  was  not  actually  playing,  he  and  Tobias 
ip  a  running  commentary  upon  the  w&js  before  them,  the 
through  which  they  had  passed,  their  recent  captivity  in 
itish  Hulk,  and  their  fortunate  escape  at  the  very  last  mo- 
Thus  travelling  and  employed,  the  party  at  length  wound 
r  slowly  into  the  plain,  at  the  farthest  opening  of  which — 
6  a.  quarter  of  a  mile  distant — ^the  carriage  of  the  widow 
K>w  be  seen,  awkwardly  enough,  turned  directly  across  the 

situation  of  this  vehicle  was  first  beheld  by  the  |)ioneer  of 
rty,  an  able  bodied,  fine  looking  fellow,  named  Joha.  or 
Sylvester,  as  he  preferred  to  be  called,  after  a  former  owner 
om  he  had  been  reared.    John  was  a  calm,  and  rather 
itful  fellow,  of  quick  comprehension,  keen  sight,  and  good 
ent.    He  stopt  immediately,  looked  earnestly  about  him, 
)^  surveying,  for  a  few  moments,  the  situation  of  the  car- 
le  turned  quietly  back  to  the  wagon  and  his  companions, 
ok  yer,  Toby," — speaking  to  Tobias,  the  wagoner — "  dem 
*  missis  nebber  tu'n  dat  carriage  ^cross  de  road,  as  you  see 
He  hab  somebody  for  tu'n  'em  so,  for  sure  V^ 
r  quoth  Tobias,  looking  out  and  drawing  up  his  team,  as 
ed.     *'  Wha-  dat  ?    He  choke  up  de  road  for  true.  Sartain, 
ie  hoes  nebber  tu'n  'em  so  hese'f  (heself )  I" 
5bber !"  continued  John,  "  and  you  see  nudder  t'ing,  Toby — 
s  tak'  oiit  and  gone !     Ho  nebber  tak'  out  hese'£" 
I'atrue!     Wha' dis  ?" 

) w,  Toby,  you  hab  eye !  Look  to  de  little  wood  ob  scrubby 
ou  see  ?  You  see  hoes  hitch,  and  der's  a  coal  black  boss 
nd  udder  boss  in  dat  scrubby  oak  ?" 


76  THE   SWOBD   ASD  THE  DISTAFF. 

"  I  see !     Coal  blBck  Hohh  dey,  for  true,  John." 

"  Miiisis  aint  got  uo  coal  black  boss,  Toby." 

"  Nebbor." 

"  Toby,  I'm  jubons,  der's  aomet'ir^  wrong  in  dis  bU'neM.    Styj, 

you  'memljer  dat  d n  yioot  buckrah,  Boesick  f     He  hub  big, 

rawbono,  coal  blaek  boss,  same  time  bo  catch  we,  and  carry  we  U 

"  You  sure  he  been  BossicV  waa  catch  we,  John }" 

"  Enty  I  know  !     He  big  beard  like  f^oal,  and  head  o'  hair  lib 

wolf,  nebbet  been  blin'  me,  so  I  can't  t«ll  the  d n  blear  eye  bob 

ob  a  skunk.  I  smell  'em  out,  same  aa  polc<mt  in  my  nose,  I 
tell  you,  ^'oby,  Bosaick  was  the  same  poor  buckrali  been  nab  we. 
He  de  game  one  was  ride  de  rawbone  black.  He  can't  fool  dii 
nigger.  I'm  jubous  dat  is  Bossick  hoes  you  see  dey  in  de  scrub- 
by oak,  I'm  jubouB  Bossick  is  yer  in  dcse  parts.  I  t'ink  I  fed 
de  smell  of  de  pole  cat  in  my  nose  jes'  now.  Dat  carri^o  aint 
cross  de  road  for  nuttln'  (nothing)." 
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^But  you  aint  guine  run  'fore  you  see  wha's  arcoming  ? 

^  No  !  But  I  guine  to  stan'  ready  for  wha^s  a-coming,  boy. 
on  see  dat  dose  tUck  (thick  or  thicket)  'pon  de  lef '  ob  de  road  ? 

'm  jubous  der's  some  d d  varmint,  like  a  poor  buckrah,  da^s 

-lyin'  close  'pon  de  lookout  in  dat  same  t^ick.  You  dribe  slow ; 
watch  'em.  Da's  aU.  You  yer,  (hear)  boys?  Jes'  wha'  you 
86  me  do,  ef  you  hab  sense,  you  guine  do  de  same  as  me.  De  lame 
igger  wha'  can't  run,  le'  'em  lie  dose  and  kick !  £f  Bossick 
fibber  see  nigger  1^  'fore  to-day,  I  'spec  he  will  hab  sight  dis 
imel    Yer!" 

Thus  warned  and  counselled,  the  negroes  were  all  on  the  lookout 
obn  Sylvester,  for.  his  own  part,  took  care  to  suffer  the  wagon  to 
leep  between  himself  and  the  suspicious  wood  he  had  pointed 
at  Pomp,  the  violinist,  slipped  out  of  the  wagon,  still  keeping 
is  fiddle  in  hand,  and  followed  in  the  steps  of  John.  The  oth- 
r  negroea,  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  seemed  rather  stupefied 
nd  undetermined,  at  the  notion  that  they  were  in  some  peril  of  a 
etum  to  captivity.  They  crowded  together  at  the  tail  of  the 
n^n,  as  a  flock  of  sheep  threatened  on  all  sides.  Tobias  drove 
lowly,  keeping  up  a  soliloquy,  in  under  tones,  which  betrayed 
m  fear  to  his  mules,  if  to  no  other  auditors.  In  this  way,  the 
»arty  bad  advanced  about  a  couple  of  hundred  yards,  when  a 
hrili  wUatle  was  heard  from  the  thicket  to  which  John  had 
lointed.    Tobias  drew  up  at  the  same  instant." 

*'  You  ye'r,  (hear)  John  Sylbester  ?"  quoth  Tobias. 

^  I  ye'r,  Toby !  You  dribe  on  1  Don't  you  stop !  Ef  you  see 
^y  t'ing  like  trouble,  gee  de  mule  de  whip,  and  push.  We  only 
eben  mile  fix>m  home,  I  t'ink." 

"  Wha'  dat  ?"  cried  Tobias.     "  I  see  Buckrah,  for  true." 

"  In  de  t'ick  I" 

"  He  da  peep  !" 

"  Ha !  de  d d  snake  in  de  grass  !"  was  the  brief  commen  • 

ary  of  John,  as,  squatting,  he  peered  beneath  the  wheels  of  the 
7* 
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wttgon.  The  mules  were  again  in  motion.  Hardly  hki  tbey  ad- 
vanced ten  paces,  vfben  there  was  a  nish  from  the  thicket.  A  cou- 
ple of  fierce  looking  brigands,  black  with  hair,  and  beard,  and 
smut,  appeared  n  littlo  iu  front  of  the  mules,  each  canying_a  rifle 
in  liisgraap.  At  that  moment,  John  Sylvealer  disappeared  in  the 
opposite  woodfl ;  Pomp,  still  carrying  his  fiddle,  close  in  his  wake. 
They  had  barely  gained  the  cover,  when  three  other  bBodite  nude 
their  demoni^tration  clcec  beside  the  wagon. 

Stop,  there,  you  d d  black  Beliebub  T'  was  the  cry  of  o 

of  them  to  the  wagoner,  who  now  began  to  whip  up  his  weary 
and  sluggish  mules.  The  negroes,  recovering  their  consciotuneu 
and  energies,  proceeded  to  scatter  in  various  directions ;  but  in  ft 
state  of  confusion,  which  left  them  doubtful  which  way  to  go.— 
The  mules  were  forcibly  orresled,  and  taken  out  of  the  wogon^ — 
Tobias  wag  tumbled  from  hiH  perch,  still  grasping  the  lines. 

"Hello!  mnussn!  wha'diat"  demanded  ihe  poor  fellow. 

A  rude  blow  of  the  fist,  dexterously  planted  in  I 
zVil  Liui  co]ii[4rti-l_v  ;  .-md.  «hile  one  vf  lli.-  ].,'irly  roped  hiia 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


"  TOO  QUICK  ON  TRIGGER." 


It  will  be  remembered,  at  the  close  of  the  scene  that  witnessed 
the  extrication  of  young  Arthur  from  his  bonds,  and  the  recovery 
of  Fordham,  the  overseer,  tbat  these  two  had  advanced  to  the 
place  where  the  assault  had  been  made  upon  the  carriage ;  and 
that,  when  the  former  was  about  to  emerge  eagerly  from  cover,  he 
was  arrested  suddenly  by  his  companion,  in  consequence  of  some 
discovery  which  had  been  made  by  the  latter.  The  discovery 
was  that  of  the  horses  of  the  party,  which,  as  we  have  seen, 
were  all  fastened  to  swinging  limbs  of  trees,  in  the  cover  of  a 
little  clump  of  scrubby  oaks.  The  quick,  sagacious  experience 
of  Fordham,  at  once  showed  him  the  advantages  which  were  pro- 
mised by  this  discovery. 

"  Stop,  Mr.  Arthur ; — we  must  think  a  little." 

**  What  do  you  see,  Mr.  Fordham  ?" 

"  The  horses !     Our  horses,  and  those  of  the  inimy." 

"Where?" 

"  Yonder ; — ^in  the  scrubby  oaks." 

"  We  have  them  !"  cried  the  youth  eagerly,  seeing  the  uses  of 
the  discovery  at  a  glance. 

"Perhaps !"  replied  the  other.  "  The  first  thing  is  to  know  if  any 
one  watches  the  horses.  We  must  see  to  that.  We  must  fetch 
a  compass  through  the  woods,  and  come  in  on  the  back  of  them. 
I  must  give  you  a  lesson  in  woodcraft.  We  are  to  see  without 
being  seen.  If  they  see  w^,  we  lose  all  that  we  have  gained.  A 
rifle  shot  from  behind  a  log  may  tumble  both  of  us,  and  these 
rascals  won't  stop  at  a  shot,  if  they  see  us  making  at  them  with 
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we'pons  in  our  hands.  Let  us  round  this  thick,  and  git  ocroH  the 
road  above." 

The  caution  necessary,  rendered  the  operation  a  tedious  one; 
but  it  vas  managed  wit}i  perfect  success  by  the  practised  woods- 
man; Artliur  Evcleigh  following  promptly  in  bia  track,  and  etavr 
latiag  his  circum^jwction.  They  Yfouad  their  way  under  cover  to 
the  horsefs  nnd  found  them  without  any  guard — the  bandit  need- 
ed all  their  farces  for  the  pursuit  of  the  negroes.  In  silence,  and 
with  great  delibccntion,  Fordham  proceeded  to  strip  the  hones  ot 
their  saddles,  which  he  concealed  in  the  thicket.  To  remove  th« 
bridles  was  the  next  operation. 

"  AVhat's  the  use  of  this,  Fordham  I"  was  the  whispered  queiy 
of  his  young  companion. 

"  To  gain  time — to  make  tlie  hones  as  useless  to  tlte  immy  M 
possible.  But  we  nill  leave  two  of  the  nags  saddled,  and  if  you 
win  lead  these  quietly,  through  tlie  wood  ahead,  and  get  them 
across  tlie  creek,  where  we  can  find  them  at  a  moment,  they  will 
help  you  and  your  mother  to  git  on.  These  rogues  are  all  below  ui, 
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*^  Fm  afraid ;  lest  we  should  be  caught,  and  be  attacked  ona- 
wares.  It*8  better  so,  as  I  tell  you.  £f  you  don't  like  the  job, 
Mr.  Arthur,  say  so,  and  Til  do  it  while  you  keep  watch  here ; 
though  Fm  rather  the  better  hand,  Fm  a-thinking,  to  do  the 
watching  part  of  the  business.^ 

"  No,  Fordham  ;  FU  do  it." 

"Hurry  then.  Master  Arthur,  and  be  back  as  soon  as  possible. 
l^th  our  three  rifles,  we  can  make  these  rascals  feel  ve^  sore,  ta- 
king them  onexpectedly  out  of  these  bushes.  Fll  not  turn  the 
other  hones  loose  till  you  git  back." 

The  youth  had  but  three  hundred  yards  or  so  to  go,  and  he  et* 
eeuted  his  duty  with  suffident  celerity,  and  with-  sucoess.  He 
crept  back,  and  into  cover,  alongside  of  Fordham,  with  all  the 
stealth  of  an  experienced  woodman.  He  was  on  his  best  per- 
formance, and  taking  his  first  lesson  in  war ;  and  proud  and  soli- 
citous accordingly. 

"  And  now  that  we  are  ready  for  the  rascals,  Fll  J6st  slip  the 
bridles  and  let  the  horses  free.  Do  you  lie  close,  keep  behind  that 
log,  and  see  that  you  hav'nt  spilt  your  priming." 

A  few  moments  sufficed  to  let  the  horses  loose,  and  then  Ford- 
ham crept  to  a  thidc  dump  of  bushes,  some  ten  yards  from  the 
spot  occupied  by  Arthur,  and  laid  himself  at  length  behind  it 
The  horses,  for  a  while,  as  if  unconscious  of  their  enlargement^ 
stood  with  heads  down  in  the  same  place.  Soon,  however,  they 
began  to  turn,  now  to  one  side  and  now  to  the  other ; — anon  they 
thrust  their  noses  to  the  earth,  and  nibbled  at  the  meagre  grasses ; 
gradually,  they  began  to  wander,  and,  after  a  short  inter\'al,  to 
scatter  themselves  about  the  wood.  Meanwhile,  the  wagon  ap- 
peared in  sight,  and  our  party,  lying  perduy  beheld  the  rush  upon 
it  from  the  wood,  and  saw  the  result^  as  we  have  thus  far  de- 
scribed it. 

Their  turn  was  about  to  come. 

"  I  count  the  whole  five,  Mr.  Fordham ;"  murmured  Arthur 
crawling  nigh  to  his  companion. 
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"  Yos ;  and  they're  work  to  do  before  tbcy  catcli  Jack  BylT«- 
ter.  He's  off.  It's  bim,  I  know,  that  walked  tliis  side  of  the 
wagon ;  and  Captain  Porgy's  Pomp  was  j«t  behind  him  with 
bis  liddlo.  With  two  borees  only,  ibe  rascab  will  never  catoh 
them  all  in  this  world." 

"  They've  gone  after  them." 

"  Three  of  tbera,  I  tliink.  No ;  only  the  two  mounted  meiL  I 
aUll  see  three,  near  tlie  niggers  they've  caught.  They're  tying 
them.  Well — that's  strange  !  I  wonder  what  they  canmeanl 
They  surely  don't  intend  to  eteal  'em  og'in,  now  the  British  bars 

And  Fordham  raided  himself  uneasily,  ss  if  disposed  to  t^ke 
the  ddd. 

"  Lie  close,  Mr.  Fordham — they're  coming  this  way." 
"Sure  enough:  two  of  tliem!    Tliey'i'^coniing  after  the  horses, 
I  reckon.     Well,  with  two  off,  in  chase  of  the   runaways,  ono 
minding  the  wagon,  and  only  two  to  manage  at  a  time,  I  think, 
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let  jour  heart  thump  so  as  to  knock  your  eye  out  of  the  range. 
See  to  that'' 

"  I  will  P  in  a  subdued,  yet  agitated  voice. 

No  more  was  said  between  the  parties ;  the  approach  of  the 
two  brigands  requiring  their  utmost  silence  and  attention.  On  a 
sudden,  they  were  seen  to  halt.  They  had  discovered  that  the 
horses  had  escaped  from  their  place  of  fastening.  One  of  them 
pointed  to  a  couple  of  the  animals  which  had  wandered  some  fifty 
yards  from  the  cover,  and  were  now  feeding  up  through  an  open 
pine  ridge.  They  both  turned  aside  in  this  direction.  At  this 
moment  they  were  within  long  rifle  range  of  the  ambush.  The 
course  they  now  pursued  was  (Sdculated  to  take  them  entirely  be- 
yond it.  Arthur  Evelcigh  saw  this,  and,  in  his  eagerness,  his 
unwillingness  that  they  should  escape  him,  and,  perhaps,  from  a 
miscalculation  of  the  distance,  he  pulled  trigger  upon  them. 

"  Too  for — too  far !"  muttered  Fordham — "  I  was  afear'd  he'd  be 
too  quick  on  trigger  T' 

"  He's  got  it !"  cried  the  youth,  almost  too  loudly  for  prudence. 

**  Only  a  taste — a  flesh-wound,  Mr.  Arthur  !"  said  Fordham, 
who  could  better  appreciate  the  effects  produced  by  the  shot. — 
The  man  aimed  at  was  certainly  hit.  He  was  seen  to  spin  round 
for  a  moment  like  a  top,  while  his  right  hand  caught  convulsive- 
ly the  left  arm  just  below  the  shoulders. 

"  A  httle  more  to  the  left,  Mr.  Arthur,  and  the  bullet  would 
have  bored  him  through  the  heart  Now  it's  only  grazed  the  arm. 
He's  got  a  taste,  however,  that'll  operate  mightily  like  a  scare. — 
They'll  fight  shy  of  us,  now  ;  and  we  must  watch  that  they  don't 
fetch  a  compass  round  us.    Lie  close  and  reload." 

Meanwhile,  the  companion  of  the  wounded  man  hurried  to  his 
assistance,  and  they  both  retired  in  the  direction  of  the  wagon. — 
Here,  they  were  seen  to  tear  off  the  coat  of  the  sufferer,  to  exam- 
ine and  to  bandage  up  the  wound.  The  fellow  laid  himself  down, 
leaning  with  his  head  against  a  tree.    The  dressing  was  soon  per- 
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formed,  nnd  ArtLur  Evcleigli  was  mortified  immeDsel;  to  dUcov<r^l 
what  was  sufficiently  apparent,  that  the  hurt,  as  Fordhtuii  h 
Bttid,  was  to  the  flesh  only.  Not  a  bone  was  broken  and  the  blood 
was  (}uickly  staunched.  The  wounded  man  was  seen  to  Uft  his 
ann  without  assUtance,  and,  after  a  few  moments  of  repoa«,  ha 
got  up  and  joined  his  comrades  who  had  now  retired  to  the  wootb, 
as  if  for  consultation. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


1   WOOOOBAST. 
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Tub  whole  aspect  of  the  aSm  had  now  undei^iie 
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could  really  only  distinguish  each  other  by  their  voices.  Bostwick, 
as  was  proper,  was  the  person  to  open  the  conference  upon  the 
itate  of  their  afiairs. 

*^  Well,  boys,  here's  a  trouble.  These  chaps  have  got  loose, 
and  how,  is  the  puzzle." 

"  No  puzzle,  I  reckon ;''  answered  Burke.  "  They've  been  on- 
tied  by  that  wench  that  you  let  stip  out  of  the  carriage.  That's 
the  how !" 

"  I  reckon  it  must  be  so ;"  answered  Bostwick. 

"  And  how  you  come  to  let  her  slip,  is  a  matter  I  can't  see.  You 
would  take  the  carriage  to  yourself,  and  shet  your  eyes  to  hafe 
(half)  the  business." 

"  Yes ;  whar*  was  your  eyes,  Bostwick  ?"  quoth  Norris. 

"  In  the  widow's  pockets,  I  reckon ;"  muttered  Burke,  with  a 
shrewd  approach  to  the  truth. 

*•  I  miss'd  it  sartain,  somehow ;"  replied  Bostwick,  composedly ; 
'^  but  that's  not  the  matter  now.  It's  now  to  see  how  we  hev'  to 
mend  the  slip.  It's  sartin  sure  that  Fordham  and  the  young  man 
are  loose,  and  it  don't  matter  by  whose  hands.  I  suppose  the 
widow's  loose  too  P 

"There  was  only  one  shot^  Bostwick ;"  quoth  Norris. 

"Well!    What  of  that?" 

"Well!  That  would  show  tliere  was  only  one  man.  Now,  it's 
not  so  d'ar  to  me  that  Fordham's  loose.  He  had  quite  too  hard 
a  hit  o'  the  head  to  git  tlie  use  of  his  eyes  and  fingers  so  mighty 
quick,  ay,  or  his  senses  either.  Now,  if  it  should  be  only  the 
young  un." 

"Hardly !  He's  not  got  the  sense  for  it  yet^  though  he's  spunky, 
I  know — I  know  him  of  old.  I've  seen  and  talked  with  him  years 
ago,  when  he  was'nt  knee  high.  Ef  'twas  only  him,  we  could 
soon  sarcumvent  him.  But  it's  not  so  easy  work  with  Fordham, 
who  is  a  sort  of  man-fox,  I  tell  you ;  as  cunning  as  a  sari)ent,  and 
with  a  mighty  hard  head  and  fist  in  a  fight." 
8 
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"  There  was  but  one  shot !"  quoth  Norris,  pertiimciougljr. 

1  Yes ;  and  Fordhom  wasn't  the  man  to  shoot  that,  I'm  think- 
ing," said  Burke.  "  Ef  he's  the  man  you  say,  he'd  ha'  held  b«k 
ontil  ho  could  liave  made  a  better  mark  with  the  bulIeL  It^  tbt 
boy,  I  toll  you." 

"  But  9U|ipose  the  man's  along  with  him  t" 

"  Would  Fordham  ha'  let  the  chap  shoot  a  minnit  befim  tht 
timer 

"  I  reckon  he  couldn't  help  it.  The  boy  was  always  nrigli^ 
hnrd-hcaded.  But  whether  there's  one  or  two.  boys,  there's  odj 
one  tvay  before  vs,  and  that's  to  find  out,  and  take  the  back  tnA 
upon  'em.  So,  up  with  you,  Rafe  Burke  ;  we're  the  men  for  tUi 
business  !  We'll  leave  you,  Iforris,  to  keep  an  eye  on  the  riMd 
and  the  negroes — seeing  n.i  how  you'rea  wounded  man;  yon^ren 
oncombntnnt,  as  tliey  sny,  and  kin  only  do  hospital  sarrice." 

"  I^ibo !  1  kin  do  as  much  as  ever.  This  here  is  only  a  aoratd^ 
and  a  mighty  Icello  one  at  that" 

old  fdlot       ~ 
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Tally  giving  a  wide  berth  to  the  precinct  still  occupied  by  the 
iage,  where  they  now  knew  the  two  honest  men  to  be  in  ara- 
L  Meanwhile,  what  of  these  companions,  the  overseer  and 
^  Arthur  ? 

ie  most  not  suppose  that  Fordham  was  so  inexperienced  a 
dman,  as  to  continue  in  occupation  of  the  spot  which  they  had 
nguished  by  the  discharge  of  fire-arms,  lie  knew  better  tlie 
saity,  so  admirably  practiced  among  all  tlie  partisans  of  this 
3n,  <^  changing  the  ground  the  moment  they  had  struck  a 
r,  or  in  any  way  given  reason  to  an  enemy  to  think  that  they 
ipied  it.  Scarcely  had  Norris  and  Bostwick  retreated  from  be- 
young  Arthur's  fire,  than  the  overseer  said  to  his  inexperienced 
panion — 

Now,  Mister  Arthur,  this  is  jest  no  place  for  u«» !     Wo  must 
p  out  and  off,  and  shift  quarters !     Don't  you  rise  ;  for  you 
't  know  what  spies  may  be  looking  out  in  this  direction  now. — 
e  your  rifle  in  your  right  hand,  and  crawl,  as  well  as  you  kin, 
-wap,  'tell  you  git  to  the  end  of  that  log,  then  twist  round, 
crawl  fora'd,  in  a  straight  track  for  the  crossing  at  the  ci*eek." 
What's  to  be  done  now,  Mr.  Fordham  ?" 
Jest  now,  nothing,  but  what  I  tell  you  !     To  creep  out  of  quar- 
in  front  of  which  you've  cried  aloud  from  the  mouth  of  a  rifle, 
re  your  inimies  camp.'     Yon  aint  to  think  that  five  rapscallions 
tliese,  aiming  at  i)lunder,  will  give  up  the  s'arch  when  they 
w  there's  only  two  ag'inst  'em.     They'll  be  upon  us  ag'in,  and 
my  notion  now  to  take  up  a  position  jest  where  they  mightn't 
:  to  find  us." 

Shall  wo  not  push  down  to  the  swamp  where  mother's  gone  ?" 
No  !  no !  Mr.  Arthur, — there's  some  birds  about  your  own 
\%  tliat  could  teach  you  better  than  that.  They  takes  care, 
»n  you're  birding,  to  fly  jest  the  farthest  from  where  they  hides 
r  femily  ;  and  they  takes  pretty  good  care,  by  crying,  and  cliir- 
ing,  and  screaming,  and  dipping  about  all  the  time,  to  make  you 


believe  jest  tlie  contrary.  Leave  your  mother  to  heraelf.  I  reckon  , 
they'll  never  do  her  any  mischief,  more  than  robbing  her  of  all  she 
has  about  her.  But,  me  haia't  got  the  jifotection  of  a  petticoAt ; 
and  we  rausn't  risk  any  thing  by  having  a  petticoat  in  onr  way, — 
Do  you  jest  follow  now,  aa  I  show  yoii,  nevpr  rising  up  onoe  higher 
than  you  do  now,  'tell  I  give  the  word.  One  never  knows  wfaen 
he's  quite  siife  in  sich  on  expedition  as  this ;  and  the  only  chance 
is  in  jest  playing  the  scout,  as  ef  you  had  a  wolf  on  one  quarter, 
and  a  yellow  painter  (panther)  on  t'other.  Pull  up  now — its  nlow 
and  tiresome  walking,  this,  on  nl!  fours,  or  belly  to  the  ground  like 
a  snake ;  but  it's  mure  sura  than  any  other,  and  won't  last  veiy 
long." 

Fordham  led  the  way  with  a  will,  crawling  forward  with  a  de- 
gree of  ease  and  rapidity  which  was  quite  surprising  to  young 
Arthur,  whose  practice  had  never  t«en  in  this  sort  of  woodcraft. 
He  was  forever  arrested  by  houghs  of  trees,  fragments  of  the  Btom; 
by  holes  and  hillocks ;  by  lines  and  roots  that,  bulging  out  upon 
the  surtiice.  and  concealoJ  by  dried  loaves,  cauiflit  f.jot  or  hwid.  pi^ 
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who  was  buried  on  every  side  in  the  thicket,  no  opportunity  for  a 
tiogle  word.  The  place  in  which  the  latter  found  himself  was  a 
sort  of  wolf-castle,  as,  in  the  southern  country  such  places  are  apt 
to  be  called.  The  wild,  matted,  tangled,  tough  and  altogether  in- 
describable shrub,  which  the  woodman  described  as  the  ^*  Hurrah- 
boshy"  and  for  which  we  have  no  better  name,  constitutes,  in  poor 
•cnl,  and  on  the  edges  ot  swamps  and  drowned  lands,  one  of  the 
moat  formidable  and  impenetrable  of  forest  walls ; — while  the  gall- 
bQBhes,  which  are  apt  to  associate  with  it,  mass  themselves  togeth- 
er with  a  luxuriance  of  top,  which  effectually  closes  every  aperture 
of  sight.  Beneath  them,  the  bear  and  wolf^  of  the  wilder  regions, 
or  the  hog  and  wild  cat  in  the  more  civilized,  find  their  way,  mak- 
ing the  only  avenues  of  egress  and  entrance ;  and  these  of  a  sort 
to  require  the  hunter  of  them,  to  crouch  almost  to  their  four-footed 
levels,  with  his  feet  half  the  time  buried  from  sight  in  mud  pud- 
dles, while  his  hands  labour  incessantly  in  pushing  the  thick  mas- 
ses of  shrubbery  from  his  eyes.  Poor  Arthur  grew  monstrous 
impatient  in  this  gloomy  abode.  Fortunately,  the  season  had 
been  dry,  and  he  had  no  inconveniences  to  endure  beyond  those 
of  constraint.  But,  to  a  youth  of  his  eager  and  restless  tempera- 
ment, this  restraint  was  the  worst  of  evils.  His  horizon  was  with- 
in reach  of  his  grasp.  The  great  trees  above  shut  out  the  heav- 
ens. The  wall  of  shrubbery  about  him  left  him  no  other  objects 
of  survey  but  the  one  monotonous  wilderness  of  dull,  green  waste ; 
and  it  was  only  by  squatting  and  crouching  almost  to  the  earth, 
that  he  could  pierce  to  the  distance  of  a  few  yards  along  the  dark 
and  sinuous  beast-paths  that  ran  below ;  the  highways  of  deer, 
and  bear;  of  fox,  and  'coon,  and  'possum.  But  Fordham  was  not 
long  absent  Soon,  the  faint  hooting  of  the  owl  was  heard,  and, 
suddenly,  the  youth  discovered  the  overseer  within  a  few  paces  of 
him,  winding  along  beneath  the  bushes  like  a  black  snake,  seeming- 
ly without  motion,  and  certainly  without  noise.  The  stealthinesa 
of  his  approach,  caused  the  young  man  to  start  His  enemies, 
8* 
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spproncliing  with  such  faeilily,  wouM  have  faUlly  surpriseil  liiro, 
lie  learDei)  a  new  Itswon  of  ww^dc-raft,  aud  hia  humility  iticreasul 
with  hizi  caution,  in  Uie  growing  conviction  thnt  he  bod  a  great 
deal  yet  to  learn ;— a  fact  which  fasi  young  iiewons  are  very  un- 
nillJDg  to  bt'lievp,'  and  rarely  dii^cover  for  thrmsi'lves. 

"They're  travelhng,  I'm  sure:"  quoth  Fordhnm,  with  evident 
uisiety.  "They're  not  idle,  I  could  talie  my  Bible  oath; — but 
whar'  i  That's  the  nuestion  !  They  make  no  signs  I  TTiey're 
fox-bred,  nil  of  tht-m;  and  are  now  winding  about  in  tlio  «ooda, 
without  turning  up  n  leaf.  We  ehall  have  to  git  closer  into  ibe 
swamp,  Master  Arthur,  nnd  jiul  some  good  frized  jiond  cm  the  back 
of  us,  80  that,  if  they  find  us,  thej'U  haie  to  take  us  in. front — 
Then  we  kin  rnanuge ;  only,  you  must  let  me  tell  yuit  vhea  to 
shout.  Ef  we  throiv  away  another  shot,  it's  next  to  throwing  ■ 
Kcalp  along  witit  it,  and  I'd  fntlier  not  part  vitli  miue  ;  and  1*11 
die  hard,  Arthur,  before  I  see  tliem  finger  your'n." 

The  youth  cnitght  the  hand  of  tJic  overseer,  and  pressed  it 
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They  were  moviDg  pretty  quickly  over  this  tract,  when,  seeing 
Arthur  a  little  too  erect,  the  woodman  caught  his  wrist  and  pulled 
him  down. 

**  Squat— close — quiet  now — es  (as)  you  are !"  said  Fordham, 
in  a  whisper.     "  Hist  now,  don't  you  hear  f" 

"Nothing!    What  is  it?" 

"There  was  a  whistle,  jest  there  to  the  right — ^histl  Again ! 
Don't  you  hear  it  ?" 

Arthur  &ncied  he  did  hear  something  like  a  whistle,  hut 
added — 

''It'sahird's,  Fordham." 

"  Ay — but  a  sort  of  bird  tliat's  born  without  feathers,  Arthur ! 
Creep,  now — Iiands  and  knees—and  take  care  not  to  jostle  a  bush — 
a  leetle  more  this  way.  We  must  make  for  them  cypresses,  jest 
ahead  ;  there  is,  likely,  a  pond  behind  them,  and  we'll  put  it  to 
the  back  of  us." 

"  All  this  was  said  in  a  whisper.  Tlie  two  moved  forward  ;  Ar- 
thur exerting  alibis  will  in  suMuing  the  eager  anxieties  that  dif- 
fused a  feverish  glow  over  his  whole  system.  He  was  almost 
breathless  when  Ford  ham  paused,  on  the  edge  of  a  small  tract  of 
soil  ooze,  which  indicated  the  terminus  of  the  little  rising  ground 
over  which  they  had  been  cra**sing. 

**  Now,"  said  the  latter,  still  in  a  whisper ;  "  we'll  work  round 
this  little  ooze,  and  git  upon  the  tussock  among  them  big  cypres- 
presses.  There  are,  you  see,  some  bay  bushes  jest  in  front  of 
them,  which  will  do  to  cover  us.  We  must  still  crawl,*  for  that 
whistle  is  a  little  nigher  than  you  reckon,  and  we  must  use  all  our 
caution." 

He  led  the  way  in  the  manner  he  described.  Never  did  fellow, 
carrying  two  rifles,  exhibit  such  agility.  Arthur  could  scarce  con- 
ceive, though '  he  beheld  it,  how  the  thing  was  done.  He  found 
his  one  rifle,  though  a  short  one,  and  his  pistols,  a  sufficient  bur- 
den, pursuing  such  a  progress,  and,  half  the  time,  in  a  crouching. 


92  THB  BWOBD  Aim  THB  OISTAIT. 

or  crawling  attitude.  But  one  of  the  liflee  carried  by  Fordliuii, 
was  the  Oernian  yager,  short,  and  with  a  strap  attached,  which 
the  overseer  contrived  to  bind  pretty  close  to  his  body,  and  beneatli 
it,  when  ho  crawled ;  the  slock  being  just  under  his  left  shonlder. 
Uis  ri{;lit  hand  grasped  the  long  rifle,  which  he  held  abore  the 
ground.  Tlie  two  soon  reached  the  designated  tussock,  isd 
crouched  quietly  behind  the  bay  or  laurel  bushea. 

*'Now,"»aid  Fordham,  let  us  reprime.  I  reckon  we'vs  i^slt 
the  powder  from  our  pans." 

He  himself  lifted  the  cover  of  hia  rifle  pan  with  great  delibera- 
tion ;  but  the  incautious  Arthur  threw  his  open  without  heed, 
Hufiering  the  click  to  be  sufficiently  heard. 

"  Ah  1  Mister  Arthur,"  whispered  the  woodman,  reproachfully, 
"that  will  never  do.  You've  got  a  mighty  deal  to  ram.  That 
click  kin  be  heard  jest  as  far  as  the  whistle  of  that  ere  bird.  One 
talks  to  the  otherso  as  he  kin  onderstand.  In  these  cwamp  woods, 
so  sUll  as  they  are  now,  I  kin  hear  the  click  of  a  rifle  S!ty  yards. 
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"Can't  we  get  a  crack  at  them,  Fordham  ?" 
-  '^  £f  we  could,  rd  say  take  it ;  but  lie  close,  and  keep  your  fire, 
ni  Ttbonn'itre.'' 

And  the  shrew  woodman  crept  away  down  the  bank-side  and 
disappeared.  Arthur  soon  lost  sight  of  his  person  among  the 
bashes  on  the  right,  and  everything  remained  as  still  as  if  the  re- 
gion had  never  been  inhabited. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  FAT  TURSET  WALKS  INTO  THE  TRAP. 

While  the  youth  remained,  thus,  perdu,  confused  and  impa- 
tient, but,  by  this  time,  fully  tutored  in  the  necessity  of  keeping 
quiet  and  watchful  where  he  had  been  placed,  ten  minutes  might 
have  passed  ;  to  him  seemingly  a  good  half  hour.  He  was  sud- 
denly awakened  to  increased  agitation  and  anxiety,  by  hearing  a 
second  rifle  shot  about  twenty  paces  on  his  right.  He  con- 
ceived, rightly,  that  this  shot  was  from  the  overseer,  and  ea- 
gerly began  to  anticipate  the  necessity,  himself,  of  taking  part  in 
the  action.  But  a  deep  silence  again  followed,  and  ten  minutes 
more  may  have  elapsed,  when  he  was  suddenly  conscious  of  a 
sound  among  the  bushes  as  of  a  stick  broken.  He  turned  his 
eyes  in  this  quarter,  guaged  it  with  his  rifle,  and,  though  expect- 
ing Fordham,  stood  prepared  to  meet  an  enemy.  He  was  reas- 
sured by  a  chirp,  not  louder  than  that  of  the  cricket  from  a  split- 
log,  and  the  next  moment  the  overseer  glided  up  the  bank. 

"  You  shot !     What  have  you  done  I" 

"  Nothing  much,  I  reckon  I    I  didn't  expect  to  do  much,  but 
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mostly  to  give  tlie  skunks  nn  ictiM  lliat  we  were  in  different  camps, 
and  lliat  they  could'nt^t  nt  one  fiiirly.  without  putting  tbemseW^ 
in  the  way  of  eating  the  bullets  of  the  other.  I  was  tempted,  as 
I  seed  a  littlo  motion  in  a  heap  of  lallow-bushes ;  and,  os  I  red;on- 
ed  that  was  pretty  much  about  the  spot  where  their  shot  come 
from,  I  kept  my  eye  u])ou  it,  and  when  I  saw  the  top  of  the  buah 
move  again,  I  uiraed  pretty  low  down  and  blazed  away," 

"  Well  r 

"  Nothing  came  of  it,  so  fat  a3  I  iwed !  I  reckon  I  was  a  leelU 
too  quick  on  trigger,  jest  like  a  younger  pereoa,  Arttiur.  But  let 
ns  Blip  down  this  bank,  and  get  further  along  up  Ibo  swamp."   ' 

"  But  when  you  drew  their  fire,  by  the  cap,  Fordham,  why  did*iit 
you  offer  for  a  rush  at  thorn  ?" 

"  How  was  I  to  know  how  many  rifles  they  had,  with  moutha 
full  of  bullets  still  J  No!  no  I  Mnster  Arthur; — we  are  hut  two, 
and  they  are  five,  may  bo ; — certainly  four ; — and  ef  tliar's  to 
be  a  rush  made,  why  they  are  the  proper  persons  to  take  ilia 
rfsk.     We  inu^t  resk  nothing.     ^Ve're  on  the  defunUve.  all  tha 
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tal  necessity,  which  existed,  that  they  should  not  unadvisedly  hap- 
pen upon  their  foes.  A  proper  knowledge  of  woodcraft,  led  Bost- 
wick  and  Burke  readily  to  conjecture  what  would  he  the  game 
practised  by  Fordham.  They  aimed,  accordingly,  to  accomplish  a 
circuit  so  sufficiently  wide,  as  to  bring  them,  finally,  in  the  rear  of 
the  overseer,  no  matter  how  much  the  compass,  he,  too,  might 
have  allowed  himself  in  the  desire  to  attain  a  similar  object.  In 
this  progress,  they  measurably  accomplished  their  aims ;  and,  but 
for  the  retreat  to  the  "  Hurrah"  and  "  gall  berry  bushes,"  and  the 
short  pause  of  the  overseer  and  Arthur  in  that  place  of  refuge, 
they  would,  probably,  have  arrived  at  better  opportunities  than 
those  which  they  enjoyed.  It  was  while  fully  concsious,  from  cer- 
tain discoveries  which  they  had  made,  that  the  fugitives  were  near- 
ly within  striking  distance,  that  the  two  outlaws  hid  themselves 
for  awhile ;  keeping  a  sharp  watch,  rifle  in  hand,  within  twenty 
paces  of  each  other.  Their  instincts  led  them  to  divine  that 
Fordham  would  seek  the  cover  of  the  swamp ; — and,  upon  this  re- 
gion they  kept  their  eyes,  from  the  centre  of  that  elevated  ground 
over  which  the  overseer  had  so  cautiously  crept,  leading  his  inex- 
perienced associate.  While  lurking  and  watching  thus,  the  eyes 
of  Burke  were  the  first  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  youth's  cap  ele- 
vated above  a  clump  of  laurel.  The  bait  took  and  he  fired;  to 
the  great  annoyance  of  Bostwick,  who  had  seen  it  also,  and  had 
suspected  the  ruse.  The  parties  rejoined,  a  moment  after  this 
shot,  and,  with  a  brief  wrangle  in  respect  to  it,  separated  as  before, 
and  once  more  shrouded  themselves  among  tlie  myrtle  and  tallow 
bushes.  It  was,  while  recovering  this  position,  that  Bostwick 
drew  the  fire  of  Fordham  ; — suffering  a  narrow  escape,  the  bullet 
actually  cutting  the  cape  of  his  coat,  and  razing  the  skin  of  his 
shoulder  as  if  a  cowhide  had  been  laid  on  with  a  will.  The  fellow 
writhed  under  the  smart,  but  made  no  other  movement,  and,  after 
a  brief  pause  of  watch,  in  the  hope  that  the  secret  enemy,  whose 
bullet  he  had  escaped,  presuming  on  a  more  fetal  result,  would 
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nliow  himscK,  te  readilj  conjectured,  from  bis  forbearMice  to  do 
eo,  that  lie  liod  ehoDged  his  ground.  But  lie  waited  stUI  awhile 
longer  ;  then,  as  all  continued  silent,  lie  whistled  to  Burke,  who 
answered  him  from  lua  jilocc  of  shelter,  and  both  drew  backwards, 
crawling  away  in  Bnidce-fnshiou,  iind  searcely  stirring  the  fuli^a 
which  had  given  them  shelter. 

"  We  can't  play  those  cards  too  nicely,"  said  Bostniclt,  to 
Burke,  m  they  went  some  yards  in  the  rear  of  their  late  ]>ofiidon, 
and  with  the  '  hurrah  bushes'  eflectwilly  concealing  them  from 
sighL  "  This  chap,  Fordham,  is  a  whole  team  of  foxes,  and  no 
mistake  '.  We  must  git  acra»»  the  road,  and  push  down  qui^  for 
the  swamp  on  that  side — cross  the  creek  and  road  at  the  sama 
time,  and  come  in  on  'cm  &om  that  quarter." 

The  plan  was  agreed  on,  and  at  oice  put  in  execution.  Onoa 
in  the  forest,  on  the  oppowW  side  of  the  road,  the  two  ban^te 
made  rapid  progress  upward ;  reaching  the  margin  ot  the  Biranqt 
in  which,  as  wo  have  soon,  the  widow  Evelcigh  had  previously 
taken  shelter,  very  nearly  as  soon  as  Fordham  and  young  Arthur. 
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the  wood,  under  the  guidance  of  Jenny,  the  servant-maid — ^yet 
with  a  fearful  fascination,  which  she  could  not  withstand,  did  she 
again  return  upon  lier  own  footsteps.  Her  track,  going,  had  been 
detected  in  the  soft  ooze  along  the  margin  of  the  creek.  It  was 
followed  instantly  by  the  outlaws. 

"Let  us  but  git  our  hand  on  Iter  ag'in,"  quoth  Bostwick,  "and 
well  git  a  purchase  on  her  son  and  Fordham.'' 

Such  was  the  cold-blooded  calculation. 

**  Right !"  responded  Burke.  "  Son  or  mother,  the  one  kin  al- 
ways be  made  to  sell  out  for  the  other." 

"  That's  jest  as  they  have  vartue  and  nateral  affection.  These 
will  do  it — but,  let  me  tell  you,  'taint  the  case  with  many  hundred 
others.  'Gad !  there's  some  people  that'd  rether  sell  mother  and 
grandmother,  and  son  and  grandson,  than  give  up  the  hair  of  a 
nigger,  or  the  shine  of  a  dollar.  I've  known  many  of  that  sort — 
but  it's  no  use  to  tilk.  Tliere's  man-beasts,  Burke — wolf  and  ti- 
ger, fox  and  skunk,  'coon  and  'possum,  snake  and  spider — who 
don't  know  no  law  but  jest  to  strike  and  swallow — and  make  snares 
and  steal,  when  they  can't  take ;  and  run,  rether  than  fight,  for  their 
thievings  1  I  don't  know,  old  fellow,  but  we  b'longs  to  some  one 
of  these  breeds,  ourselves  ;  and  we'd  be  bad  enough,  cf  we  wa'n't 
willing  to  resk  bur  lives  as  well  as  our  honesty.  There's  one  I 
know,  but " 

«  Who  ?" 

"  Never  mind — he's  one  who  would  cut  his  inimy's  throat  with 
your  knife  or  mine,  and  take  liis  neighbour's  money  with  our 
hands ;  he's — but  no  matter.  Now,  this  widow  and  her  son  are 
of  the  true  grit — people  of  raal  blood ;  and  raal  blood,  Burko,  is 
a  vartue  by  itself,  and  by  natur'.     They'd  die  for  one  another !" 

"  We  won't  hurt  'em,  Bostwick  ?" 

**  That's  a%it  happens.  We  don't  know  what  we  may  hev'  to 
do.  One  must  help  himself,  no  matter  who  he  hurts !  We  must 
use  one  of  'em  to  bring  the  other  to  reason.  So— stop  I — hist !" 
0 


The  two  crouched  instinctively  into  cover. 

"The  turkey's  walking  Btraight  into  trapl"  quQtL Tlostwick. 

A  whisper  between  tJie  parties,  and  they  stole  o^  still  under 
cover,  in  different  directions.  A  few  momcnls  only  had  elapsed, 
nhen  Bostwick  laid  hia  hnnd  on  tho  unconiwious  i^houldcT  of  the 
widow  Eveloigh,  taking  her  bj  surprisie,  while  the  fingers  of  Burka 
griped  Jenny,  the  servant-maid,  ratLer  tenderly  tkan  othervfia^ 
about  the  nape  of  her  neck. 

"  Jest  taking  a  leotlo  liberty,  my  lady,"  said  Bostwick,  ia  « 
gniff  and  disguised  voice. 

She  started  and  shuddered,  but  submitlcd  with  dignity  ;  vexed 
to  the  soul,  and  humbled,  that,  onco  free  from  his  clutches,  she 
had  not  followed  the  instructions  of  her  son  and  the  overseer,  and 
pushed  rapidly  from  the  scene  of  danger.  She  felt,  in  an  inBtaot, 
ail  the  advantage  that  her  second  captivity  would  afford  to  the 
enemy.  Jenny,  the  servantr^maid,  was  overwhelmed  with  her  ter- 
rora,  and  screameJ,  and  continued  to  scream,  until  the  enraged 
Burke,  throwing  her  to  the  ground,  crammed  her  diatcnded  jaws 
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"Who  are  your 

**  A  wolf,  ma'am,  or  a  tiger,  ef  yon  axes  after  my  family  and 
name.  Come,  ma'am,  walk,  or  by 111  lace  yon  with  a  hick- 
ory.    I  will,  by  thnnder !" 

This  was  plain  language  enongh.  The  widow  bestowed  but  a 
single  glance  of  her  large  blue  eye  upon  the  ruffian,  calm  and 
strong,  under  the  threat  and  indignity ;  then  quietly  moved  for- 
ward in  the  direction  which  she  was  bade  to  take.  What  was 
only  a  threat  in  the  case  of  the  widow,  became  an  experience  in 
that  of  the  servant-maid.  Gagged  and  on  the  ground,  she  reso- 
lutely refused  to  rise,  till  the  enraged  Burke,  cutting  a  rod  from  a 
neighbouring  bush,  Isdd  it  thrice  over  her  shoulders.  The  argu- 
ment proved  sufficient,  and  she  set  forward  with  a  speed  that  was 
Btndiottsly  calculated  to  leave  a  space  of  ^ve  feet,  or  more,  be- 
tween herself  and  assailant ;  who  still  continued  to  threaten  with 
the  rod  which  he  found  no  longer  necessary  to  use  in  any  other 
way.  Again  the  party  sped  across  the  creek,  and  into  the  oppo- 
site forest,  making  rapid  progress,  and  keeping  vigilant  eye  upon 
the  road  which  separated  them  from  those  woods,  in  the  unknown 
retreats  of  which  Fordham  and  young  Arthur  continued  to  find 
shelter,  and  where  it  was  very  well  known  they  lurked  and  watched. 
Let  us  now  return  to  them. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


SKIRMISHING. 


The  overseer  and  his  young  companion,  liaving  struck  some- 
what deeper  into  the  swamp,  were  necessarily  compelled  to  make 
a  considerable  circuit  in  approaching  the  point  where  the  outlaws 
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had  succeoded  in  recapturing  Mrs.  Eveleigh.  The  swamp,  of  ir- 
reffuLir  fiy;ure,  tlirust  out  a  huge  Loni  between  the  parties,  tlie 
extent  of  wLieh  Fordlisiu  had  not  calculated.  Tliis  was  fdvAj'* 
pretty  full  of  ivater,  and  not  jiassaUlo,  except  wilii  great  difflcuUj 
and  inconvenience.  The  two  were  on  ono  side  of  tJiis  horn,  oi 
arm  of  the  awiimp,  iteelf  a  lake — while  the  outlaws  ekirtcd  th» 
other — the  cri'ck  h«ing  between  the  jiartiea  nUo — when  tba 
screams  of  the  servant  maid  of  the  widow,  sniote  sharply  cm  tlM 
ears  of  our  wanderers.  The  tirnt  instincts  of  Arthur  led  him  oat- 
urallf  to  suppoeit  that  the  cries  were  from  his  mother. 

'.'  My  poor  mother  I"  he  exclaimed,  passionately.  "  They  hava 
found  iier,  Fordham  1  Hear  I  It  is  site  I  These  are  lier  scream*, 
They  are  ili-treatjng  her." 

"I  don't  tliink!"  returned  the  oihei,  with  interest,  but  Mill 
catmly.  "Don't  he  scared,  Arthur,  I  reckon  they've  found  youti 
mother,  and  have  made  her  a  piisoner  again,  though  she  oughtf 
by  this  time,  to  hiive  been  a  mile  farther  on  the  rood.  But  *tiaai 
Aer  that  you  hear  a- screaming.     Fts  Jetmy,  the  gal,  I  reckon. — 
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The  youth  felt  that  every  thing  must  be  left  to  Fordhara,  in 
whose  ingenuity  and  courage,  as  well  as  fidelity,  he  had  full  con- 
fi^^nce,  and  the  two.pushed  forward,  still  with  great  caution,  worm- 
ing their  way  along  the  edge  of  the  swamp,  Fordham  taking  the 
lead  with  equal  enei^  and  circumspection.  They  reached,  in 
this  way,  the  h)ad,  just  where  the  creek  crossed  it,  and  there 
Fordham  halted. 

"  Now,"  said  he,  "  Arthur,  do  you  keep  close  here  in  this  cover 
while  I  take  an  observation  of  the  country.  I'll  be  gone  only  a 
little  while.'* 

He  wa«»  gone  somewhat  longer  than  he  himself  had  anticipated, 
and  young  Eveleigh  was  getting  quite  impatient,  when  the  over- 
seer suddenly  reappeared.  His  countenance  was  grave  and  anx- 
ious. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Fordham !  my  mother  V '  demanded  Arthur. 

"Them's  mighty  sharp  rascals.  Mister  Arthur,"  replied  the 
overseer.  "  They've  got  back  to  the  carriage,  and  they've  put 
your  mother,  and  the  gal  into  it.  But  there's  no  scaring  the 
scamps.  They've  put  your  mother  on  the  seat  of  the  driver,  and 
they've  tied  her  to  it,  and  the  gal's  tied  insider.  Besides,  they've 
carried  off  the  two  horses." 

The  youth  gnashed  his  teeth. 

"  You've  seen  her  then — my  mother  ?" 

**  Yes  I  she's  put  so  that  we  could  see  her — the  d d  var- 
mints I  By  that  I  know'd  they're  on  the  watch  for  us.  They 
think  that  when  we've  seed  her,  and  not  them,  we'll  be  such 
blind  buzzards  as  to  show  ourselves.  But  I  see  the  trap  as  well 
as  the  cheese.    We'll  not  take  the  bait,  Arthur." 

**  How  do  you  know  she's  tied  ?" 

"  I  reckon  so  from  the  way  she  sits,  though  I  didn't  go  nigh 

enough   to  see.     I  calculate  that  those  scamj>s  are  lying  on  both 

sides  of  the  carriage,  close  in  the  bush,  with  their  eyes  running 

close  along  their  rifle-barrels.    They  know  we're  between  them 

9* 
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lull!  the  creek.  Now,  aa  that's  the  case,  our  first  busiocss  U  to 
work  round  on  t'other  side.  We  must  lake  another  fetch  through 
the  woods." 

"Let's  be  moiing  then,"  said  the  youth,  impatienUy. 

And  the  overseer  struck  out  at  right  angles,  as  if  wholly  leav- 
ing the  road.  He  pursued  this  course  for  a  while,  with  a  compar- 
atively &v/i(t  motion,  and,  after  compa.ssing  a  couple  of  hundred 
yards  which  hrought  them  once  more  upon  the  swamp,  he  turned 
suddenly  to  the  left,  and  took  a  route  parallel  with  the  road,  nhii^ 
he  followed  with  little  variation  for  about  Ihrice  the  distancn. — 
Then,  making  another  turn  to  tbo  leO,  he  made  his  way  forward, 
seeking  a  point  near  the  hightvay,  bnt  at  some  distance  in  the 
rear  of  the  carriage.  When  ho  caught  sight  of  these  ohjactt 
which  taught  him  to  believe  he  had  gone  sufficiently  far,  he  re- 
Btrained  liis  youthful  companion.  They  both  crouched,  and  went 
forward,  steadily  keeping  under  cover  of  the  shrubs,  bushes,  and 
long  grass  which  covered  this  region,  Afl«r  a  brief  space  con- 
■,  durinq;  which  ttiev  Imd   dra'vu   niglier  to  the 
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**  I  see  the  negroes  only,  and  only  half  of  them,  I  reckon," 
"  Well,  ef  I  could  only  tell  how  many  of  these  chaps  was  here  in 
lont  of  lis ;  but  whether  one  or  a  dozen,  there's  no  help  for  it 
low,   but  patience.    Keep  you  quiet  now,  while  I  do  a  httle 

And,  so  speaking,  the  woodman  crept  forward,  close  to  the 
j^round,  frequently  pausing  to  Ibten,  and  sometimes  raising  him- 
«1^  whenever  a  sufficiently  dense  cover  enabled  him  to  do  sc 
nith  safety.  In  this  way  he  continued  to  advance,  until  a  space 
>f  thirty  or  forty  yards  alone  remained  between  himself  and  the 
carriage.  He  was  still  pursuing  this  serpent-like  progress,  when 
irthur  suddenly  heard  his  mother's  voice,  the  tones  eager  and 
ull  of  anxiety  and  agitation. 

"Beware  Arthur — ^beware  FordhamI  You  are  seen  1  Your 
memies  watch  you  T' 

Fordham  was  down  in  an  instant,  but  Arthur,  excited  by  his 
Dother's  voice,  on  the  same  instant,  raised  himself  to  his  knees, 
ifle'  in  hand,  and  eyes  that  seemed  to  have  acquired  all  the  far 
)enetrating  and  piercing  power  of  the  eagle.  Almost  in  the 
tame  instant  a  shot  rang  through  the  woods  which  whistled 
hrough  the  bush  beneath  which  Fordliam  crouched,  rending  the 
eaves  and  twigs  immediately  above  his  head. 

"  Blast  you !"  cried  Ralph  Burke,  who  had  fired,  addressing  him- 
elfi  in  the  same  moment,  to  the  widow,  "  ef  I  hear  another  word 
)ut  of  your  head,  I'll  cut  your  tongue  out !" 

He  had  scarcely  spoken  from  his  bush — for  he  also  was  buried 
imong  the  leaves — ^when  the  bush  was  seen  to  be  hurriedly  agi- 
sted, and  the  widow  heard  another  shot,  but  from  what  quarter 
he  could  not  conjecture.  It  was  her  son  that  fired.  At  her 
rords,  which  had  called  him  up  from  his  crouching  attitude,  he 
lad  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  flash  which  had  .preceded  the  shot 
f  Burke,  and  obeying  his  imj)ulse,  he  had  drawn  trigger  at  the 
ame  moment  upon  the  spot  from  whence  it  issued.    He  knew 
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not  if  fltiy  effect  lind  ensued  from  his  6re,  for  n  deep  silence  over- 
spread tho  scene ;  and  he  began  bitterly  to  reproach  himself  witi 
the  procipitauce  with  which  he  had  again  emptied  liis  rifle  with- 
out first  making  sure  of  hia  object  Bui,  had  he  then  koowu  th« 
truth,  he  might  have  congratulated  liimaelf  in  the  language  of 
Hamlet — "  praised  he  rashness  for  it" — that  he  had  obeyed  Lis 
iuipulso  without  regard  to  the  policy  of  the  proceeding, 

"  Our  indiacreiioD  somrtimcBBFrrea  ub  well, 

When  our  deep  ploti  do  pnll ;" 
and  «o  it  wa.«  in  the  present  instance.     The  almost  random  bul- 
let of  the  youth  had  buried  iUelf  in  the  brain  of  the  ruffian,  and, 
with  a  single  fearful  spasm,  he  lay  dead  beneuth  tlio  cover  nhidt 
bad  lately  formed  his  arubiish. 
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1  of  his  own  (assumed)  rashness  and  indiscretion,  and  congratU'- 
itiDg  himself  that  he  had  not  drawn  the  enemy's  lire  also.  Bost- 
kk,  iii^he  meanwhile,  conscious  of  the  fact  which  Fordham  had 

0  leBson  to  suspect,  that  the  parties  were  equally  matched,  and 
ini  all  his  hope  lay  in  the  excellence  of  his  own  stratagem, 
pouched  more  closely  than  ever  in  his  place  of  amhuscade,  with 
rery  sense  quickened  by  the  feehng  that  he  had  an  enemy  be- 
ire  him,  who,  thus  far,  had  shown  himself  a  match  for  him  in 
idian  artifice.  In  the  practice  of  woodcraft  he  was  now  willing 
>  acknowledge  that  Fordham  was  quite  as  good  a  man  as  himself. 
f  that  which  had  been  exercised  by  the  opponents  respectively, 
'6  have  been  able  to  report  but  imperfectly.  It  would  need  more 
[>ace  than  we  could  afford,  to  chronicle  minutely  those  details,  of 
'hich  wo  have  given  an  outline  only.  The  fox-like  doublings, 
lie  snake-like  crawlings,  the  subtlety,  stealth,  keen  sight,  and  fore- 
ight,  equally,  which  had  been  shown  by  both  sides,  in  their  sever- 

1  approaches  to,  and  recedings  from,  each  other,  had  been  of  the 
est  school  of  stratagem,  as  practised  by  the  red-men  of  America, 
lie  little  practice  of  our  drajnatis  personce  will,  on  a  small  scale, 
xhibit  the  characteristic  features  of  Indian  warfare,  which,  first  of 
11,  recognizes  the  necessity  of  risking  nothing,  and  of  making  a 
lear  gain,  without  equiviUcnt  loss  of  all  its  advantages.  Where  the 
umber  is  so  small  on  both  sides,  the  first  necessity  is  to  economise 
*  Art  is  to  supersede  brute  valour.  No  perils  are  to  be  incur- 
^  except  in  cases  of  extreme  necessity,  and  when  tlie  issue  of 
cw  force  is  absolutely  inevitable. 

In  the  present  iiistance,  Bostwick  and  Fordham  were  equally 
npressed  with  the  necessity  of  avoiding  loss.  Neither  dared 
bow  liimsel^  with  the  view  to  an  assault,  or  any  bold  demonstra- 
on,  as  long  as  an  enemy  lay  concealed  and  on  the  watch,  witli  a 
ifle-barrel  still  uuempticd.  Ill  us,  accordingly,  after  the  space  of 
m  or  fifteen  minutes,  after  the  several  shots  of  Burke  and  Arthur 
ad  been  deUvered,  neither  of  the  parties  had  moved  or  spoken. 
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The  firet  sounds  irhidi  struck  the  ears  of  Fordham  and  A 
were  the  fuitit  wliistlos  of  a  partridge.     The  latter,  in  bis  ii 
lience,  really  supposed  them  to  proceed  from  the  bird;  bulff 
knew  better.     lie  now  held  his  breath,  if  poasiible  to  dbtii^ 
from  what  jirccise  quarUir  the  sound  hnd  issued.    He  kueiril 
be  a  signal.     It  was  repeated  ut  slight  intervale,  and  he  i 
that  it  came  from  the  o])poiiilo  woods,  the  carriage  being,  in  fi 
directly  between  himself  and  the  souml.     He  supposed  it  U 
forty  or  fifly  jarda  ribtant     Thrice  did  he  hear  it,  and  alt 
from  the  same  i>rei.'iiicL     He  could  perceive  no  answer  to  it.— 
Either  therefore,  his  late  assailant  waa  nigher  to  him  than  he  bad  ! 
imagined,  and  therefore  dared  not  answer,  or  he  had  succeeded  in  J 
drawing  himself  off  from  the  scene  of  action. 
fancied  any  thing  so  agreeable,  but  bo  little  probable,  as  that  t 
hasty  shot  of  Arthur  had  done  his  business.     But  the  conjee 
of  Bostwick  ted  him  more  nearly  to  the  truth.     The  ^lure  « 
Burke  to  answer  hi)i  signal — for  it  was  his— filled  him  with  d 

*d  it  tliriw.  as  had  Iwen  agreed  u 
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odi,  was  yet  aware  of  the  spot  in  which  he  harboured,  was  total- 
r  ignorant  of  his  departure.  Once  in  the  deep  thicket  behind, 
SoBtsnck  rose  to  his  feet,  and  sped  down  tbe  road  with  all  possi- 
ka  hafite,  in  the  direction  of  the  wagon.  There,  also  in  conceal- 
ieiit»  he  ft>und  his  colleague,  Norris,  who,  kaving  heard  the  fir- 
ig,  had  become  exceedingly  uneasy. 

**  Well — how  goes  it,  Bost  ?"  he  enquired,  as  the  other  drew  to 
is  side.     "  Where's  Burke  ?" 

**  Not  in  HeaTen,  I  reckon  !  Maybe  in  a  worse  place,  if  the 
reachers  know  any  thing  about  it." 

"  What  ?     You  don  t  mean—?" 

**  I  reckon  he's  cbawed  his  bullet     He  don't  answer  the  call. 

liat  d d  etamal  Fordham  !    They've  had  a  shot  apiece,  and 

be  widow  cried  out,  and  Burke,  like  a  bloody  fool,  must  git  out  of 
^  bush,  and  curse  her,  and  shake  his  fist  at  her,  and  so  draw'd 
he  inimy's  fire.  Sence  then,  he's  laid  quiet,  and  don't  answer  to 
he#BlL" 

"  But  vou  ain't  sure  ?     You  ha'int  seed  for  sartain  ?" 

**  No !  He  may  be  only  barked  a  lectle ;  but  there's  no  telling, 
durs'nt  ventur',  as  Fordham  still  keeps  close !" 

**  And  what's  to  be  done  ?" 

**  Claw  off — Uiat's  the  how !  Take  what  we've  got,  sure,  and 
e  off.     The  boys  not  in  2" 

"  Yes ;  they're  after  the  horses.  They  caught  another  of  the 
iggers,  and  we've  tied  him  with  the  rest" 

"  Makes  seven  ?" 

«  YC8." 

**  We  must  bo  satisfied  with  that,  and  be  off.  It's  been  a 
lighty  hard  business,  and  Fm  getting  tired,  and  scary  too.  We'll 
e  ianng  somebody  upon  us,  ef  wo  stay  much  longer.  Better 
lount  and  drive  the  niggers  we've  got,  and  make  for  Dooley's 
!ove.     We  ought  to  be  there  afore  moonrise." 

**  But  don,t  you  think  we  kin  git  something  out  of  the  wagon  ? 


A  jug  or  two  of  rum.  Pin  tliinking,  and  jjrehaps  some  other  litt 
fixings  that  we  kin  caiTy  on  the  snddlo  V 

"  IVoll,  I  suppose,  we  might  make  a  s'arch;  hut  you  mus'iit 
long  olMiit  it.     I  reckon  the   boys  have  got  tho  horees  hy  this 
time.     There's  been  nobody  to  hciider,  this  time,     ^'bere  did 
they  go  to !" 

"  Yonder,  in  the  open  pney  wood,  where  there's  grass,  I'm 
tliinking.  It's  thar'  the  boys  went.  Hesh! — thar"  l.bey  conw, 
bringing  all  the  critters.     What  ahiilt  we  do  about  Rurke  )" 

"iJoI  What  should  we  do(  Mind  what  tho  Scripture  tell 
us^'  Let  the  dend  bury  the  dead.' " 

"  But  we  don't  know  that  he's  dead." 

"  And  we  mus'nt  rosk  the  life  of  a  live  man  to  find  out. 
he's  living,  I  reckon  he  knows  what  to  do.     We'll  make  a  d 
sion  in  his  favour,  and  he  kin  then  snake  away  to  the  swamp. 
he's  dead,  there's  nn  eend  to  his  troubleti,  and  we  kiu  take  < 
his  horse  amons  us,  and  s]iend  his  share  of  the  money  I 
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"  Fe»*ls  a  little  niimbbh,  but  don't  hurt.  It's  only  a  skin  trans- 
•ction!" 

"  Xow,  don't  bo  long  about  the  wagon  s'arch ;  and  don't  stop 
to  try  the  liquor.     That's  your  danger,  Dick,  you  know." 

**  Psho  !  a  taste  kin  do  no  man  any  mischief!" 

**  But  your  taste  is  never  less  than  a  swallow,  and  a  swallow, 
like  what  you  takes,  damages  mightily  the  sight-seeing  for  a  rifle. 
Be  quick,  now,  in  what  you  do,  for  the  sun's  lowering  fast,  and 
we've  been  too  long  a'ready  about  the  business." 

"  Be  oflT,  Bost,  and  keep  a  sharp  look  out  I'll  take  care  of  what 
Fm  after." 

Thas  the  parties  separated.  A  few  moments  sufficed  to  put 
Bostwick  in  his  new  place  of  ambush,  covering  all  approaches 
from  the  direction  of  the  ciuriage ;  and  to  set  N orris  at  work  in 
exploring  the  contents  of  the  wagon.  The  two  confederates, 
meanwhile,  came  up  with  the  horses  which  now,  with  one  excep- 
tioDj  had  all  been  safely  recovered.  The  negroes  were  then  ro]>ed 
together  as  thr^y  were,  set  in  motion,  and  slowly  disappeared  from 
the  road ;  driven  before  the  two  outlaws  on  horseback.  The  move- 
ment did  not  escape  the  keen  eyes  of  Fordham ;  and  ho  groaned, 
in  the  bitterness  of  his  sj)irit,  as  he  l)ohcM,  first  a  lx>x,  then  a  sack, 
then  a  keg,  j>itched  out  from  the  wagon,  as  from  invisible  hands 
within  the  vehicle. 

•'Thar's  the  sugar;"  he  muttered;  "thar's  the  coffee;  thars 
the  kag  of  rum !  The  varmints  !  I^ord,  ef  I  could  only  git  a 
sight  of  the  chap  that's  so  active — it's  not  quite  two  hundred 
Yards  I  reckon — IM  try  what  vartue's  in  a  jjood  rifle  at  longer  shot 
than  I  likes  to  use  it  in  common  shooting.  But,  Lord !  what  can 
be  done  ?" 

The  sohloquy  reached  no  ears  but  his  own.     He  did  not  yet 
dare  to  speak  aloud,  or  to  show  any  sign  of  life.     The  very  silence 
that  prevailed  around  him,  led  him  still  to  ap])reh(»nd  that  his  en- 
emies were  near  him,  and  still  on  the  watch ;  while  Mi"s,  Eveleigh, 
10 
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Btill  bound,  and  still  in  aigKI,  preserved  the  quiet  of  one  who  wm 
conseious  tLnt  she  had  hostile  listcnere.  The  overseer  readily  con- 
jectured the  guine  whicli  the  rufBana  were  prepared  to  plnj.  Be 
saw  the  negroca  marched  off  by  tu-o  of  the  outlaws.  There  were 
still  three  as  he  eonjectured,  with  whom  he  had  to  contend.  Tni> 
of  them  were  still,  he  supposed,  in  tlie  precincts  of  the  ParriBge; 
and  the  fifth  roan  was  in  the  wagon.  To  more  against  Atm,  or  to 
attempt  to  pursue  the  Iwo,  with  the  negroex,  would  be  to  cxptm 
himself  nnd  companion  to  the  fire  of  the  two  whom  lie  assumed 
to  he  on  the  watch  for  him.  He  was  thus  completely  marked. 
and  felt  himself  bewildered.  To  draw  off  from  thia  dangerous 
neighbourhood  nns  his  best  policy,  yet  he  dreaded  the  nltempt  u 
der  the  lurrcillance  (as  he  supposed)  of  his  two  enemies.  ^ 
must  add,  in  justice  to  our  overeecr,  that  his  chief  amiolies  we 
on  account  of  young  Arthur.  The  devoted  fellow  never  once  for- 
got how  precious  in  the  mother's  eyes,  was  the  safety  of  heroi^ 
son.  To  remain  quiet  still  longer,  and  wait  the  further  derek^ 
ment  of  the  sehi-nies  of  the  liighwavmeii,  was  the  conclnsion  to 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

THE  LAST  DROP  OP  JAMAICA  IX  THE  VETERAn's  BOTTLE. 

The  reader  'will,  porliaps,  find  it  advisable  to  go  Lack  with  us 
to  a  ccrtaia  sm:dl  group  of  Mjiriou's  partisans,  whom  we  left,  en 
route,  from  the  camp  of  that  chieftain,  for  the  ancient  settlements 
upon  the  AsliejKX),  which  they  had  abandoned  at  the  ojxjning  of 
the  Revolutionary  struggle,  to  undergo  the  capricious  events  of 
war.  Captain  Porg}',  with  his  Utile  suite  of  three  persons,  having 
been  making  easy  progress  sinc^  we  left  them — ^have  advanced 
considerably  on  their  way  homeward,  and  are  now  almost  within 
striking  distance  of  the  Ashepoo.  A  few  miles  ])eyond  it,  and 
the  Captain  will  once  more  be  able  to  contemplate  his  ancient 
homestead — the  paternal  house  and  hearth,  the  well  known  fields 
and  woods — a  once  valuable  proi)orty  which  had  been  transmitted 
to  him  thrrjugh  three  or  more  careful  generations — he,  alas  !  l>eing 
the  only  careless  one  of  the  race,  in  whose  hands  their  continued 
accumulations  had  O'jnstintly  undergone  diminution,  until  now — 
what  with  his  own  profligacy  and  the  niisfortuncs  naturally  fol- 
lowing the  sort  of  war  through  which  the  colony  had  jiLst  gone, 
Lis  homestead  was  almost  wholly  de,solate,  stripped  of  negroes, 
a!id  covered  with  debt  as  with  a  winter  garment.  Pornry  had  been 
a  fff^t  youth,  lie  had  never  l>een  tiuight  the  pains  of  ac<|uisi- 
lion.  Left  to  himself — his  own  dangerous  koej)iiig — when  a  mere 
l>oy,  he  had  too  soon  and  fatally  learned  the  pleasures  of  dissipa- 
tion. The  war  found  him  pursued  by  debt  and  embarrassments, 
a^  unrelaxing  as  the  Furies  that  hunted  the  steps  of  Orestes. — 
He  had  found  temporary  relief  from  the  hands  of  u-*ury,  and  may 
thus  be  descriWd  us  falling  from  the  gra^^p  of  the  Furies,  into  the 
worse  keeping  of  the  Fates.     He  held  himself  very  nearly  a  ruin- 
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eJ  man,  ivhen  tlie  war  bogaft  ;  nnti  the  loss  of  numerow  oogroM 
I'arrifil  uff  bj  iLd  enemy,  gave  bim  no  reason  to  d'inbi.  upon  thf 
subject.  His  Jands  were  mortgaged,  the  negroes  gone,  bis  debti 
CTied  aloud  against  Lim  for  judgment,  and  Lo  bad  reason  to  know 
tliat  bJB  clupf  creditor  was  on  tbe  wptob  for  bia  return.  Tbe 
Bation  of  war,  wliicli  stripped  bim  of  bis  occupation,  wDs  aa  event 
which  necessarily  restored  the  common  law  to  its  fearfiil  aetivi^. 
Tbe  Camp  was  now  doomed  to  pale  in  tlie  shadow  of  tile  Court ; 
arms  must  give  way  to  tJie  ^wn  ;  and  tUo  laurels  of  war  soon 
wither,  in  Higlit  and  from  remembrnncc,  wben  tiic  tongue  only  is 
allowed  to  carry  on  the  contests  of  human  antagonism.  The  pil- 
lars in  war,  are  notoriously  the  caUrpil'ars  in  f>escc,  and  there 
was  no  blessed  exemption,  in  the  lot  of  Cajitaiu  Poi'gy,  from  this 
distressing  prospect.  Of  thiA  be  was  well  as.*ured.  He  did  not 
onue  deceive  himself.  lie  could,  with  sheer  force  of  will,  cipel 
from  his  presence  the  gloomy  prospect,  but  n^  bad  no  irangination 
such  as  would  enable  bim  to  look  on  it,  till  be  made  it  gratfifol 
ticuurfiijiiiir.     To  the  strongest — nay,  to  the  most  recklcM 
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qnence.  Besides,  lio  had  a  taste  fbr  pleasure,  was  not  a  little  of 
an  epicure— there  may  have  been,  indeed,  some  affectation  in  this 
characteristic — and  ho  prided  himself  upon  the  fact  that  he  could 
extract  Iits  morals  always  from  his  appetites.  He  took  philosophy 
with  him  to  his  table,  and  grew  wise  over  his  wine.  So,  at  least, 
he  claimed  to  do. 

We  have  seen  him,  in  a  previous  chapter,  resorting  to  this  sort 
of  remedy  ag:iinst  the  cares  wliich  he  wjis  yet  compelled  to  con- 
template— apj)e.iling  to  his  appetites  agaiiwt  his  griffs,  and  sei'k- 
ing  consolations  against  thought,  in  his  Ia<t  InAth:  of  Jamaica.  It 
so  happens  that  in  ri»suming  our  acquaintance  with  hin  ])arty,  wo 
find  him  again  similarly  engaged.  It  is  noonday  and  ]»ast.  Our 
partisans  feel  the  necessity  of  stopping,  for  refreslmient,  on  the 
route.  They  have  reached  a  pleasant  si)ot  ujion  the  road-side,  a 
rill  of  sweet  water  trickliug  across  the  sandy  highway  from  a 
green  coi>sc  that  shelters  it, — and  there  are  still  a  few  bright  drops 
in  the  corjuilent  bottle  of  Janiiiica — one  of  a  shape  and  size  that 
we  do  not  often  see  in  use  in  these  deirenerate  davs.  It  was,  in 
shnpo,  an  oblong  scjuaro,  with  portly  capacities,  holding,  i»erha[>s, 
a  triflci  under  a  gallon.  A  netting  of  wire-gra^s  envelopes  it,  af- 
fording it  comparative  safety  against  the  vicissitudes  of  tnivel. — 
The  jiarty  have  tasted  of  th^  beverage  ere  we  come  upon  them. 
The  lK>ttle  leans  agairv^t  a  tree  jvist  al>ove  the  stn-anilot.  Tom, 
the  ccK»k,  has  been  again  made  to  dosw'nd  to  nnstraj)  his  wares, 
and  prei)are  his  hoc-ciike  and  bacon.  The  feast  has  already,  in 
a  great  measure,  been  enjoyed.  The  only  persons  who  still  show 
an  unrelaxing  appetite,  are  the  Corporal,  Millhou'^e,  the  one-anned 
veteran,  and  Tom,  the  African.  You  may  see  that  each  of  these 
carries  in  hand  certain  fragments  of  bread,  and  broiled  ham  of 
corrr-sjKjnding  dimensions,  the  latter  done  to  a  turn.  Tlu*  Ser- 
geant eafc*  as  if  duly  conscious  of  Tom's  execlU^ncf'  as  a  cook,  and 
— for  no  other  rea-^on.  He  is  not  silent  when  the  expression  of 
bis  gratitude  is  becoming. 
10* 


"  Tom,"  says  ho,  "I  alurtl  never  l>o  able  to  cat  br'iled  ham  of 
any  otliiT  cook  but  youl  Yon  knows  wbat  a  br'ile  ought  to  b^ 
Tom,  nnd  wliat  hoj-meat  imturaliy  dcsarvcs." 

"  I  '.light  for  kuow.  Mass  Milllioupo  I  Mnuasa  show  me 
for  cook  'ein  h«ae'f.  Mass  Porgj-  fua'-rate  cook  !  lie  'tan'  (stsnd^- 
ober  nio  when  I  fus'  begin  for  I'am,  May-be  he  no  cum  when  I 
sp'ile  'em  I  Sumotime  I  do  'cm  too  much,  sometime  I  do  'em  loo 
little  1  he  cuss  bote  times,  and  snny  (ewcrt)  he'll  make  me  We 
h^l  ef  1  do  'em  so  uex'  time.  "Wlia'  den!  I  no  want  fiir  tee 
h— 1,  and  I  min'  (mind).  1  Tarn  1  Once  I  rani,  I  netiber  forga. 
Maussa  hole  nio  to  'era.  He  quiek  for  cuss — like  de  debbil! — 
Sometimes  ho  lick  I  Bnt,  wha'  den  ?  I  always  hab  good  share 
of  wha'  I  cook.  Kf  Maussa  only  hab  skin  ob  de  yxg,  he  sure  for 
gib  mo  de  cai's  and  tail." 

"He's  a  d — d  good  fellow,  Tom,— Captain  Forgy.  I'd  'a  been 
a  dead  dog  ef  'twa'nt  for  him.  But  he  seems  mighty  dull, 
limes,  Tom; — droopy,  I  may  say;  like  a  young  turkey  in  wet 
wealbtr." 
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"  You  work,  Mass  Corporal  ? — viha^  you  kin  do  when  you  only 
got  one  han'  ?" 

^  But  I'm  got  a  h — 1  of  a  big  heart  for  my  friend,  Tom,  Ly 
tliunder;  and  when  tliere'n  heart  enough  in  a  nian's  biizzum, 
Tom,  he  kin  always  find  arms  enough  to  sarve  his  friend,  even  if 
so  be  both  haiuls  are  choi)ped  off." 

"  Der's  trute  in  dat,  Mjuss  Corporal,"  answered  tlie  negro  grave- 
ly with  an  assured  shake  of  the  head. 

"  Truth !  By  thunder,  Tom,  it's  all  truth  I  It's  the  body  and 
Boul  of  truth,  and  I'm  the  man  to  j)rove  it  I  III  work  !  The 
Captain  shan*t  want !  lie  ciin't  do  much,  Tom,  for  himself,  seeing 
that  there's  to  be  no  more  fighting,  wliicli  is  the  only  work  that  a 
gentleman  kin  do,  without  sailing  his  fingers." 

"Mass  Porgy  is  gempleman  for  true." 

**Lct  anybody  stand  up  and  say  he  ain't,  and  I'll  gallop 
through  him,  by  thunder !" 

**  I  trot  t'pough  arter  you,  Ma.ss  Copporal." 

*•  But  he  don't  need  that.  He's  the  man  to  do  all  his  own  fight- 
ing, and  mighty  glad  of  the  chance." 

"  Fight  like  do  debbil.  Mass  Copj;>oral !  You  take  some  more 
of  dis  br'ile  ?" 

*'  No,  Tom,  no  more ; — and  yet,  you  do  br'ile  it  so  bloody  fine 
tliat — yes  I  You  may  fork  over  that  bit.  The  small  bit,  Tom, 
keep  t'other  piece  for  yourself." 

"  1  done  I  Ef  der'  was  only  de  smalles'  drop  o'  dat  Jamaica  in 
de  bottle  !" 

Tlie  fellow  looked  wistfully  towards  hLs  master.  Tlie  eye  of 
Corporal  Millhouse  took  the  same  direction  ;  but  neither  of  tlioiii 
would  have  dreamed  of  doing,  or  saying,  anything,  which  might 
declare  their  wants  to  their  superioi*.  But  it  was  in  proof  of 
Captain  Porgy's  claim  to  the  cliaract(>rtli»*y  had  both  boon  phased 
to  assign  him,  that  of  the  gentleman,  that  he  always  duly  consid- 
ered the  claims  of  the  inferior,  and  anticipated  their  reasonable 
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desires.  As  if  dinningtheir  wishes,  he  siynicd  to  waken  up  at 
(his  moment,  and  cried  out  fixim  his  tree,  to  Millhouse — 

"  Curporal,  tliere'a  still  n  drop  of  the  Jamaica  for  you  in  Ihs 
bottle.  Give  what  you  leave  to  Tom.  ITiere's,  [iL-rha|o>,  a  toler- 
able aiip  fur  you  both  ;  bat  it's  the  last  I  siippoKO,  whoncver  Wt< 
dostrve  it,  tlie  Gijod  Fortune  will  send  us  more."  m 

Millhoiise  Jid  not  wait  for  a  serond  invitation.  Tom'smaiMI: 
his  lips  as  the  CorpoTid  approached  liim  wilh  the  bottle.  \ 

"  \^'ha'  I  bin  say,  Mass  Copporal !  Ef  Mass  C^piu  hab  only 
de  skill  ob  de  pig,  ho  will  gib  we  do  tail  and  yea's." 

"  Hf's  a  burn  gentleman,  by  thunder ;  and  well  work  for  him, 
Tom,  more  hard  than  any  nigger  he  over  had." 

"  I  'stun  (stand)  up  wid  jou  for  dat,  Masa  Copporal.  I  oooK 
Dijsii'f  'fore  I  guino  let  Mass  Cappiu  wont  for  dinner.  So  long  m 
dero's  'euon  and  'possum,  squerril  and  rabbit  in  de  wood,  pattridgB 
and  dub  (dove)— duck  in  do  ribber,  and  fish  in  de  pond — so  long;, 
I  tell  you,  Tom  will  always  liab  'nougli  soniet'ing  to  cook  !     As 
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i's  riglit !     I  coraprebcnd,  Ma^^s  Copporal  I     Every  nigger 

jwn  sawt  o'  bizzness.    But,  hello  !     AMia'  dis  1  see.     Der's 

0  pusson,  Mass  Copporal,  coining  out  do  busli  I     Wha'  for 

Man  da'  run !     Nigger  da  run  1     IIo  holla !     Ha  I  look  da' 

>)pperal.     Two  nigger  da'  run.     Enty  I  know  'em  ?    Stop  ! 

3  sec.     Sure  as  a  gun,  Mass  Copporal,  one  ob  dcni  boys  is 

>Tnp.     I  lof '  'em  a  \x)y !     He's  grow  a  man !     Wha'  Pomp  I 

)U  ?     Ha !  ha  !  ha ! — ho !  ho !  ho !     Lord  ha'  massy  (mer- 

Dn  my  eyes !     Dey  blin'  wid  water  !" 

must  account  for  these  broken  apostrophes  hereafter.     Wo 

to  Captain  Porgy  and  his  companion,  to  bestow  our  atten- 

ipon  them  also,  and  see  what  have  been  Uieir  meditations 

ft  dinner. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

PHILOSOPnr  IN  THE  DEGOAn's  WALLET. 

:  moment  we  chooj40  to  r^'introJucc  Captain  Porgy,  and  his 
eutenant  to  our,  readers,  is  one  which  is  usually  found  to 
11  the  conditions  of  happiness  to  the  ordinary'  mortal.  They 
lined.  Crouched  at  ca-Mj,  under  the  shadows  of  an  enor- 
oak,  they  have  feasted  ui)on  the  simple  fare  provided  by 
.ndft  of  their  excellent  cook,  and  have  done  tlie  amplest  jas- 
t  the  thin  slices  of  broiled  ham,  *  done  to  a  turn,'  and  the 
hoe-cake,  in  the  proper  composition  of  which,  Tom  had 
shed  in  camp  the  most  cnNiablo  n-putation.  These  con- 
d  the  sum  total  of  their  commissariat.  The  sufticiont  pota- 
Df  oily  old  Jamaica  had  followed ;  and,  with  a  sense  of 
al  satisfaction  Avhich  greatly  brightened  the  prospect,  Capt. 
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ri>rizv  l.'niir'd  Kaik  agsiast  tlio  slinft  of  tlie  tree,  and  cloied  hi? 
evos  ill  order  juslly  to  eujo)'  it.     Tltat  complacent  sort  of  reverie  ] 
wIl'uU  usunlly  occiipiea  every  mind,  after  the  noon-daj  n|^ 
li.<i°  bren  riu1i<hieJ  and  satisfied,  liud  already  Reizcd  upon  otff  0 
imleiit  C»|it:iii].     Under  its  present  influences,  the  state  of  h" 
fairs  began  lo  louk  leas  gloomy.     Tlie  circumstauow  whiA  ■ 
Harlicularlv  preased  upon  h)B  tliouiilits  at  Uiis  junctate — 
uf  lii^  Lite   cniployment,  the  involveiue)it  of  liia  estates,  Um  • 
]iiiii-il  iil«luftiuii  of  all  his  nea;n»8,  die  danger  which  throate 
,it  the  hands  of  ti-rtain  creditoia — sharks,  in  shoabs  lying  ii 
liki'  tigers  of  the  land,  seeking  what  thoy  may  devour- 
crowdiiig  and  dismal  figures  upon  bis  londMiape  which,  befon  1 
dined,  h:id  rendered  hi^  thoughts  a  veiy  jungle,  worse  than  ] 
dian,  <.f  linns,  tigers,  and  snakes  of  mammoth  dimensions — wJ 

I  III'  I  III' irUioN  uf  the  noonday  meal,  retreated  from  be£>reb 

li  1  iif  most  of  their  terrotE,  and,  though  still  lurTi 

■  1'  !    :  'i  !■  ,  I.Nikiiii;  so  Utile  enpnhle  of  doing  mischief,  I 
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^  Wi'll,  lx)y,  what  tliyn  ?     Is  life  less  loathsome  bccaaso  oiio 
irns  to  laii<^h  at  it  as  well  as  liato  it  ?** 
•^But  you  don't  hate  it,  Captain — not  now." 
"  No :  and  for  a  good  reason ; — ^Ix-caiise  I  no  lonjf^or  fear  it.     I 
)  the  worst  of  it.     I  see  all  that  it  can  do,  and  all  that  it  can 
ny,  and  I  foel,  lot  it  do  its  worsts  that  Vm  tlie  man  for  it." 
**And  what's  made  you  so  nmch  stronger  now  to  Txar,  Captain, 
EUi  you  were  only  an  hour  gone  ?"  asked  the  youth,  with  an  in- 
luating  chuckle. 

"  Dinner,  yu\i  dog,  I  suppose — dinner  and  drink.  Ls  that  what 
■u  Tnean  t  Well — I  grant  you.  We  are  creatun^s  of  two  lives, 
o  principlefs  neither  of  which  have  ]K*rfect  i)lay  at  any  time  in 
e  case  of  a  man  not  absolutely  a  fanatic  or  a  brulo.  The  ani- 
il  restrains  the  moral  man,  tlie  moral  man  checks  the  animal. 
icre  arc  moments  when  one  obtains  the  jLsc«*ndanoy  over  the 
her,  and  our  moods  acknowledjxe  thus  ascendancy.  Before  din- 
r,  my  animal  man  was  v^xcd  and  Avolfish.  It  rendered  mo 
vage  and  sour.  I  could  not  think  ju^^tly.  I  could  not  j^roperly 
Mgh  .ind  determine  upon  the  value  of  the  facts  in  my  own  con- 
tion.  I  exaggerated  all  the  ills  of  fortiin*',  all  the  evils  before 
r?,  ray  poverty,  my  incapacity,  and  th»'  f(.'rocious  greed  of  my 
.•ditors.  Mv  soul  wa-^  at  the  mercv  of  mv  stomach.  lUit^  the 
ilf  pacified,  my  mind  acquired  fro<"doui.  TIki  wild  Insist  sunk 
ick  into  his  jungle,  and  the  man  once  more  walked  erect  liaving 
>  firar.  Philosophy,  my  boy,  apj)ears  once  more  to  comfort  nn% 
d  the  landscajx^  grows  bright  and  beautiful  before  my  evcFiing 


11." 


"  Well, /ill's  right  then,  Caj)tain,  until  you  get  hungry  again?" 
**  Poll ;  poll !  lx)y,  sufficient  for  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof. — 
Dd  will  provide.  Vex  me  nf)t  Avith  what  to-morrow  may  bring 
rth,  or  refuse  to  brini;  forth.  To-dav  is  secure.  That  is  enouirh ; 
id  the  philc>so[>hy  Avhich  t<>-<lay  has  brought,  Avill,  no  duubt,  re- 
ncile  luo  to-morrow.     Ilear  you,  Liuice  ?     It  is  the  tirst  policy 
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ill  ii  timi.1  of  diffieulty  or  danger,  always  to  know  the  woret- 
ncver  U)  hide  the  trulli  from  joiirwlf — never  to  jKTsiiade  yourSeU 
tbiit  thu  evil  is  unrt'al,  ami  things  are  b«tt«r  tliau  iLey  rwJly, 
Whon  yoii  know  the  woret,  you  Itnow  exactly  what  is  to  be  d0Pk 
and  iYh;it  is  to  he  endured.  In  time  of  war,  with  the  enemy  W 
furo  yuu,  and  around  you,  you  are  required  to  see  his  wlMtf 
Btrc-ngtli,  giie  huu  full  credit  for  nhat  he  cau  do.  and  ought  to  da( 
and  dotemiiiie,  sccordiugly,  whether  it  be  your  policy  to  fight, 
fly,  or  submit — whellier  you  can  fly,  what  will  be  you/ treatmait 
if  you  yield,  and  what  is  the  reasonable  chance  of  safrty  or  vkiory, 
if  you  resolve  to  fight  In  time  of  peace  the  necessity  is  the 
wime.  Peace  is  only  a  name  for  ciyil  war.  Life  itself  ia  ei»ll 
war  ;  and  our  cnemioB  are  mow  or  less  strong  and  numerous,  to' 
cording  to  circumstances.  One  of  the  greatwt  misfbrtnneB  of 
I,  and  it  has  been  mine  until  this  hour,  coasisU  in  the  grot 
reluctance  of  the  mind  to  contemplalo  and  review,  calmlv,  the 
difficulties  which  surroiiiid  01 — lo  look  our  dangers  in  the  fare. 
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(on  off  the  plantation,  and  fill  the  corn-crib  when  its  empty  ?  I 
n  these  questions  with  yonr  permission,  Captain,  seeing  as  how 
jouVe  been  good  enough  to  talk  to  me  upon  your  affairs,  and 
yonr  debts,  and  the  troubles  from  the  Sheriff  that  you're  so  much 
rfraidof.*' 

**  Afraid  of  the  Sheriff,  boy  !    Who  dares  to  mj  that  of  me  ? 

Never  was  a^id  of  a  Sheriff  in  my  life.    D n  him  !    Let 

Mm  come*.  I  have  the  heart,  or  Tm  no  white  man,  to  tnke  the 
whole  posse  comitatu^  by  the  snout." 

•*  Passe  comitatus  /     Oh !  I  reckon  you  mean  the  Deputies  ?" 

"  Ay  I  ay  !  the  host  of  Deputies — a  legion  of  Deputies  if  you 
will,  from  Peedee  to  the  Savannah.  But  you  hav'nt  caught  my 
ideas,  Lance.    I  must  try  and  be  more  intelligible. 

"  I  thank  you,*  Captain." 

**  You  know,  Lance,  as  well  as  anybody  else,  that  I've  been  a 
d d  fool  in  my  time." 

**  Yes,  Caj'tain,  to  be  sure !" 

Porgy's  self-esteem  was  not  pleased  with  so  ready  a  concession. 

"  Well,  boy,  I  don't  mean  exactly  that.  How  tlio  devil  do  you 
know  any  thing  of  my  folly  ?" 

"  Oh !  I  can  guess,  sir." 

"  Can  you,  indeed  ?"  with  a  Bardonic  grin.  "  You  are  too  know- 
ing, by  half,  sir, — presuming  to  know,  for  one  so  young  as  your- 
self. I  mean,  boy,  that  I've  done  a  d d  sight  too  many  fool- 
ish things.    This  don't  make  a  man  utterly  a  fool." 

«  No,  Captain." 

**  Unless  he  continues  to  do  foolish  things,  mark  you." 

"  Yes,  Captain,  I  see."  ' 

^  Most  men,  the  wisest^  do  foolish  things.  I  don't  know,  indeed, 
but  that  wisdom  itself  requires  to  go  through  a  certain  probation 
of  tolly,  in  order  to  acquire  the  degree  of  knowledge,  which  shall 
teach  what  folly  is — what  shape  it  takes,  and  how  it  will  affect 
us.  I  suppose  that  it  was  in  obedience  to  this  law  of  Nature,  that 
11 
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my  to\\ie%  wore  performed.  But  my  error  was  tliat  I  continued 
my  prukation  <iuit«  too  long.  I  was  ambitions,  you  see,  of  the 
Iii<rti<«t  sort  of  Misdom.  I  made  too  many  experiments  id  fully, 
and  found  tlii:-m  too  pleasant  to  abandon  them  in  season.  The 
coiiseiineiiiX'  was,  that  I  began  to  grow  wise  only  as  I  forfeited  the 
moans  for  furtliei-  experiment.  5ly  wisdom  had  ita  birth  in  my 
po^■erty,  and  as  it  was  through  my  follies  that  I  became  poor,  I 
eujipose,  loi»i(.alIr,  I  am  bound  to  say  tliat  I  was  wiso.hccauae  I 
had  bten  so  gront  a  fool.     1>0  you  comprehend  me  ?" 

"  A  littl.\  Captain ;  I  think  1  sc<-." 

"You  will  understand  me  Ix'ttcr  as  I  go  on.  I  wasted  money 
— a  great  deal— ran  into  debt — sold  negroes — mortgaged  others 
— and  when  I  joined  the  brigade,  my  ]ilautatJon  was  mortgaged 
also — I  can't  tell  you  for  how  much.  But,  even  if  the  British 
and  Tories  had  not  slolon  all  the  rest  of  my  negroes,  the  sale  of 
the  whole  of  them,  would  scarcely  liaie  paid  tlio  debt  then,  and 
there's  some  six  years'  interest  since,  A  \ery  interesting  condi- 
tion of  affairs,  you  will  admit,  for  my  contemplation  now." 
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"  It  was  just  when  I  had  come  to  this  conclusion,  Lance,  that  I 
lapt  my  fingers.    I  couldn^t  help  it.     It  was  the  spontaneous 

la  of  my  exultation,  and  as  I  did  so,  I  thought  I  saw  the  d d 

ealy  face,  blear  eyes,  hook  nose,  and  utterly  rascally  whole,  of 
y  creditor,  McKewn,  back  out  from  before  me,  and  take  to  the 
oods  at  a  full  run.  Along  with  him  went,  sheriff  and  the  whole 
rarm  of  deputies,   all  of  whom  have  been  dodging  about  me 

e  whole  morning,  shaking  their  d d  writs,  ca,  sa's,  ^,  fa's, 

id  a  thousand  other  offensive  sheets  of  penal  parchment  in  my 

ce.     I  discomfited  the  wretches  by  that  same  snap  of  the  fingers, 

id  the  adoption  of  old  Jerry  Sanford's  cry  of  battle — *  Hurrah 

r  nothing  V  has  made  me  able  to  back  poverty  and  the  sheriff 

to  the  woods !" 

**  Fm  so  glad,  Captiun ;  after  a  pause,  was  the  response  of 

mce  Frampton — but,  with  some  hesitation,  and  perhaps,  not 

ill  knowing  how  to  shape  the  question  which  ho  only  desired  to 

timato— "  but  Captain,  is  that  all  ?     Will  it  end  so  ?" 

"  End  how  ?" 

^  Won't  the  sheriff  come  atjain  ?" 

**  What  then !     Give  him  another  snap  of  the  fingers,  and  tlie 

ircry/' 

•*  But  won't  he  take—" 

"  The  property  ?     Yes !     I  suppose  after  a  while,  I  shall  have 

surrender ;  but  we'll  make  a  d d  long  fight  of  it,  Lance; 

id  we'll  get  terms,  good  conditions  when  wo  give  in — ^go  off 
ith  our  side  arms,  flag  flying,  and  music  playing  the  grand 
arch  '  Hurrah  for  nothing !" 

**  But,  Captain,"  continued  the  youth ;  "  I  don't  altogether  know, 
ou're  a  man  of  I'aming,  and  can  tell  much  better  than  mo,  but 
m  rather  dubious.  When  I  was  a  boy,  old  Humphries  of  Dor- 
lester,  father  of  our  Bill,  you  know,  he  sent  the  sheriff  after  my 
ther,  and  took  him,  and  took  all  the  property  besides,  even  to 
e  very  beds  and  bedding.  Now,  won't  they  take  you,  Captain, 
you  can't  pay." 
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"  Take  me,  boy !  Do  I  look  liko  a  msai  in  danger  from  the 
claws  of  a  sheriff  i  No,  no !  There  will  be  blows  in  that  bnn- 
ness.  They  know  better.  Lance.  In  fiict,  tbcy  are  contant,  deal- 
ing with  a  gentleman,  and  a  soldier,  to  take  his  baggage  wagDoa, 
bis  impediments,  and  that  pnrely  out  of  kindness,  as  they  derira 
to  free  him  from  all  incumbrancee.     They  will  hardly  attempt 

more !     That  d d  harpy,  McEewn,  will  be  quite  content,  1 

suspect,  to  take  the  plantation.  There  are  no  negroes  left,  I 
fear." 

"But,  Tom!" 

"  Tom  1  oh !  ay  t — and  you  think  Tom  liable  t" 

"Aint  he,  then!" 

"  Well,  I  suppose  so.  Tom  is  cert^ly  a  negro.  Tom  is  oer- 
-^nly  mine,     /is  mine,  Tom  is  liable  for  my  debts,  and  it  may 

be,  that  some  d d  fool  of  a  creditor  or  sheriff  may  Uaej  Qiat 

he  can  take  Tom.  But  he  shall  have  a  hint,  in  season,  of  the 
danger  of  any  such  experiments  upon  my  philosophy.  I  Ion 
Tom.     Tom  is  virtually  a  free  man.     It's  true,  being  a  debtor,  I 
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"Ah !  yes !  We  are  supposing  that  all's  gone,  lands,  negroes, 
baggage — all  the  impedimente.  Every  thing  but  Tom — and  what 
then  ?  That  is  the  point  which  I  have  reached,  and  to  which  my 
]^losophy  reconciles  me.    It  is  still  possible  for  me  to  live.*' 

"Oh!  yes,  sir r 

"How  the  devil  should  you  know?  To  be  sure,  I  could  live 
precisely  as  you  and  a  thousand  others  would  live ;  but  you  see, 
Lanoe,  Kfe  is  a  very  different  thing  to  different  persons.  One 
man  lives  like  a  dc^,  a  hog,  a  skunk,  a  'coon,  or  even  a  cabbage. 
With  such  a  person,  you  can  despoil  hira  of  nothing  by  any  pro- 
cess. You  cannot  rob  him.  Theives  cannot  break  into  his  premi- 
ses and  steal.  Take  all  he  has,  and  he  loses  nothing.  He  can 
still  find  grubbage — water  lies  conveniently  before  him  in  every 
puddle — and  he  may  swallow  air  without  even  vexing  the  fears  of 
a  chameleon.  He  acknowledges  only  the  principle  of  distension, 
not  of  taste  or  even  appetite,  and  there  is  no  stint  of  grass  and 
weeds  for  a  starving  heifer.  *  Root  pig  or  die,'  is  with  him  the 
whole  body  of  law ;  and  his  snout  has  long  since  been  practised 
in  finding  its  way  into  the  potato  hills  after  the  crop  has  been 
withdrawn.  But  to  reconcile  a  man,  with  my  training,  to  such  a 
life,  requires  a  rare  philosophy  indeed.  How,  with  such  tastes  as 
mine,  am  I  to  live  ?  How  dig ! — ^where  find  potatoes,  and  with 
what  substitutes  for  tea  and  coffee,  and  Jamaica,  refresh  the  inner 
man  ?  That,  I  should  be  able  to  cry  *  Hurrah  for  nothing !'  with 
perfect  good  humour,  after  such  a  survey  of  my  case,  is  the  glo- 
rious triumph  that  I  have  this  day  achieved.  Would  you  believe 
it,  Lance,  that  I  go  out  of  the  war,  with  a  paltry  eleven  guineas 
in  my  pocket.    And  this  is  all  I  really  own  in  the  world, — but — " 

"  Captain !" 

«  Well  r' 

"  I've  got  a  leetle  more  than  that.     Here's  twenty  guineas  that 
CJol.  Singleton  ^ve  me  more  than  a  month  ago.    If  you're  willing, 
11* 
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we'll  put  j'our's  and  mtne  in  the  same  bag,  and  jvu  eliaU  hsre  ttu 
keeping  of  it." 

"  You're  a  good  boy.  Lance,  and  I  love  you,  but  d n  yonr 

guineas.  Wlint  should  mslie  you  think  that  I  want  'cm !  'What 
ahould  make  you  think  bo  meanly  of  luc  as  U)  suppose  that  I 
would  rob  you  of  your  little  stock  in  trade !" 

"  But  it's  no  robbery,  Captain — Vai  glad  to — " 

"  Pooh,  ])ooh  1  Put  up  your  guineas,  Lance.  You'U  want  'em 
all  Don't  I  know  you  )  Are  you  not  going  to  marry  that  pret- 
ty little  witch,  Ellen  Griffin  (" 

"  Well,  sir— I  reckon.     Yea,  sir,  Ellen  and  m<t— " 

"  Give  her  the  bag  to  keep  I  Don't  trust  yourself  with  it,  or, 
in  some  fit  of  folly,  you'll  bo  for  giving  it  to  some  other  j>erson, 
who  will  take  you  nt  your  word.  You  will  want  all  that,  and 
even  more  to  U'gin  your  career  in  tliis  world!  As  for  me,  I  see 
exactly  what  I  am  lo  do,  and  will  tell  you." 

"I'll  thank  you,  sir." 

"  There  was,  raiiny  years  ago,  an  old  Frenehm.in,  tlint  camo  into 
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ed  suddenly  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  presented  himself  before 
me,  with  a  polite  bow,  and  a  most  persuasive  grin. 

**  *  Monsieur  Porgy,  I  yer  of  you !  You  s'all  let  me  live  on 
your  plantation  I  Dero  is  one  house  of  log  by  de  leeile  swamp ! 
Dere  s'all  be  nobody  live  in  him  I  'Spose  you  s'all  soffre  me,  I 
s'all  live  in  him !  I  have  no  money  to  pay !  I  live  by  my  leetle 
gon !  I  s'all  shoot  your  little — de  dove,  de — what  you  call  him, 
patridge,  de  squirrel,  de  rabbit,  all  de  leetle  beast  I  no  trobble 
de  deer,  and  de  big  bird — de  torkey !  You  s'aU  soffre  me  dat 
leetle  bouse,  and  to  kill,  for  my  leetle  dener,  dese  leetle  bird,  and 
de  leetle  beasts,  I  s'all  bo  votre  tres  homble  sarvant  two  t'ousand 
times,  and  s'all  t'ank  you  two,  free,  seven,  eight,  fiv'  times  ovair  I' 

"  I  consented  to  the  very  moderate  entreaty ;  but  offered  that 
he  should  Kve  with  me — offered  him  money — but  he  refused  every 
thing  but  the  simple  privileges  which  he  applied  for,  *  to  liv'  in  de 
leetle  pole  house,  by  de  leetle  swamp,  and  kill  de  leetle  birds  and 
beasts.'  There,  accordingly,  this  poor  fellow  lived,  for  seven  years, 
literally  on  nothing.  Ho  would  accept  no  gifts,  and  evei*  strove 
to  put  me  under  obligations.  If,  for  example,  he  shot  a  pair  of 
fine  English  ducks,  which  was  sometimes  the  case,  he  would  bring 
them  to  me  with  a  grateful  grin— 

"  *  Monsieur  Porgy,  you  s'all  do  me  de  ver'  great  honneur.' 

"  At  first  I  accepted,  but  when  he  steadily  refused  my  help,  I 
refused  his  game,  except  as  a  purchase.  His  wants  were  few  and 
easily  provided.  His  powder  and  shot,  his  snuff  and  coffee,  salt 
and  sugar,  oil  and  vinegar — these  ho  procured  from  a  pedlar  who 
went  the  rounds  of  the  parish  at  stated  periods.  To  procure  these 
articles,  he  sold  at  the  cross-roads,  or  to  neighbouring  families,  his 
surplus  game.  He  planted  a  couple  of  acres  of  com  and  peas, 
just  about  his  habitation,  which,  under  his  cultivation,  yielded 
twice  or  thrice  as  much  as  any  two  of  my  best  acres.  His  food, 
besides,  was  wholly  procured  by  his  gun,  yet  he  was  not  a  surpri- 
sing shot.    But  he  was  indiscriminate  in  his  slaughter  of  '  de 
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leetlt  birds.'  Ho  abowed  few  prefereac^.  If  tbe  dove  and  [uu- 
trid^e  did  not  come  immediately  in  liis  way,  he  §liot  dowu  wood- 
pecker and  bliio  jay.  The  hnwk  was  not  rejected  from  bis  cook- 
pot,  lie  luxuriated  in  'coon  and  'possum  whcD  he  contd  get  thea, 
and  with  thia  object,  he  trei^uently  went  on  the  nigbt-hanta  with 
tho  negroes.  His  t^tste  required  that  kia  birds  and  beasts  ebodd 
be  utterly  atale  before  he  ate  them.  His  larder  waa  bung  with 
birds,  of  all  sorts,  tdinost  dropping  to  pieces,  before  be  thougbt 
them  well  flavoured  enough  for  his  jialate.  Then,  with  a  litd« 
salt,  oil  and  red  pepper,  be  made  his  moal  with  the  relish  of  one 
who  has  oaten  of  a  princely  feast.  Ho  was  always  cheerful  as  » 
lark.  He  sang  and  even  danced  alone  beneath  bis  trees.  H« 
had  been  on  tho  place  for  about  a  year,  when  he  went  off  sudden- 
ly, on  foot,  to  CharlcBton.  When  bo  riturned,  ho  brought  bock  wifli 
him  an  old  violin,  the  vilest  looking  thing  in  the  worid,  but  stofied 
to  the  core  with  the  sweetest  music,  which  the  old  feliow  brou^ 
out  with  singular  skill,  Tbe  instrument  wasagenuineCremou — 
a  fammis  fine  one — which,  as  I  found  out  afterwards,  he  had  Ut 
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room  with  pine  straw,  ground  an  extra  quantity  of  corn  and  oof- 
fee  ;  then,  as  thej  had  finished  their  morning  meal,  he  would 
say — ^Allans/  my  friends — we  s'all  go  shoot  de  leetle  birds  ? 
Each  had  brought  his  gun,  and  they  knew  that  each  was  expected 
to  find  his  own  dinner ;  and  he  did  so.  I  have  encountered  them 
on  their  return  from  a  morning's  excursion,  and  their  bags  were 
full — and  such  an  assortment  I  They  killed  every  thing  that  cros- 
sed their  paths,  taking  care,  however,  to  spare  the  ^  big  birds  and 
beasts.'  My  Frenchman,  Louis  DuBourg,  scrupulously  respected 
his  pledges.  But,  in  fact,  they  all  lacked  the  enterprise  which  re- 
quired long  and  remote  wanderings.  Their  largest  visitors,  of  the 
bird  kind,  were  the  duck ;  the  squirrel  and  the  rabbit,  were  the 
*  small  deer,*  v^hich  satisfied  their  ambition  in  respect  to  large 
four-footed  game. 

"  Now,  Lance,  what  I  have  told  you  is  a  history.  Poor  old 
Louis  Du  Bourg  is  dead  :  but  he  has  left  me  his  example !  I  see 
exactly  how  I  may  live,  as  happily  and  as  independently  as  he — 
that  IS,  when  all's  over,  and  I  have  seen  the  worst  I  shall  then 
turn  in  to  killing  'de  leetle  bird  and  de  leetle  beast,"  squatting  on 
some  great  man's  property.  I  can  surely  get  this  privilege  from 
some  of  my  old  associates  ;  and,  with  two  acres  of  tolerable  land, 
I  shall  hoe  and  hill  my  own  com ;  sow  and  dig  my  own  potatoes ; 
cook  my  own  hominy ;  sell  my  ducks  and  birds  when  I  want 
powder  and  shot,  and  be  able,  possibly,  as  I  was  once  something 
of  a  hunter,  to  carry  enough  venison  to  market  to  procure  me 
an  occasional  demijohn  of  good  Jamaica.  Perhaps,  in  process  of 
time— but  I  need  look  no  farther.  Enough,  Lance,  my  boy,  that 
like  my  old  Frenchman,  I  shall  be  able,  once  or  twice  a  year,  to 
entertain  my  old  friends.  You  shall  come  and  see  me.  Lance, 
you  and  our  friend  here.  Corporal  Millhouse,  he  shall  help  me  set 
my  snares,  and  you,  will  help  me  kill  my  *  leetle  birds  and  beasts,' 
and  with  a  'coon  and  'possum  hunt,  by  night,  we  shall  lay  in  suf- 
ficient store  of  venison  for  a  week's  entertainment  of  any  friends. 
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There,  boy,  is  n  prospect  for  you ;  and,  after  surveying  it,  T  can 
BUig  out  heartily,  and  with  a  philosojihy  that  i«  i^iiil^  consoling — 
'  Hurrah  for  nothing  1     Let  the  world  slide  1 — Sessa,' " 

"  Oh !  Captain,"  cried  the  youth,  Btnzing  afiectionately  tlie  hanj 
of  his  superior,  "you  shan't  wort — you  shan't  hill  and  !ioe  com 
and  potaUics,  while  I've  the  hands  to  do  it  for  you  !  I'll  come 
and  live  with  you,  and  work  for  yon — " 

"You  forget.  Lance,  you  are  soon  to  hare  a  wife." 

"True — to  be  sure  ;"  answered  the  otlier,  stnggfrcd  for  a  mtt- 
mont;  but  quickly  recovering,  he  cripd— "Tlion,  Caplnin,  joA 
must  come  and  live  with  me.     Ellen  wilt  be  glad,  and — " 

"You're  a  good  fellow,  Lance,  my  lad,  and  I  love  yon,  tlion^ 
I  don't  think  that  I  shall  ever  be  able  to  become  i/our  gaveL— 
'T wouldn't  &uit,  Lnnce.  It  would  be  all  right  that  you  &hoitIf 
live  with  me,  and  I  miut  iiiaiat  upon  that,  boy,  until  you  are  fair^ 
ly  married.  For  me,  at  the  worst,  old  Louu  Du  TJourg's  plan  W 
the  only  one.  It  will  have  a  look  of  independence,  at  l«i«t,  iiu 
that  is  alwavfi  a  inatti-r  of  great  value  to  a  person  of  my  temper. 
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CHAPTER.XX. 

TO  H0R8B  !      THE  CAMP  IN  MOTION. 

^  Here^s  a  smash-and-tear-it  sarcumstance,  Cappin  Porgy,  as 
ever  you  did  see ;"  quoth  Corporal  MiUhouse,  advandDg  before 
the- fugitives. 

**  Der's  Jolm  Sylvester,  Mass  Porgy,  Vlong  to  widow  Ebleigh, 
tnd  dis" — thr listing  his  hand  familiarly  into  the  wool  of  Pompey, 
■nd  pulling  him  forward — "  dis  da'  our  own  little  Pomp,  you 
know." 

"  Little !  The  fellow's  as  tall  as  you  are.  Why,  Pomp !  is 
that  you,  boy  ?  Where  have  you  been  ?  What  are  you  doing 
here  ?     They  told  me  you  were  carried  off  by  the  British." 

**  I  gpt  'way,  maussa !  Dey  tief  me,  but  I  git  'way !  How  you 
bin.  Mass  Cappin  ?  God  A'mighty  I  I  so  glad  for  see  you ;"  and 
Ihe  fellow  ran  forward  and  shook  his  master's  hand  with  the  ea- 
gerness with  which  one  welcomes  the  best  friend  in  the  world. — 
**  Oh  I  maussa,  it's  de  blessed  t'ing  you  is  come.  You  hab  sword 
and  gun.  You  mus'  mak'  haste  now.  De  tory  got  we — got 
Ben  and  Bill  and  Josey,  Little  Peter,  and  all  of  we,  and  Toby, 
and  Jupe,  and  Sam,  an'  all  of  den)  b'long  to  Missis  Ebleigh :  and 
lie  hab  catch  Missis  Ebleigh,  shese'f,  and  him  son,  Mass  Art'ur, 
and  de  obe'shar,  Mr.  Fordham,  and  de  wagon,  and  Little  Peter, 
and  all—only  Mr.  John  Sylvester,  yer,  and  me.  Pomp,  show  'em 
legs,  and  git  'way." 

"  What  the  d ^1  does  the  fellow  jabber  about  ?    What's  the 

fengmarole  ?" 

"  It's  a  surprise,  Cappin,  and  no  mistake,"  put  in  Corporal  Mill- 
liouse,  ^^  a  smash-and-tear-it  business !  as  I  said  before.    You  see. 
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the  tones,  so  they  call  'era,  half  a  dozen  or  more,  in  migbty  Strang 
clolLes  and  looka— " 

"  He  face  and  head  all  buiy  in  hair  and  nhisk«r,  maussa,  daV 
true  ;"  ioterposed  John  SyU-eater. 

"  Yea — you  see !" 

"  Well !" 

on  and  negroes,  and  thew  two  chaps  have  slipped  oat  ol  iIh 

Bcrapo."                                                                                            1 

"Eh  I     What's  this!"  demanded  Porgy,  at  ones  bc^imii^l 
perceive  that  the  affiur  |)03sesscd  *omo  ewenlials  of  importAoH 
"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  this  ambwh  has  beeoset  to-day — ihd 

you — what's  your  name !" 

This  was  said  to  John  Sylvester. 

"  What  1  Mass  Porgy,  you  no  'member  rae,  John  SylbeiW, 
wha'   b'long   to   widow   Ebleigh  J     I   eura    I  'member  you  U 

E 
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^  And  this  but  now,  and  only  four  miles  off !  and  here,  you 

d d  pwr  of  long  collarda,  you've  taken  a  good  hour  to  tell  it 

Boot  and  saddle,  Lance !  Millhouse,  to  horse !  Tom,  gather  up 
follow  as  fast  as  you  can.  John  Sylvester — ^up  behind  Lieutenant 
Frampton.  You,  Pomp,  jump  up  behind  Corporal  Millhouse, 
and  show  the  way  between  you.  Ride  apart,  Lance,  you  and 
MUlhouse,  and  see  to  your  priming.  Let  these  fellows  tell  when 
we  are  within  three  hundred  yards  irom  the  spot  where  the  afMr 
lock  place.  Give  the  i^histle  then,  and  haul  up  and  move  with 
oration.  Don't  dismount — ^we  may  have  to  dash  in  upon  the  ras- 
eak  headlong.  Fll  take  the  woods  between  you — ^let  there  be 
tome  twenty  yards  between  us  each.  And  now,  at  a  smart  gal- 
lop, as  soon  as  you  can  \" 

It  required  but  a  few  minutes  to  prepare  the  party  in  order  for 
the  march,  as  required.  John  jumped  up  behind  Frampton, 
Pomp  took  his  place  in  the  rear  of  Millhouse,  and  Capt  Porgy, 
■etting  these  two  horsemen  in  the  proper  direction,  dashed  for- 
ward through  the  piney  woods  with  a  spirit  and  celerity  that 
•eemed  scarcely  consistent  with  his  great  bulk,  and  the  languor 
which  he  had  exhibited  but  a  little  while  before. 
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The  negro  guides  did  their  duty  with  the  exactness  and  prompti- 
tude of  persons  who  knew  exactly  what  was  required  of  them, 
and  what  was  the  object  of  the  arrangement  They  stopt  the 
npid  motion  of  the  horsemen  when  within  three  or  four  hundred 
yards  of  the  spot  where  they  conjectured  the  wagon  had  been 
12 
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left;  and  witli  tlial  happy  inetinct  which  marks  the  faculty  of 
SoiiUiem  iroodsiiian,  they  BttereJ  their  several  warnings  tisaAf 
at  the  aamo  moment  Ther  htH'semen  drciv  up  carefully,  the  10 
groes,  John  and  Pomp,  loApt  down,  nod  kept  along  ou  foot  witt 
the  horacs,  which  vera  now  held  at  a  walk  ;  and,  in  tliU  wi^ 
ihey  approached  the  opeiung  of  the  road,  within  eighty  yardi  flf 
tho  place  where  the  wagon  stood. 

Here,  Vorgy  was  enabled  to  get  a  practical  glance  of  the  ettik 
of  afiiiirB.  They  itrrived  at  a  fortunate  momeiil,  Tbo  vf^m^ 
who  had  been  captured,  roped  together  in  pairs,  wore  mardi" 
off  under  the  charge  of  two  of  the  ruffians,  who  were  both  moi 
ted,  and  wore  still  to  be  seen  moving  slowly  away  into  tho  (4^ 
forests  ui  tho  dislanco.  Four  other  horws  wewj  diacorercd 
cd  to  the  swinging  branches  of  a  tree  some  ten  or  filVes  atc^ 
from  the  wagon.  The  wagon-horses  were  hidden  In  tlie  «6o& 
The  vehicle,  itself,  however,  presented  a  wngular  appenraiia»4 
vitality.     The  cover  had  been  thrown  off,  and  lay  upon  the 
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by  the  dull,  lieavy  sound  of  the  falling  packages  from  .the 
»n. 

rhere  is  some  bush-whacking  goihg  on  still,''  said  he ;  ^  some 
\g  and  seeking,  but  it  is  not  hereabouts.  The  fellow  in  the 
m  works  coolly  and  composedly,  as  if  he  had  no  apprehen- 
,  If  there  had  been  any  suspicion  of  danger  from  our  side 
le  woods,  the  ambush  would  have  been  so  placed,  as  to  have 
us  from  working  so  far  forward.  Our  first  duty  is  clear. — 
must  pursue  these  fellows  who  are  marching  away,  cut  them 
od  rescue  the  negroes.  This  will  compel  the  ambush  to 
itself.  We  may  draw  their  bullets,  as  we  appear — but  if 
re  sudden,  with  a  shout,  and  go  forward  at  full  speed,  we  are 
apt  to  escape  the  taste  of  lead.  We  can  ride  those  rascals 
1 1  They  are  but  two !  Lance,  you  will  keep  back,  and,  with 
I  and  Pomp,  contrive  to  capture  the  fellow  in  the  wagon. — 
t  kill  him  if  you  can  help  it.  We  must  get  his  despatches, 
sut  the  secret  of  this  expedition  from  under  his  tongue !  Do 
hearT 

ilvery  word.  Captain !" 

iTery  good ;  now,  if  you  will  dismount,  fasten  your  nag  in 
>ushes,  and  creep  forward  with  John  and  Pomp  towards  the 
>n,  you  will,  probably,  have  a  good  chance,  the  moment  after 
lake  our  rush !  The  rascal  will  then  jump  and  make  for  the 
es,  or  for  the  horses.  In  cither  case,  you  ought  to  be  able 
apple  him.  See  to*  it  and  let  the  boys  understand  you." 
le  negroes  were  soon  instructed,  and  betrayed  a  patriotic 
roess  to  be  up  and  doing.  Seeing  that  Frampton  haA  fasten- 
is  horse,  and  was  already  advanced  upon  his  way,  with  his 
t  allies,  in  the  direction  of  the  wagon,  Porgy  gave  the  signal, 
with  a  terrible  shout  from  the  throat  of  Millhouse,  the  two 
ed  headlong  out  of  the  wood  in  pursuit  of  the  robbers  who 
charge  of  the  fugitive  negroes. 
f;  tills  sound,  as  Porgy  had  anticipated,  the  outlaw,  Norris, 
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who  had  been  at  the  work  of  nnladiog  the  wagoa,  naturallf  pop- 
ped up  his  head  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  The  vigilant  ey* 
of  Frampton  haw  iL  He  could  hare  shot  the  fellow  eran  in  tha 
single  iiiBtnnt  of  o]iportuDity  which  was  thiu  afforded  him;  but 
he  rcmcnibered  bis  iaRtructiaiis,  and  forcbore ;  wisely,  it  nrfnuri, 
for  Norris,  feeing  the  charge  of  two  well  mounted  hoisemen  upon 
his  conipaniuiis,  and  recognising  these  as  new  comer*,  whose  itis- 
forcemoiit  to  the  two  customers  whom  thej  had  already  found  k 
troublesome,  might  vrell  lead  to  doubts  of  his  own  safety,  Gonclo- 
ded  to  sec  to  tliis  matter,  without  any  regard  lo  the  spoils  «■■ 
taiiicd  ill  the  wngon.  Seiung  bis  rifle,  accordingly,  he  leapt  .Oit' 
of  the  vehicle  ;  but,  with  singular  ill-fortune.  His  feet  ali^tcd 
upon  a  hamper  of  Irish  potatoo?,  part  of  the  contenta  of  tin 
wagon,  which  rolled  away  bcncatli  liim,  and  laid  bint  at  length 
with  his  faco  to  tlie  ground.  Before  lie  could  recorer  lumicl( 
Lance  Frampton  was  u))on  htm.  The  rifle  of  tlte  outlaw  WM 
wrested  from  his  grasp ;  and,  with  the  vigorous  young  lirntrMit 
griping  him  finnly  by  the  throat,  John  Sylvester  by  the  le^ 
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Norris ;  for,  though  the  struggle  had  taken  place  on  the  opposite 
Mde  of  the  vehicle,  of  which  he  had  hut  a  very  imperfect  view 
from  the  spot  where  he  crouched,  he  could  yet  see  enough  to  as- 
«ure  him  of  such  an^  inequality  of  force,  hetween  the  parties,  as 
must  he  fetal  to  his  colleague.  He  was  too  heedful  of  himself 
to  incur  any  unnecessary  perils  in  the  effort  to  succour  his  com- 
panion ;  nnd,  indeed,  could  not  well  have  done  so,  at  least,  at  that 
distance,  and  with  his  rifle,  as  it  was  impossible  so  to  distinguish 
any  of  the  writhing  figures  upon  the  ground,  as  to  be  sure  that 
he  should  not  draw  his  lead  upon  his  IHend  rather  than  his  foe. 
Besides,  he  well  knew,  that,  to  show  himself  in  any  demonstra- 
tion upon  the  new  enemies  in  the  rear,  he  must  only  become  ex- 
posed to  tlie  shot  of  those  whom  he  felt  to  be  somewhere  harbour- 
ing, and  on  the  watch,  in  front  To  crawl  backwards — to  increase 
the  distance  between  himself  and  all  these  parties — his  own  as 
well  as  the  rest — beeamo  now  the  selfish  policy  of  the  Squatter. 
He  could  do  nothing  to  help  his  comrades — the  negroes  would 
be  recovered — two  of  his  associates  were  slain  already — he  him- 
self was  in  clanger,  unless  he  moved  promptly  away ;  and,  besides, 
be  was  already  in  possession  of  the  most  valuable  of  the  portable 
spoils, — the  strong-box  of  the  widow,  having  the  important 
paper — ^as  virtually  important  to  the  rich  McKewn  as  to  the  Squat- 
ter, Bostwick — to  say  nothing  of  the  fifty  guineas,  in  money, 
which — ^he  had  the  widow's  word  for  it — was  in  the  strong  box 
also;  and  of  which  he*  had  already  determined  to  betray  nothing 
to  his  comrades.  It  required  no  great  argument  to  persuade  him 
to  be  content  with  his  acquisitions,  and  to  draw  off  in  season  ;  no 
matter  what  ^ite  should  befal  his  companions.  He  crawled  back, 
accordingly ;  slowly  and  with  admirable  circumspection  ;  and  so 
changed  his  ground,  as  to  place  himself  out  of  immediate  reach 
of  either  of  the  several  groups,  into  which  his  assailants  were  di- 
vided. 

But  one  anxiety  alone  prevented  him  from  utterly  taking  his 
12* 
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departure.  He  would,  tinIie.?itaUngly,  hare  gone,  were  he  snn 
that  his  comrades  were  all  slain,  or  certain  to  be  slain,  vilhoal 
tpcakin^.     But  the  douht  occurred  to  him. 

"  N orris  is  taken!  Sbonld  he  confess!  Should  othere  bt' 
taken  and  confess  J  Thar's  the  trouble !  Thar'a  the  ilauger  and 
the  Ksk  1" 

This  reflection  disquieted  him,  llo  lingered  in  sight  of  1^ 
field  of  action,  fully  assured  that  he  ought  to  fly,  yet  with  tliU  in- 
certitude of  mood  which  left  him  iucapable  of  detenniiiation. 

"  If  tliey  confess,"  Mid  he  to  liimself,  "  there's  notliing  ibr  uw 
but  to  cut  and  run  !     The  country  would  be  too  hot  for  me  I" 

Why  he  sboidd  not  lonve  it  t — is  the  ijueetion  that  might  occm 
to  any  body  else.  But  the  wretch  was  not  without  his  ties,  lui 
affections,  his  BonsibilitJee,  such  na  they  were — and  when  bu 
thought  of  the  necessity  of  leaving  the  country,  a  picture  of  three 
young  children — one  (all,  sad-eyed  girl  among  them — grew  vivid- 
ly up  before  hi»  eyes  !  He  had  a  wife  too,  but  be  saw  nothing 
of  her.     It  was  tin-  tlirce  ehildreti,  alone,  that  formed  the  sjj«ll,» 
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make  jonr  push  for  the  hammock  lower  down.  We  must  scat- 
ter !" 

Wheeling  to  the  right,  as  he  spoke  these  words,  one  of  the  out- 
laws made  off  for  the  denser  woods  which  conducted  to  the  heart 
of  the  swamp,  and  was  soon  lost  to  the  sight  of  his  companion  in 
the  thick  undergrowth  of  that  region.  The  other,  whether  less 
apprehensive  of  danger,  or  more  confident  of  his  horse,  which  was 
yoong  and  of  tolerable  swiftness,  seemed  to  hesitate.  He  bade 
the  negroes  run  ahead,  and  hide  themselves ;  then,  once  more 
looking  over  his  shoulder,  he  felt  the  necessity  of  going  off  at  all 
speed,  and  did  so  with  the  best  impulse  of  whip  and  rowel.  Porgy 
and  Corporal  Millhouse  were  soon  up  with  the  negroes  who  cheer- 
ed them  with  hearty  shouts  as  they  drew  nigh. 

^  Da  maussa  T'  was  the  cry  of  his  own  people,  almost  with  one 
Toice.  ^  Hurrah,  maussa  1  Gorrah  Mighty  bress  you  !  How 
you  do  ?'' 

**  Young,  bojTS,  young  and  lively !  God  bless  you !  How  many 
c^  these  tory  rascals  are  there  V^ 

^  Only  two  ob  dem,  maussa ;  one  push  right  ahead  tVough 
de  woods — t^udder  one  gone  keen  for  de  swamp.  Push  hard, 
maussa,  you  sure  for  catch  'em.    He  boss  no  better  dan  cow  for 


run." 


"  Don't  mind  the  fellow  in  the  swamp.  Corporal !  We  can 
look  for  him  as  we  return.  Go  back,  boys,  to  the  wagon,  and 
help  Lieutenant  Frampton  to  put  the  things  into  it  again,  or  you 
will  lose  all  your  chance  for  coffee  and  molasses.  Now,  Corporal, 
as  you  are  left-handed,  take  the  right  of  this  robber,  while  I  take 
the  left.  His  nag  will  be  a  good  one,  if  we  do  not  overhaul  him 
between  us  in  the  next  three  hundred  yards." 

No  more  words  !  They  were  off,  separated  by  an  interval  of 
fifty  yards,  perhaps,  and  coursing  through  the  pine  woods  at  a 
tearing  gallop.  A  few  minutes  hard  riding  gave  them  a  fresh 
gUmpse  of  the  fugitive.    He  was  making  up  for  lost  time,  and 
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goinpt  throngli  tlio  undergrowth,  and  nmong  the  thick-set  treea, 
whiili  lM'ii;iin  to  n|>]>roncIi  each  other  mora  and  more  closely,  at  % 
mtc,  whicii,  to  those  who  have  never  beheld  a  fox  chase  in  the 
South,  would  seem  sliecr  desperation.  The  fellow  wan  a  good 
rider,  however,  nnd  an  experienced  hunter,  bom  in  the  bosh,  and 
of  kindred  to  the  fox  himself!" 

"He  goes  well,  but  it  can't  last!"  muttenjd  Porgy,  as  he  ftpptied 
his  persuader!  anew  to  the  flanks  of  his  own  high-spirited  cooner. 
It  was  woiideriul  to  see  how  well  the  nniraal  sped  with  such  ■ 
bulk  upon  his  back !  Bat  the  steed  was  a  powerful  one,  chosen 
heedfiilly  with  reference  to  the  severe  duty  which  he  had  been  re- 
quired to  perform.  The  fugitive  looked  about  him  as  ho  fled. — 
The  ]>.artii4an  Captain  could  already  count  his  gains.  The  space 
was  reduced  between  thcin.  The  outlaw  soon  made  tiiis  discovery, 
lie  extricated  one  of  his  pistols  from  the  holster,  and  knit  his  teeth 
firmly  togetlter,  with  the  air  of  ft  man  who  already  anticipates  the 
vorst  Porgy  was  loo  good  a  soldier  not  to  calcniata  on  a  cer- 
tain degree  of  daiitfcr,  in  such  an  enterprise  as  Ihiit  wbicli  h'^  had 
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ny  witii  it  its  own  securities.  A  rage  that  blinds  the  cham- 
m  to  all  dangers,  and  makes  him  totally  unconscious  of  all 
xBj  is  very  apt  to  inspire  fear  in  the  enemy  who  beholds  his  ap- 
Mch.  The  onset  of  Porgy  was  well  calculated  to  prompt  such 
clings.  A  mountain  in  a  passiou,  and  in  progress — a  human 
alanche  descending  upon  the  pljun — crashing,  rending,  over- 
lelming,  as  it  goes — such,  in  some  small  degree,  was  the  image 
esented  to  the  mind  of  the  trembling  enemy,  seeing  the  head- 
ig  rush  of  our  plethoric  Captain  1 

Our  outlaw  was  soon  enabled  to  distinguish  Ins  chief  pursuer. 
s  knew  his  man  as  ho  approached — ^knew  his  character — ^his 
roe,  headlong  valour,  the  power  of  his  arm,  the  fleetness  of  his 
ied.  His  mind  became  oppressed  heavily,  with  the  sense  of 
lelming  danger,  as  he  saw  the  space  lessening  momently  be- 
een  them.  He  now  saw  his  other  assailant,  Corporal  Millhouse, 
10^  less  rapidly,  but  quite  as  certainly,  was  making  towards 
m  on  the  right  He  felt  very  sure  that  the  game  was  up  with 
m  unless  some  interposition  of  Good  Fortune — call  it,  if  you 
11,  his  gallows  destiny — should  baffle  the  pistols,  or  the  swords, 
his  pursuers.  The  outlaw  had  no  remarkable  properties  of 
ind  or  courage  ; — he  was  only  one  of  the  myriad  of  ordinary 
BDy  who,  as  we  are  told  by  the  dramatic  poet,  issue  from  one 
mmon  mould ;  nature,  after  their  being  cast,  ashamed  of  her 
ni  handy-work,  and  sending  them  forth  into  the  world  without 
itting  any  mark  upon  them  !  But  he  was  a  drilled  and  prac- 
)ed  rufflan ;  had  ser\'ed  for  years  as  a  soldier ;  as  a  robber ;  as 
pirate ; — and,  from  habit,  and  induration,  was  a  man  with  whom 
e  exigency  only  brought  out  the  coolness,  the  determination 
id  resource.  He  did  not  show  his  pistol,  but  he  cocked  it  1  He 
w  th©  course  which  Porgy  rode,  and  he  slightly  inclined  his 
no  to  the  right,  in  order  that  he  should  use  his  pistol-hand 
ore  freely.  Porgy  suspected  his  object  and  made  a  correspond- 
5  change  in  his  own  course.  He  was  now  sufficiently  nigh  to 
d  robber  to  make  himself  heard.    He  accordingly  cried  out — 


— d  ouliaw,  and  bi 


■r  ril  cut  V 


"  Halt,  you  d- 
in  yoHc  tracks  I" 

The  fellow,  slightly  glancing  over  liU  left  nhoalder,  "  grinned 
horribly  a  gbasUy  smile,"  but  made  no  answer.  Tbo  Catitaut 
was  near  enough,  by  this  time,  to  fancy  that  ho  heard  the  click  dl 
the  jnHtol'lock ;  but  it  Was  f3ni?y  only.  The  outlaw  bad  cocked  it 
several  seconds  before.  Tbo  latter  glmiced  uneasily  at  Corporal. 
Millhouse,  who  was  now  approaching  him  on  the  right ;  and  ft* . 
the  necessity  of  crippling  one  of  bis  enemica  at  once.  By  tlii» 
time,  Porgy  was  preparing  himself  also ;  but  hb  slightest  motjoa 
seeraed  to  become  apparent  to  tlie  fugitive.  Sharply  applying 
both  rowels  to  his  horse's  iliinks,  the  great  sabro  of  the  portiiaB 
Captain  was  drawn  in  an  instAnt,  and  the  Bash  of  tt,  as  it  snA*' 
denly  waved  in  iur,  gleamed  unpleasantly  in  the  eyea  of  the  auK 
it  threatened.  He  kept  his  coolness,  however,  and  his  oourwf 
and,  as  Porgy  came  on  with  a  speed  suddenly  accelerated,  ant 
while  he  was  measuring  the  distance  which  he  should  first  over> 
8  stirrups  to  OM'cute  tbo  fatal  strolii 
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him  with  the  terrible  Spanish  rowels  which  he  wore,  and  which  ho 
never  used  but  in  extreme  cases.  To  the  surprise  of  the  outlaw, 
who  had  judged  of  the  horse  by  his  previous,  performances,  the 
animal  made  but  a  single  bound  or  two,  to  bring  his  rider  within 
striking  distance ;  then,  as  the  outlaw  fumbled  to  extricate  his  re- 
maining pistol  from  the  left  holster,  he  beheld,  to  his  increased 
surprise,  a  gleaming  sabre  suddenly  plucked  from  an  invisible 
scabbard,  and  wielded,  with  a  wonderful  ease,  in  the  left  hand  of 
his  enemy !  He  bowed  his  body  to  the  opposite  side  of  tlie  sad- 
dle, drove  the  spurs  into  his  beast^  bore  down  upon  the  curb  to 
the  left, — almost  swinging  the  horse  about  as  he  rode, — and  all 
this  in  a  single  moment — but  all  too  late !  A  swift,  sharp  flash, 
as  of  lightning,  seemed  to  darken  his  sight,  and  the  next  moment 
the  keen,  heavy  steel  might  have  been  heard  to  gride  through  the 
solid  skull  of  the  victim.  Down  he  sank,  hanging  to  one  stirrup, 
while  the  frightened  horse,  dragging  him  forward,  darted  blindly 
into  a  clump  of  scrubby  oaks,  and  became  tangled  and  held,  until 
eaaght  by  Millhouse.  Captain  Porgy  came  up  a  few  seconds  af- 
ter ;  almost  as  soon,  indeed,  as  Millhouse,  who  had  just  alighted 
to  extricate  and  examine  the  body.  They  both  bent  over  in  this 
scrutiny,  but  to  neither  was  the  victim  known. 

"  The  face  of  the  rascal  is  strange  to  me ;"  said  PoTg}",  "  and 
that^s  a  strange  fact  in  my  experience ;  for,  in  this  seven  years* 
war,  I  fancy  I've  made  the  acquaintances,  in  some  way  or  other, 
of  all  the  rascals  in  the  country  ?  Do  you  know  any  thing  about 
him.  Corporal  I" 

"  Only  that  he  is  a  rascal,  Cappin,  or  was  so  a  while  ago ;  and 
that  he's  dead  now  as  Job's  turkey,  with  a  loss  of  all  the  profits 
of  his  trade  !    I  never  seed  him  afore  T' 

"  The  scoundrel  I  Had  he  been  Christian  enough  to  have  suflfer- 
ed  himself  to  have  been  cut  down  five  minutes  ago,  and  before 
that  last  pistol  shot,  I  could  have  been  sorry  for  him  !  But  he 
has  done  for  my  noble  gray,  the  best  of  friends ;  a  horse  that  has 
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bome  liis  own  fle^li  and  mine  so  long  to  tho  satisfaction  of  botli  \ 
I  reel,  Corporal,  as  if  I  could  blubber  like  a  boy  over  Ws  fi»t 
colt!" 

Our  two  parUsans  did  not  waste  any  unnecessary  time,  yon 
may  be  sure,  in  a  fruitless  examination  of  tbe  outlaw's  body ;  wst 
did  tbey  consume  much  tliotight  in  speculating  upon  an  event 
that  hud  too  frequently  occurred  in  their  experience,  not  to  leave 
them  comparatively  callous. 

"See  what  the  rascal  has  about  him.  Corporal;"  said  Porgy; 
and,  like  a  good  trooper,  perfectly  aware  of  wlint  such  eases  usual- 
ly retjnired,  Millliouao  searched  the  clothes,  and  tnmed  out  the 
"silver  lining"  of  the  pockets  of  the  dead  man,  with  all  the  dei- 
t«rity  of  a  Parisian  Chiffonier.  Ho  stript  him  of  every  thing  (rf 
value  ;  and,  seeing  that  he  wore  a  tolerable  piur  of  English  boot*, 
he  had  them  oft  iu  the  twinkling  of  an  eye ;  though,  how  du 
thing  was  done— our  Chiffonier  with  one  hand  only — it  is  at  diffl- 
cult  to  dffiicribe  as  to  conceive.     His  search  into  the  pockets  rf 
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The  Corporal  grinned,  as  he  replied — 

"  I  reckon  they'll  be  rHher  slow,  Cappin,  to  ask  after  'em." 

**  Send  them  to  me,  should  thej  ever  be  so  bold,  and  these 
shall  fdrnish  my  answer,"  quoth  Porgy,  at  the  same  time  taking 
poflsession  of  the  holsters  and  pistols — a  very  useful  pair  of  the 
ball  spedes — which  the  outlaw  had  carried. 

**  These  and  the  horse,  shall  be  mine,  Millhouse ;  and  then  I 
lose  by  the  exchange.  My  brave  old  gray  !  He  was  worth  a 
score  of  such  nags  as  this !" 

And  here  he  walked  round  the  still  trembling  animal,  taken 
from  the  outlaw. 

^  Yet  he  must  do !  He  has  bone  and  strength  enough,  per- 
haps, for  a  season  in  camp — peace  and  no  active  service !  He 
will  do  to  ride  about  the  plantation,  and  for  a  Saturday  hunt  He 
mtut  do— the  devil  take  the  unchristian  dog,  who  should  kill  a 
man's  horse  in  sheer  wantonness,  and  when  it  couldn't  profit  him 
at  all!" 

"He  wom't  to  know  that,  Cappin !"  was  the  suggestion  of 
Millhoufle. 

''He's  wiser  by  this  time  !  He  should  have  known  it  Did 
he  expect  to  escape  us  both  ?  Did  he  think  I'd  leave  such  an  an- 
imal as  mine  unrevenged  ?  If  you  hadn't  cut  him  down,  Corpo- 
ral, and  I  had  laid  hands  on  him,  I'd  have  scalped  him !  As  it  is, 
emsidering  his  condition,  I  forgive  him !  God  forbid  that  I  should 
harbour  malice  against  the  dead.  But,  were  he  living !  Were 
he  living  I" 
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CHAPTEE  IXII. 


OEUVE  RANGE. 


Odr  Caplmn  of  Partisans,  after  ]h\&  ebullition  of  Pagan  f«^ii{ 
and  Christian  pLilosopby,  proceeded  to  mount  the  horse  of  lb  ^ 
ruffian,  taken,  fwjribrco,  in  cicluinge  for  his  own;  and  prooeedc^j 
iu  considerable  aullenneM,  in  die  direolion  of  the  scene  of  fbtiner* 
action,  and  where  Lance  Frampton  remained  in  iioesceaion  of  tb*l 
Wflgoa  He  was  foUowed,  more  slowly,  by  Corporal  MillUonsei! 
that  excellent  trooper,  following  a  practice  tiiat  hard  been  too  mueh 
taught  hy  the  cruel  war  through  which  he  had  gone,  leaving  tlu  ' 
carcass  of  the  slain  outlaw,  upon  tho  apot  where  ho  had  fAU«i;| 
having  no  sort  of  notion,  apparently,  that  humanity  requirtMl  biV 
to  give  it  better  sepulture  than  that  nflorded  by  a  wintry  fomL ' 
"VVo  shall  see,  however,  that  the  Corporal's  omissions  were  repflirtii  i 
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oot  then  scanned  their  faces.     Their  &miliar  features,  and  af- 
»nate  assurances  of  love,  touched  the  soul  of  the  sensual  and 
elfish  soldier,  who  was  not  wholly  made  of  clay, 
rhank  you,  boys,  thank  you,  my  good  fellows.     God  bless 
Tm  really  glad  to  see  you  again,  all  of  you  ;  and  to  see 

the  tones  hav*nt  quite  eaten  you  all ;  but,  as  for  shaking 
s,  ]U8t  now,  that's  impossible !  We  must  do  our  work  first 
)  at  yours,  like  good  fellows ;  shovel  in  the  kegs ;  and  you 

all  be  rewarded.  But  now  to  business ;  and  first.  Lance, 
t  the  carriage  ?  the  widow  and  her  party,  and  the  rest  of 
>  robbers?  What  is  your  report?  What  have  you  seen? 
ti  heard  ?  Speak — we  have  no  time  to  lose  T' 
^ell,  Captain,  there's  nothing  to  report  but  what  you  see  for 
self  Ther^z  the  lady,  I  reckon — it's  a  woman,  you  see,  set- 
bolt  upright  in  the  front  seat  of  the  carriage.  At  least,  it 
I  like  a  woman,  by  the  dress,  but  I  ^aint  seen  it  move  once 

I've  been  watching  it  I've  seen  nobody,  and  nothing  else, 
^  Fve  kept  a  bright  look  out  over  all  the  track  between,  and 
oys  have  been  scouting,  jest  about  here,  and  within  reach  of 
ifle.  I  didn't  want  them  to  r«sk  themselves  by  going  too  nigh 
e  carriage." 

fou  were  right,  particularly  as  you  could  see  nothing  stirring 
at  quarter.  Thafs  something  singular !  Our  demonsU^tion 
Id  have  caused  Fordham  and  young  £veleigh  to  show  them- 
I,  unless,  indeed,  they  were  hurt,  or  felt  themselves  to  be 
tied  by  enemies.  Have  you  kept  your  eyes,  Lance,  on  that 
grass  around  the  carriage  ?" 

Tes,  sir,  pretty  much,  but  couldn't  see  so  much  as  a  sparrow 
dg  any  where !     It's  a  dead  calm,  as  far  as  I  could  see." 
Strange  I     We've  chased  two  of  these  rascals.     Here's  a  third, 
here  more  of  them  ?    John  and  Pomp  reported  half  a  dozen 
)re.    They  were  probably  mistaken.    Ho«v  now,  Pomp — 

r 
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The  two  negroes  disagreed;  but  thej  were  positive  as  to  firt 
or  six  BssailiUiU  on  the  ground. 

"  S'poBo  you  ask  him,  Captain,"  euid  Lance,  poiiitiiig  to  th« 
captive  outlaw, 

"  To  bo  Bure — right  I  Huk  ye,  fellow  ;  who  are  you  I  What's 
your  name  !     And  how  many  had  you  in  your  company  i" 

The  fellow  glared  up  fiercely  at  the  inquirer,  but  made  no  an- 

"Sullen,  eh!  Well,  we  will  find  a  way  to  make  you  speak! 
Tliere's  no  use  to  waste  words  upon  this  scoundrel !  We  must 
put  him  to  the  hempen  question.  A  rope,  with  a  swinging  hmb 
at  one  end  and  a  rogue  at  the  other,  will  probably  find  an  answer 
quick  enough,  and  gometJmee  oven  rises  into  eloquence.  Tbe 
short  way,  now,  ia  the  best!  Mount  you,  Lauee,  and  well  all 
three  make  a.  rush  for  the  carriage.  We  can't  be  mousing  all 
day  with  fruitless  conjectures !  Here  comes  Tom,  too,  just  ii 
season.  '  We  can  trust  him  to  keep  watch  over  this  rascal  1  Here, 
Tom,  ligljt,  and  take  those  pistols — keep  them  within  six  iochea 
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"  An'  yon  pnlls  to  onload  dis  mule,  beny  much  as  ef  you  was 
an  ass,  brudder  John !  Dere — you  hab  'em  now :  you  see  he 
•pen*  (depend)  'pon  dat  little  strap  and  buckle !" 

Tom  was  relieved  after  a  while,  and,  now  alight,  was  pro- 
Tided  with  the  pistols  taken  from  the  outlaw  whom  Millhouse 
had  cut  down.  He  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  the  captive, 
Korris. 

**  Now,  buckrah,"  said  he  to  the  ruffian,  "  jes  you  be  easy  and 
dbil,  whey  you  is,  or  I'll  g'e  (give)  you  the  beneBt  of  dese  yer 
two  barking  puppies  I" — showing  the  two  pistols  in  ugly  proximi- 
ty to  the  outlaw's  jaws  as  he  spoke.  Tom  was  an  old  soldier ; 
cool  and  confident ;  who  stood  ready  at  all  times,  to  execute  bis 
master's  orders  without  the  smallest  scruple.  He  always  rose  too, 
OD  an  occasion  Hke  the  present,  in  his  sense  of  what  was  due  to 
lus  elevation.  , 

"Niggers!"  said  he  to  the  clustering  slaves,  "you  kin  stan' 
\mA  dere,  and  not  crowd  too  close  'pon  de  buckrah  wha'  I  got  to 
■hoot,  may-be !" 

Captain  Porgy,  mounted,  as  we  have  seen,  upon  the  horse  of 
the  outlaw  by  whom  his  own  had  been  shot,  having  seen  that  his 
two  comrades  were  quite  ready,  now  gave  the  signal,  which  was 
Tcsponded  to  by  a  tremendous  shout  from  the  throat  of  Corporal 
IfiUhouse.  The  worthy  Captwn  took  the  lead,  and,  allowing  a  lit- 
tle interval  between  them,  the  three  partisans  darted  forward  at  a 
smart  gallop,  riding,  as  they  had  every  reason  to  apprehend,  into 
■cmiething  like  a  wolf-trap.  The  trap  had,  indeed,  been  set,  as  we 
have  sufficiently  shown ;  but  we  have  also  seen  in  what  manner 
its  teeth  were  drawn.  Our  gallant  partisans  were  unassailcd  by 
any  foe,  and  encountered  no  strange  presence,  until  they  were 
thirty  yards  of  the  carriage ;  when  the  overseer,  Fordham,  sprang 
up  from  the  bushes  in  which  ho  had  so  long  been  crouching,  and 
cried  out  his  welcome  to  the  strangers. 

"  Friends !  friends !"  he  shouted,  dropping  his  rifle  to  the  ground, 
13* 
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and  c]a]iping  tia  hands.  "  We're  none  but  friends  here,  now,  I 
reckon,  Cnjitain.  God  be  praised  for  sending  you  jest  at  ibo 
riglit  moment !" 

The  troopers  drew  up  suddenly. 

"  Who  ia  that  ?"  demanded  Porgy. 

"Why,  don't  you  remember  me.  Captain!  Fordham,  yo« 
know,  that  you  used  to  see  nt  Major  Eveleigh's,  and " 

"Ah!  Fordliam; — yeal  How  are  you,  my  good  fellow,  and 
all  3     Are  you  all  weU  V 

"  Yes,  thank  God,  and  mighty  glad  to  aee  yon,  oa  you  bring 
UB  safely  !  Glad  to  see  you  at  any  time.  Captain  ;  but  preticilar- 
ly  jest  now,  when  we  did'nt  know  wheUier  we  should  ever  haTB 
to  sup  upon  anytliing  better  than  lead  and  cold  at4?el  a^n  1  We'vo 
hod  a  mighty  sharp  scrimmaging  here  for  more  tbsu  three  houzs, 
and  been  in  such  a  stew  aj  I  don't  want  !o  be  in  ag'in," 

"Not  like  the  stewa  of  Tom's  making  then;"  quoth  our  Cnp- 
tain,  sntto  voce ;  "  they  are  snch  as  a  man  might  swim  in  without 
feeling  too  hot  with  the  exercise,  or  getting  beyond  hia  depth  at 
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iDtzodaced,  by  Fordliam,  to  the  Captain  of  Partisans,  but  not  be- 
fore the  worthy  fellow  had  embraced  the  youth  with  such  a  sense  of 
joyous  relief^  as  was  natural  to  a  heart  so  loyal  under  the  circum- 
stances.    He  then  brought  the  youth  forward,  saying — 

^  This,  Captain  Porgy,  is  Master  Arthur  Eveleigh,  son  of  the 
widow  Eveleigh,  whom  you  remember.  He's  done  mighty  good 
sanrice  in  this  scrimmaging  business.  He'll  be  a  man,  I  tell  you, 
ef  ever  there  was  one." 

^  Grood  r  answered  I^orgy,  alighting  and  grasping  the  hand 
of  the  blushing  youth,  with  an  encouraging  frankness,  "You've 
begun  early,  and  well.  Master  Arthur ;  and  a  good  beginning  is 
ilwmy%  half  the  batUe !  Fm  glad  of  it  for  your  sake,  and  that  of 
your  parents !  But,  talking  of  your  parents,  reminds  me  of  your 
eittellent  and  amiable  mother,  whom  I  claim  as  an  old  friend. — 
Let  us  go  to  her  assistance.    I  trust  that  she's  not  hurt" 

And  the  Captain  of  Partisans  turned  and  proceeded  toward  the 
carriage,  aooompanicd  by  the  others^ 

**  I  think  not ;  I  hope  not ;"  answered  the  youth  anxiously, 
while  hurrying  forward  ahead  of  the  rest,  his  stride  increasing  to 
a  bound  and  run,  as  he  advanced.  The  eyes  of  Porgy  followed 
him* 

""  A  fine,  vigorous  lad ;  well  made ;  looks  like  his  father  in  form, 
hia  mother  in  face ;  bating  the  eyes,  which  are  not  blue,  and 
which  look  £eu'  less  amiable.  I  should  say  the  lad  was  a  bold, 
nah,  high-spirited  fellow. 

"He's  all  that,  Captain !  He'll  fight,  too,  like  the  devil.  Twa'nt 
BO  easy  to  keep  him  back  and  quiet,  to  keep  him  from  putting  his 
head  up  as  a  mark ;  but  he'll  soon  I'arn,  with  proper  cdication  I — 
It's  surprising  how  well  he  could  take  the  track  and  keep  it.  The 
work  was  to  keep  him  down  ;  but  he  had  sense  enough  to  see 
how  'twas  needful !  We've  been  watching  here — ^jest  covering 
the  ground  with  our  beads,  for  a  good  hour,  not  daring  to  stir — 
not  knowing  how  soon  we  should  hear  the  crack  of  an  inimy's 
rifle." 
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"  How  many  of  these  rascals  were  there  t"  demanded  Po^. 
"  Wo  have  one  of  them,  a  prisoner ;  one  was  cut  down  byCorpo- 
Tsl  Milihouse ;  and  another  made  his  escape  into  the  Bwamp,  half 
a  mile  or  bo  below.     That  accounts  for  three  of  them." 

"  There  were  six  in  all,  at  firat,  I  reckon ;  but  its  not  BO  certain 
but  there  might  have  been  more.     Of  these  tee  killed  one." 

"There  are  then,  at  least,  two  yet  to  account  for.  They  mint 
be  about — are  |>robably  not  for  oK  But  they  will  keep  snug  and 
quiet  for  awhile.  It's  hardly  likely  that  they  will  attempt  any- 
thing farther  at  present.  But  keep  your  rifles  primed,  and  yoB 
horees  at  hand.     We  must  not  let  ourselves  be  surprised  V 

These  orders  were  given  more  in  detail  to  Lance  Frampton.  Bs 
and  Corporal  Millhouse  made  themselves  busy,  and  took  the  BB- 
cessary  precautions.  Meanwhile,  CapL  Poigy  proceeded  towardi 
the  carrif^,  having  considerately  delayed  hia  own  and  the  mow- 
ments  of  Fordliam,  in  that  direction,  by  saying — 

"  A  moment,  or  two,  Mr,  Fordham  !  Let  the  youi^  man  n- 
a  his  mother  himself!" 
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•  CHAPTER  XXIII. 

THB  £OLDIEB  AND  THE  LADT. 

^ood  sense,  and  good  taste,  of  Captain  Porgy,  sufficed  to 
him  from  interrupting  such  a  scene.  He  stood  apart,  oon- 
Niih  Fordham,  seeming  to  see  nothing  at  the  carriage  ;  but 
took  in  all  the  sweet  picture  of  maternal  love ;  of  all  the 
'love,  perhaps,  the  most  pure,  the  least  selfish,  the  longest 
At  length,  the  voice  of  the  widow  was  heard  caUing  our 
• 

>tain  Porgy — will  you  not  suffer  me  to  thank  you  V* 
I^aptain,  as  we  know,  was  not  one  of  the  most  sprightly  of 
ivaliers.  Agility,  as  he  himself  freely  admitted,  formed 
on  among  his  physical  virtues  ;  but  he  certainfy  made  the 
tonishing  efforts,  at  this  summons,  to  appear  agile ;  and 
«ed,  we  allow,  in  reaching  the  carriage  in  a  tolerably  short 
'  time,%nd  wiUiout  appearing  too  greatly  breathed  from 
tion.  As  he  drew  nigh,  the  widow,  supported  by  her 
^hted  from  the  box,  and  extended  her  hand  to  the  grasp 
leliverer.  Conspicuous  on  each  of  her  wrists  was  a  dark 
e  mark  of  the  cords  with  which  she  had  been  tied  by 
ans. 

w  much  ought  I  to  thank  you,  Capt  Porgy — how  much 
e  you,  sir !     See,  from  what  indignities  you  have  rescued 

• 
•uld  I  had  been  with  you  some  hours  sooner,  my  dear 
;"  cried  the  Captain,  seizing  her  hand  and  carrying  it,  in 
fashiw^n,  to  his  lips.  Those  were  days,  be  it  remembered, 
I  lavish  ceremonial  than  ours ;  and  the  act  was  held  one 
t  grace,  rather  than  of  gallantry.    At  all  events,  it  seemed 


o  emotion  in  the  bosom  of  Mre.  Evek'igh,  and  lessen- 
ed, iti  no  degree,  the  warmth  of  her  acknowledgements, 

"  That  you  have  come  in  Bejwon  for  our  safety — to  relievo  my 
dear  son,  and  this  brave  man  to  whom  1  owe  so  much,  is  quitA 
enough  to  make  me  thankful  to  God,  and  forever  grateful  to  yoit  I 
Ah  !  sir,  Ihave  passed  a  terrible  hour  and  more!  How  I  borenp 
against  my  own  tciroiB,  tims  fettered,  and  nnsble  to  act,  or  even 
to  speMk,  without  going  mad,  I  know  not !  But  all  is  over  novf,  I 
tniBt  I     There  is  no  more  danger  r 

"  I  hope  not ; — I  believe  not,  ray  dear  Mrs.  Eveleigh  ;  and,  now 
that  it  is  over,  perhaps  I  ought  to  congratulate  yon  on  what  htt 
taken  place.  It  has  had  its  good,  along  with  its  avil.  It  b)» 
brought  out  the  in.TOhood  in  your  brave  son,  and  shown  the  ad- 
mirable stuff  which  he  has  in  him  for  future  work.  Mr.  Fordhajn 
has  giveaise  a  glowing  account  of  hix  conduct.  I  am  really  B0^ 
ry,  for  his  sake,  tliat  our  wbtb  are  ended.  I  should 
him  into  my  keeping 

The  leare  again  gathered  into  the  mother's  ev&,  while  the 
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rhole  game,  when  yon  were  only  taking  the  first  lessons  in  it. 
rror,  doubtless ;  but  one,  my  dear  boy,  that  seems  natural  to 
limate ;  where  one  usually  dates  his  manhood  &om  the  moment 
I  be  instructs  his  feUher  in  what  way  properly  to  break  his 
You  will  soon  get  over  all  your  mortifications  of  this  de- 
tion — ^too  soon,  perhaps !" 

it  we  do  not  propose  to  report  the  whole  of  the  dialogue,  as 
k  place  between  the  parties ; — a  dialogue,  such  as  can  readily 
igectured  under  the  circumstanes,  and  at  the  meeting  of  old 
is,  after  such  a  long  interval  of  time,  occupied  by  war  and 
orst  vicissitudes.  Captain  Porgy,  liimself^  not  regardless  of 
,  soon  brought  the  merely  amiable  in  their  conversation  to  a 
;  though  it  was,  evidently,  very  grateful  to  him.  It  seemed 
itore  him  at  once,  to  the  social  sphere  from  which  he  had  so 
been  an  exile.  He  thus  changed  the  topic — 
3at  we  must  reserve  these  matters,  Mrs.  Evcleigh,  for  a  mo- 
of  greater  leisure.  We  must  not  forget  our  duties  now. — 
sun  wanes,  and  you  have  yet  to  find  your  way  home.  We 
accounted  for  all  these  outlaws,  but  two ;  and  to  do  our  work 
)Ughly,  we  should  give  an  account  of  them.  Two  have  been 
outright,  one  by  your  party,  and  another  by  mine ;  one  is 
now  our  prisoner ;  and  the  fourth  man  we  have  seen  making 
Bcape  into  the  swamp,  below,  where  we  cannot  now  hope  to 
him  up.  There  are  still  two  others,  somewhere,  lurking  in 
leighbourhood,  of  whom  we  must  ascertain  all  that  we  can 
n  the  next  two  hours,  or  before  dark." 
'.  am  somewhat  bewildered ;"  said  the  lady,  '*  and  have  suffer- 
I  much,  from  the  sun  in  my  eyes,  and  the  cords  about  my 
,  that  I  may  have  allowed  things  to  pass  under  my  very  sight 
>at  being  altogether  conscious  of  the  fact ;  but,  just  before 
ast  skirmish  of  Mr.  Fordham  and  my  son,  there  were  two  of 
.  harboured  very  near  the  carriage ;  one  on  that  side,"  point 
;o  the  right — '^  whom  I  could  not  see  after  he  first  proceeded 
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in  thnt  quarter ;  while  the  other  was  hidden  among  these  myrtlsK 
just  in  front  Now,  I've  never  seen  that  last  ont  leave  hb  poei-< 
tion.'" 

With  a  few  bounds,  as  he  heard  these  words,  Lance  Fratnptoa, 
was  at  the  indicated  spot.     Ho  stooped — then  crii'd  out — 

"  lie's  here,  sure  enoiigb  ;  stone-dead  with  a  bullet  throngli 

He  drew  the  body  out  of  the  bushes  as  he  spoke. 

''That  was  your  bullet,  Master  Arthur;"  said  Fordham, 

'* And  a  cAonce  builet  too,"  replied  the  ingenuous  youth,  "I 
felt  BO  mucA  ashamed  at  having  fired,  thinking  that  I  had  thrown 
the  shot  away  !— for  I  felt  that  I  had  taken  no  aim  at  all !" 

"Ah  !"  said  Porgy,  "you  know  not  how  wonderfully  the  hwid 
seconds  the  eye,  and  both  the  will,  when  there  is  no  time  left  for 
preparation.  The  best  shots  are  frequently  those  which  are  titltea 
when  we  are  so  conscious  of  a  purpose,  that  we  are  wholly  aucon- 
If  the  will  is  right,  the  hand  and  eye  obey,  a) 
implicitly  as  the  Rinvcs  of  an  Etetem  despot 
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i  for  the  cambric  needle,  to  attempt  to  hunt  him  up,  at  this 
hour,  and  on  the  edges  of  this  swamp  !  And  yet," — ^looking 
d  upon  the  dense  thickets  which  indicated  the  swamp  fortres- 
-"  poor  as  I  am,  I  would  give  the  last  hundred  guineas  for  a 
lie  of  good  Scotch  blood-hounds,  or  Spanish,  for  a  single  hour ! 
the  wkh  is  idle.  There  are,  nevertheless,  some  things  within 
power,  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  and  the  first  is  to  get  you  homewards 
all  despatch.  We  must  use  promptly  all  the  daylight  that 
i  us ;  and,  with  all  our  efforts,  it  will  be  a  little  in  the  night 
e  you  can  possibly  get  home.  Still,  there  can  be  no  danger 
I  Neither  of  the  two  rogues  whom  we  shall  leave  running, 
be  so  hardy  as  to  attempt  any  thing  new  in  this  quarter ;  and 
Fill  have  quite  a  sufficient  escort  in  your  son  and  Mr.  Ford- 
They  have  already  managed  successfully  a  force  of  six 
lants ;  they  will  have  no  difficulty  in  managing  a  couple.  But 
these  two,  it  is  likely,  do  not  hunt  together.  The  one  we 
i  into  the  swamp,  took  its  shelter  some  two  miles  below.  The 
'  scoundrel,  as  last  reported,  had  his  perch  rather  above  than 
r.  Be  it  as  it  may,  you  must  push  on  for  home,  before 
t,  under  your  escort  You  need  not  fear  these  ruffians,  who, 
if  they  had  nothing  to  apprehend  from  our  superior  force, 
;ing  up  the  wagon  and  the  rear  as  we  propose  to  do,  would 
r  attempt  your  carriage  now,  guarded  by  your  son  and  Ford- 
Leave  me  to  secure  your  property,  and  guard  your  negroes 
»•  The  more  grateful  duty  would  bo  to  guard  yourself,  but 
more  arduous  duty  is  here.  Fordham  will  now  be  on  his 
1  against  surprise  ;  and,  to  render  you  quite  safe  and  sure,  I 
x>nfide  a  few  pistols  to  some  of  your  most  courageous  negroes 
nr  fellow,  Sylvester  for  one.  These  will  suffice.  With  my 
',  I  will  remain,  and  see  to  the  repair  and  reloading  of  your 
•n,  the  horses  of  which,  I  perceive,  my  people  have  already 
lured.  It  shall  follow  you  as  soon  as  ready.  But,  the  sooner 
^tart  the  better.  You  have  hardly  an  hour  of  sun-light  left, 
14 
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and  the  rt^ue  soca  better  in  iho  night  llian  the  honest  man, 
the  owl  soca  hotter  tban  the  chicken." 

The  widow  wai  quit*  sensible  of  Ibis  good  advice,  and  prepai 
for  ib  adoption.  Her  servants  rapidly  got  her  carriage  re^dy,  t 
traces,  where  they  had  been  cut,  being  supphcd  with  plough-lia 
The  ajipearanco  of  bis  own  negroes  assisting  in  this  duty,  remind 
our  Captain  of  the  active  agency  of  the  widow,  in  recoT«i 
them  for  him  from  the  British  bulks — a  circumstance  of  iA3 
slic  bad  entirely  foreborne  to  speak. 

"  I,  too,  have  my  thanks,  my  dear  Af  n>.  Evelcigh,  since,  M 
learn,  but  for  your  keen  eye,  and  fearless  spirit,  ray  n 
now  he  on  tbeir  way  to  the  British  Wc^t  Indies.     But  1  most  t| 
a  less  hurried  moment  for  making  my  acknowledgments." 

"  Don't  speak  of  it,  my  dear  Captain ;  I  did  only  a 
bour  should  buve  done.    But,  of  course,  you  will  aceouipanfiM 
people  to  my  Louse.     Your  own  will  scarcely  give  you  a 
shelter  just  now." 
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"As  you  please,  Captain.  Remember,  from  this  moment,  I 
»  for  granted  that  you  will  feel  yourself  always  welcome,  and 
home,  at  my  house.  Your  old  and  young  soldiers  will  share 
I  welcome — all  whom  you  commend.  Pray  believe,  in  addi- 
ii  that  I  shall  desire  to  see  you  at  an  early  moment.  I  have 
idi  to  hear  from  you,  and  something  to  communicate.  Why 
\  ride  over  and  dine  with  me  to-morrow,  or  the  day  after,  and 
Bg  your  friends  with  you  ?" 

*And  very  much  delighted,  indeed,  to  do  so,  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  if 
)e  possible.  At  all  events,  I  shall  let  you  know  in  due  season, 
[  shall  not  be  able  to  come  to-morrow.  Believe  me,  I  have 
i  been  Hving  so  long  in  camp  as  to  have  quite  lost  my  relish  for 
cod  dinner." 

*  Visit  her  now,"  quoth  Porgy,  turning  away  to  see  after  the 
eh  and  wagon,  "  with  such  a  beard — mixed  grey  and  brown, 
i  and  pepper — and  in  this  travelling  gear — a  break  under  the 
I,  a  rent  in ^" 

Vnd  ho  paused  as  if  at  some  unmentionable  difficulty — then 

oeeded — 

'  No !  no !     One  puts  on  his  best  favours  and  front,  when  he 

s  to  court,  even  in  a  republic.     This  grisly  beard !" — 

lere  he  stroked  his  chin  reproachfully — literally  took  himself 

the  beard — and  added — 

*  Who  tlie  devil  could  have  anticipated  such  an  adventure ! — 
it  I  should  have  put  away  my  best  things  in  my  valise !" 

le  was  brought  to  think  of  other  matters  by  the  approach  of  his 
tenant.  Meanwhile,  all  were  busy.  To  gather  the  negroes 
.  horses  together,  repair  the  harness,  and  set  the  coachman 
e  more  upon  his  box,  was  a  task  of  no  great  labour  with  so 
ly  hands.  Fortunately,  the  outlaws  had  left  behind  them 
abundance  of  plough-line,  and  there  was  a  bolt  of  ropo 
he  wagon.  The  harness  was  quickly  put  in  strong  travelling 
&r,  and  all  ready  for  a  start  in  a  much  shorter  period  of  time 
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than  had  boen  anticipated.  The  widow,  accompanied  by  her  son, 
Fordham  aod  the  servant  girl,  bade  Porgy  and  his  foHowen  ■ 
friendly  farewell ;  repeating  her  thanks  to  all,  and  giving  aepants 
and  warm  invitations  to  each  to  visit  her ;  which  all  parties  prom- 
ised. Wlien  they  were  feirlj  out  of  sight  of  the  troopers,  she  <all- 
ed  the  overseer  to  the  side  of  the  coach. 

"Mr,   Forjham,   have  vou   betn  lately   to   Captain   Porgy^ 

"  Not  later  than  a  month  ago,  ma'am,  or  thereabouta.     I  psnj 
it  constantly,  you  know."  I 

"  It  is  all  destitute,  I  think ;  almost 

"  The  house  is  good,  ma'am,  wants  a  little  repniring ;  but  thereli 
not  a  stick  of  fence, 

"  Ah  !  that's  not  what  I  mean  I     Do  you  suppose  be  has  utj 
provisions  there  I' 

*■  Not  the  feather  of  a  cliicken,  ma'am — not  the  hair  of  a  tog  I 
How  should  he  !     The  niggers  eat  him  out  before  the  toriee  took 
They  left  nothiDE;.     There  may  bo  a  few  cattle  id 
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fv  bim,  abo,  a  dozen  of  the  blankets,  and  if  70a  can  think  of 
i  mj  other  matters,  that  may  be  useful  from  among  our  stores,  leave 
Vm  a  like  supply.  When  I  get  home,  I  will  send  him  some  meal 
ad  bacon.  Oh  I  don't  foi^et  to  leave  him  one  of  the  jugs  of 
Imaica.  These  soldiers  are  all  fond  of  spirits,  you  know." 
Poigy  would  have  retorted — ^"How  else  should  they  have  spi- 

ir 

The  plethoric  old  soldier  little  dreamed,  at  that  moment,  what 
Ae  diarities  of  the  amiable  widow  had  decreed  for  his  creatture 
comforts     As  little  did  she  conjecture  the  sort  of  business  which, 

I  at  the  same  time,  occupied  his  hands.    Let  us  return  to  him  and 

i  lole  the  progress  of  events. 


i 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

JUDIOIAL  DIGNITT  IK  THE  FORESTS. 

Our  Captain  of  Partisans  would  have  gladly  imdertaken  the 
taoort  of  the  widow,  had  circumstances — in  which  the  condition 
of  his  travelling  costume  must  be  included — allowed.    But  he 
ftlt»  as  leader  of  the  party,  so  suddenly  engaged  in  such  an  adven- 
tne  as  that  which  followed  his  encounter  with  the  outlaws,  that  a 
ierioiis  further  duty  had  devolved  upon  him ;  and,  however  selfish^ 
Oi  luxurious  his  character  might  be,  it  was  seldom  that  he  per- 
%Bfttod  his  tastes  or  his  love  of  ease  and  enjoyment,  to  thwart  the 
lierfonnances  to  which  he  was  professionally  bound.    He  was  a 
toldier,  not  less  than  a  bon  vivant  and  gentleman.    True,  he  had 
Veen  regularly  dismissed  from  duty.     He  was  no  longer  an  officer 
in  command.    There  was  no  longer  an  army.    But  he  had  char- 
acter.    He  was  sure  of  his  own  honesty.    He  felt,  and  understood, 
14* 
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tho  iMwlessnoss  which  prevailed  thronghout  the  country;  ancl,  in 
the  defideney  of  CourU  and  Sherilfe,  he  resolved  that  he  was  atill 
a  Captain  of  militia,  and  that  each  militia  officer  was  ad  interim, 
in  the  commis.sion  of  the  peace.  The  old  idea  of  reflation  vas 
B3  inuch  in  fasliion  throughout  tLo  country  as  ever.  It  was  nov 
as  much  tlio  necessity  of  the  region,  as  it  had  been  in  the  early 
stages  of  society  when  the  practiee  originated.  The  woods  were 
filled  with  outlaws  and  oflbndcrs ;  and,  to  await  the  slow  proceeaa 
of  the  courts  of  law,  at  sucli  a  period,  and  in  a  country  so  sparsely  : 
settled,  was  to  sacrifice  all  the  securities  of  the  better  sort  of  peo- 
ple. Society,  in  such  cases,  always  resorts  to  the  necessary  ineau 
for  sustaining  law ;  and  the  morals  of  law  always  will,  and  should, 
sustain  what  are  the  obvious  ncccssitjes  of  sodety.  In  this  yoa 
have  the  full  jastitication  of  the  code  of  regulation ;  acodewhidi 
is,  no  doubt,  sometimes  subject  to  abuse,  as  it  the  case  with  lav 
itself,  but  which  is  rarely  allowed  to  exist  in  practJce  a  day  longs  , 
than  \a  absolutely  e.saohtial  to  the  common  weal.  Ca[i|;iin  Tor^V 
iply  fulfilled  the  conditions  of  this  code  when  ho  resolved  a 


JUDICIAL  DIGKITT   IK  THE   FORESTS.  168 


This  order  was  promptly  obeyed.  His  coat  off,  his  arms  bound 
behind  him,  the  outlaw,  Norris,  was  pushed  forward  by  Millhouso, 
his  one  hand  diligently  appljring  the  point  of  his  sword  to  the  fel- 
low's haunches,  whenever  he  halted  or  seemed  unnecessarily  reluc- 
tant Norris  was  sullen  and  savage  both,  looked  the  tiger,  and 
spoke  as  snappishly  as  a  lean  cur  over  a  beggarly  bone,  with  two 
or  three  other  companion  curs,  as  lean  as  himself,  watching,  close 
at  hand,  for  the  opportunity  to  dart  in  and  bear  away  die  prize. 
The  fellow's  case  was  desperate,  and  he  knew  it !  He  had  been 
taken  flagranti  delicto ;  and  he  had  sufficient  experience  of  law, 
when  administered  by  a  military  man,  to  know  that  it  was  usually 
a  matter  singularly  decisive  and  summary  in  all  its  processes.  Ho 
was  a  hardy  ruffian ;  and,  with  a  gloomy  sense  of  the  danger  tliat 
awaited  him,  his  habitual  mood  now  assumed  the  appearance  of 
insolence  and  audacity. 

But  ho  was  in  the  hands  of  those  who  had  been  accustomed  to 
deal  with  all  sorts  of  offenders.  Porgy  awaited  his  approach  with 
rare  patience  of  demeanour.  His  pistols,  taken  from  his  holsters, 
lay  before  him.  His  sword,  unbelted,  but  sheathed,  crossed  his 
lap.  We  are  constrained  to  state  the  farther  fact,  that  our  Cap- 
tain of  Partisans,  in  order  to  the  more  easy  administration  of  jus- 
tice, had  unbuttoned  coat,  vest  and  small  clothes,  as  far  as  he  pos- 
sibly could,  ^lithout  actually  discarding  them  ;  and  his  appearance 
was,  accordingly,  significant  of  a  singular  looseness  of  habit,  which, 
wo  are  pleased  to  say,  did  not,  by  any  means,  represent  his  usual 
moral  character.  Let  us  add,  also,  that  the  act  which  gave  him 
this  peculiar  laxity  in  dress,  was  studiously  forebome  until  the  car- 
riage of  the  fair  widow  was  quite  out  of  sight.  Captain  Porgy 
was  one-  of  that  good  old  school,  which,  where  ladies  and  gentle- 
men were  concerned,  was  always  carefully  tender  of  the  proprie- 
ties. The  school  is  somewhat  out  of  fashion  now,  and  is  supposed 
to  need  its  apologies ;  but  we  have  not  space  enough  for  them  in 
this  place. 
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LaDM  Frampton  stood  a  little  on  one  side  of  the  Judge;  but 
the  latter,  after  the  priBouer  bad  been  brought  up,  bade  him  be 
Beat«d  aa  one  of  tbe  Court.     Forgy  was  heedful  of  all  detalU. 

"  You,  Corporal;"  B^d  he  to  Millbouse,  "  acting  as  Sherifii  will 
be  required  to  stand.  A  certiun  degree  of  TigiluQce  is  neaasaiy 
always,  even  when  the  Court  feels  itaelf  perfectly  secure.  Enugn," 
to  Lance — "take  your  seat  more  to  the  left ;  let  tbe  tree  be  a 
litllp  lict-Kfpn  \i^ — wliETG  yo\i  nro  now,  wci  miijhl  l^olh  hi'  nrged 
taiUi  asinjjio  rilli^  shoL;  a.  fact  tthith  uiiybt,  U-uiJit  tlie  rascal,  jel 
in  the  woods,  to  K't  drive  at  us." 

As  tliia  was  spoken,  the  prisoner  began  to  whistle.  The  sounds 
were  suddenly  silenced  by  a  smart  blow  from  the  stump  of  Cor- 
poral Millhousu's  game-Land,  who  well  understood  the  object  of 
tbe  whistle. 

"  Wiut  with  j-our  music  til!  it's  called  for,  my  lark  ;"  quoth  the 
vigHnt  Corporal. 

The  ruffian  twitched  violently  at  the  chords  by  which  lus  wriata 
Wure  fftstfned,  evidently  desirous  of  resenting  tbe  indignity ;  and. 
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Pomp,  the  fiddler,  absolutely  lost  his  propriety  so  far,  as  to  wave 
his  fiddle  aloft,  while  executing  a  sort  of  wild-colt  movement  upon 
his  pins ; — a  proceeding  which  was  quickly  arrested  by  an  order 
of  his  master,  to  "  box  that  fellow  up,  till  he's  wanted."  Pomp 
lank  back  demurely  enough^  and  took  especial  care,  during  the 
rest  of  the  scene,  to  attract  no  especial  attention  to  himself: — ^Tom, 
the  cook,  giving  him  first  a  gentle  admonition,  by  a  sharp  sudden 
gripe  about  his  weasand.  This  little  episode  occupied  but  a  /ew 
moments.  The  outlaw,  Norris,  half  stunned,  was  raised  once 
more  to  his  feet,  the  blood  still  dripping  from  his  nostrils.  Capt. 
^OTgy  surveyed  him  very  much  as  the  Bow-fitreet  Magistrate  ia 
Bud  to  examine  the  visages  of  old  offenders ;  or  those  whom  he 
thinks  so ;  but  he  did  not  fall  into  the  usual  habit  of  that  officer,  of 
finding  the  offender  always  ill-looking.  On  the  contrary,  he  had 
a  different  theory  in  such  matters. 

"  But  that  you  have  spoiled  his  nose  for  a  time;"  quoth  ll^y, 
"the  offender  would  be  a  good-looking  feUow — even  handsome, 
perhaps,  stript  of  his  brush,  and  with  a  clean  shirt  on.  Is  it  not 
curious  that  these  rogues  should  be  so  commonly  handsome !  I 
donH  remember  one  whom  we  have  had  to  hang,  who  wouldn't 
be  accounted  quite  a  pretty  fellow  among  the  women  !  There 
was  that  fellow,  Bryce,  whom  we  left  swinging  at  Four  Holes ;  he 
was  a  fine  looking  fellow.  Lance.  And  old  Echars,  the  Dutch- 
man, whom  we  dressed  in  tar  and  feathers  at  Monk's  Comer,  for 
stealing  cattle,  he  was  a  beauty,  though  nearly  sixty  years  of  age. 
You  see,  my  fnend,  that  beauty  is  a  snare  !  It  makes  many  a 
poor  fellow  a  rogue !  I  suppose,  because  it  first  makes  him  a 
fool !  It  turns  his  head,  and  when  the  head's  turned,  a  fellow 
ceases  to  be  a  man,  and  goes  to  the  devil  like  a  beast.  It  is  the 
head  that  keeps  a  man  in  position.  Let  him  lose  that  balance, 
and  he  staggers,  from  right  to  left,  with  a  sort  of  moral  drunken- 
ness. Talking  of  drunkenness,  reminds  me  that  a  good  sup  of 
Jamaica  would  not  be  amiss  after  that  little  run  we  had,  Corporal 


Millhousc ;  but" — with  a  aigh — "  wo  must  now  think  of  other 
lUiittL-M !  A  Lauii-soiiio  rascal,  indeed,  but — !"  addressing  tho 
prisouur  abruptly — "  well,  my  good  fellow,  how  do  you  (all  your- 
self (" 

Let  ua  lc!l^e  tliis  cs.imination  for  a  momcut,  in  order  that  all 
the  jiiirties  to  the  soone  should  be  properly  shown  up,  each  in  his 
exact  posilion,  to  tho  eye  of  tlie  reader.  Thus  Ikr,  the  whole  pro- 
gri^s  of  the  aflair  had  Iwen  witnessed,  though  imperfectly,  at  the 
distanc'e  of  two  or  tiiree  hundred  yards,  more  or  leas,  by  tlio  out- 
lyiiy  squatter,  Bostivick.  Perfectly  fiuniliar  with  the  ground  and 
reijiijii,  he  had  rcijulated  his  own  course  and  movements,  entirely 
by  those  of  the  party  which  ho  no  longer  dared  to  assail.  By 
crawling,  and  croei)ing,  crouching  and  winding — by  stealthy  movo- 
monts,  like  those  of  the  wild  cat  and  fox — by  a  sinuous  progress 
like  that  of  the  scqient — he  liad  nound  his  way  &om  point  to 
point,  M'hcrevcr  he  f^kueiud  that  a  good  place  could  be  had  for  sur- 
veying tho  proceedings  of  his  enemies.  In  this  progress,  he  omit- 
ted no  precaution,  and  none  suspected  how  closely  they  were 
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dates ;  these,  indeed,  he  readily  divined.  He  naturally  conjectured 
that  the  policy  of  the  captors,  would  prompt  them  to  ascertain 
from  the  prisoner,  all  the  facts  of  the  expedition — the  parties  by 
whom  it  was  set  on  foot — the  persons  actually  engaged  in  it ;  and 
the  motives  by  which  it  was  prompted.  All  the  proceedings,  as 
already  described,  confirmed  him  in  his  conjectures ;  and  his  in- 
terest and  anxiety  continued  to  increase,  as  he  beheld  the  deliber- 
ation with  which  the  party  commenced  the  affair,  lie  had  got 
as  near  to  the  spot,  as  he  well  dared,  from  that  quarter  of  the 
woods  which  afforded  him  concealment ;  relying,  not  less  on  the 
depth  of  cover  which  ho  occupied,  than  upon  the  facility  with 
which,  in  the  event  of  danger,  he  could  glide,  unseen,  into  the  re- 
cesses of  the  adjacent  swamp.  Here,  he  beheld  the  progress  of 
af&irs ;  saw  Porgy  let  himself  down  deliberately  at  the  base  of 
the  oak ;  beheld  the  prisoner  brought  up ;  heard  the  beginning 
of  his  whistle,  and  saw  the  summary  manner  in  which  he  had 
been  silenced  by  the  game-hand  of  Corporal  Millhouse.  The 
fierce  assault  of  Norris,  by  which  he  had  resented  the  blow ;  and 
the  severe  punishment  which  he  had  received  in  consequence,  ad- 
ded to  his  excitement ;  and,  but  for  the  madness  of  such  an  act, 
he  would  have  darted  in  to  the  succour  of  his  comrade.  He  fore- 
bore  ;  but  it  was  with  a  feverish  vexation,  which  kept  him  singu- 
larly fidgetty  and  restless.  Not  a  syllable  could  he  distinguish  of 
what  was  said  by  either  of  the  parties  ;  but  ho  could  very  well 
conjecture  what  was  likely  to  be  said.  His  disquiet  greatly  in- 
creased in  consequence  of  his  inability  to  hear.  His  interest  was 
by  no  means  an  unselfish  one.  He  knew  that  Norris  was  a  stub- 
bom  scoundrel ;  hardened  in  sin ;  callous  by  repeated  infamies ; 
and  one  whom  frequent  hair-breadth  escapes,  had  rendered  tena- 
cious of  his  secret,  and  more  than  commonly  confident  of  his 
good  luck  in  escape.  But  the  Squatter  dreaded  still,  les^mpta- 
tion  and  fear  combined,  should  finally  get  the  better  of  liniardi- 
hood,  and  prompt  those  revelations  which  must  be  fatal  to  his  own 
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Bafety.  Could  he  have  heard  the  proceedings,  he  would  tiBTe 
been  mure  at  ease,  even  though  these  should  only  tend  to  confirm 
his  a[ipreLensioiis. 

With  a  niood  that  bccAme  momently  more  and  more  despemte, 
from  the  vcrycoiitiuiianceof  hU  doubts,  Bostwick  began,  at  length, 
to  linger  the  luvk  of  his  rifle,  scarcely  conscious  that  he  vaa  doing 
BO.  lie  could  scarcely  resist  the  impulse  which  prompted  him  to 
send  a  bullet  throug'j  the  provoking  abdomen  of  the  Captain  of 
Partisaiis,  now  reiidenKl  doubly  offensive  to  the  ejo,  by  the  remo- 
val of  the  usual  restraints  of  button,  belt  and  buckle  1  At  another 
moment  his  thought  would  be  to  single  out,  as  a  lictim,  the  tall, 
ernct  and  raw-boned  figure  of  the  Corporal,  acting  as  Sheriff  in 
tlic  proceedings.  Could  he  have  got  tlio  three,  the  Captmn,  En- 
sign, and  Coriioral  in  a  range,  or  even  two  of  thcni,  he  had  never 
resisted  tlie  lemptntion  !  Ho  had,  under  these  exciting  tenden- 
cic!%  coiitjuued  to  crawl  and  creep  up  within  a  hundred  and  thirty 
yardx  of  the  scene  of  trial,  and,  at  Ruch  a  distance,  with  a  rest,  h« 
had  the  most  peifcct  faith  in  hia  own  skill  to  make  his  mark,  and 
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a  clump  of  bays,  or  dwarf-laurel,  intxjrposcd  to  receive  Km.  Be- 
yond was  a  tract  of  tlie  gall  and  hurrah  bushes,  matted  by  vines, 
which  seemed  to  enmesh  their  entire  tops ;  beyond,  the  places  of 
refuge  spread  away  interminably ;  forming,  even  in  daylight,  an 
almost  perfect  slieltcr ;  but,  at  nightfall,  a  questionless  place  of 
security.  This  re^on,  which  was  called  **  Bear  Castlo"  by  the 
neighbourhood,  was  one  which  he  well  knew.  It  yielded  him, 
comparatively  speaking,  a  perfectly  safe  mode  of  retreat,  from  the 
point  where  he  established  himself,  in  the  event  of  any  necessity 
occurring  for  sudden  flight.  Here,  he  found  himself  in  a  place 
altogether  to  his  liking ;  one,  in  which,  he  might  contrive  to  ob- 
tain a  knowledge  of  what  was  going  on  among  the  partisans; 
overlook  their  proceedings,  and  interi)ose  if  necessary,  at  the 
proper  moment ;  yet  one  which  he  could  leave,  at  short  notice, 
and  without  embarrassment,  for  the  deeper  recesses  of  the  swamp 
thicket 

"And  now,"  said  he  to  himself,  "  Dick  Norris,  it's  jist  as  hell 
and  you  chooses !  Ef  you're  the  man  to  hold  out,  Vm  the  man 
to  help  you  !  YouVc  been  in  as  tight  a  fix  afore  now,  and  you 
know  that  I  stuck  by  you  then  I  Set  your  teeth  hjird,  Dick,  and 
I  reckon  we  can  scrape  you  through  !" 

This  was  all  said,  in  a  whisjK*r,  though  as  if  the  person  spoken 
to  could  hear.  Bostwick  now  appeared  more  at  his  ease,  was 
cooler  and  more  composed  ;  and,_  satisfied  to  have  gained  the  re- 
quired place  of  watch  and  safety,  not  much  over  a  hundred  yards 
from  tlie  place  of  trial,  rifi<?  in  grasp,  and  coutcan  de  chaise  loosen- 
ed in  his  belt,  crouching  beside  a  pine  which  grew  upon  a  bank 
somowhat  raised  above  the  general  level,  before  which  stretched  a 
little  forest  of  gall-bushes  and  young  mptlo,  ho  peered  keenly 
through  the  vit^tas  of  the  wood,  not  losing  a  single  movement 
among  tliose  he  watched,  while  hirs  comrade  was  undergoing  *|Ab 
Question.'*  ^^ 
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"  The  Question,"  verily,  in  the  sensa  usually  g^ven  tt>  tlie  phra 
in  the  times — which  tlie  silly  norid  usually  calls,  "good  o 
times," — when  Stale  tyranny,  and  the  Spanish  Inquigition,  we 
in  full  blast, — to  us©  a  vulgar  idiom,  but  a  very  appropriala  fi; 
uro — did  the  trial  of  NorriB,  by  our  military  court,  promiae 
reality  to  be.  Boatnick  well  know  the  nsu&I  practice  <»)  all  sw 
occasions.  Ho  had  soroe  personal  experience  of  "  the  quoatioi 
himself.  He  had,  as  we  have  gathered  from  his  words,  been  mo 
tlian  once  iiiatrumenlal  in  rescuing  his  comrade  from  its  operatio 
lie  did  by  no  means  despnir,  accordingly;  but  kept  himsdf  : 


RAPID  PROOSaSKS   OF  SXtlllPORB  LAW.  I7l 


f 


npon  jonr  fully  unburthening  your  conscience  of  all  il 
Give  an  account  of  yourself  to  the  Court" 

"'  Court  I  I  don^t  see  any  Court  I"  responded  the  prisoner, 
with  a  mixed  air  of  contempt  and  defiance. 

"  Ah !  you  don't,  eh !  Well,  but  what  if  it  makes  you  feel  it  ? 
It  strikes  me  there's  something  in  that !  Think  better  (^  it,  my 
poor  fellow,  and  answer  the  Court  with  a  decent  sense  <^  its  pow- 
er, if  not  of  its  authoritv." 

^  1*11  answer  when  it  suits  me  I  Hme  enough,  when  Fm  roally 
before  a  Court  You're  none,  I  reckon.  You're  po  more  a  Jedge 
than  I  am." 

**  Fm  sorry  you  think  so,  my  good  fellow,"  said  Porgy,  mildly : 
''for  your  own  sake,  you'd  better  come  to  the  conclusion  that  we 
are  a  Court,  having  the  power  of  life  and  death ;  and  prepare  your 
defence  accordingly.  We  give  you  a  fSair  chance  for  your  life. — 
Tell  the  truth,  tlie  whole  truth,  and  notliing  but  the  truth,  and 
you  don't  know  what  good  it  will  do  you — ^if  not  in  this  world,  at 
all  events  in  Uie  next.  Confess  who  set  you  on  this  expedition — 
who  were  your  associates — where  do  they  harbour — ^what  arc  tlio 
names  of  those  who  survive  ?  Turn  State's  Evidence  as  fast  as 
Tou  can,  if  you  would  be  treated  with  indulgence." 

**  I  don't  see  what  you  can  do  with  mo,  but  carry  me  to  prison. 
There's  no  army  1  Don't  I  know  that  the  army  is  broken  up,  and 
all  the  British  gone.  And  there's  no  Courts  yit ;  and  if  there 
was  Courts,  you,  I  reckon,  aint  no  Jedge,  and  these  niggers  aint 
BO  Jury !  You  kin  only  carry  me  to  jail.  That's  the  worst  that 
yon  kin  do ;  and  I  aint  afeered  of  any  jail  I  ever  seed  yit  1" 

And  he  chuckled,  with  the  feeling  of  one  who  had  been  partio- 
larly  smart,  if  not  severe. 

**You  grieve  me,  my  interesting  fellow,  by  your  imperfect 
knowledge  of  the  law  I  I  am,  at  this  moment,  both  Judge  and 
Jury ;  and  ray  excellent  fiiend,  on  the  right,  is  my  Sherifljand 
the  executioner  of  my  decrees !    These  sons  of  Ethiopia  are  all 
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good  meaand  tme,  Iiining  an  abiding  sense  of  authority  and  jus- 
ii<'o.  Yon  will  liTul  tliem  fully  capable  of  uDderstanding  all  the 
larls  in  your  case  ;  and  I  fuel  mygelf  equaJly  able  to  expound  to 
them  the  law  upon  il.  As  for  the  aruiy.-jny  frieud,  that  is  never 
broken  up,  bo  long  as  thete  are  crimiaal»,  like  yourself  to  be 
broken  in.  The  g<xid  citizens  of  a  conntiy  must  always  consti- 
tul«  a  standing  army  for  the  purposes  of  public  justice  and  puUie 
Becurity,  Answer,  therefore,  as  civilly  and  ftilly  as  poe^ble,  to 
,  the  questions  I  Kbnll  put  to  yon,  if  you  would  secure  for  yoanelf 
the  least  indulgence.     What  may  be  your  name  !" 

"  I  shan't  tell  you !"  was  the  insolent  reply. 

"Well.  perhajiB  tJiat  is  not  necessary.  It  is  not  neceesary  that 
we  should  know  a  man's  nanio  in  order  to  hang  him.  tu  report- 
ing our  proceedings  we  Ehall,  doubtless,  find  a  name  for  you,  Foi 
the  present,  we  will  consider  you  one  John,  or  Tom,  or  Peter  Ne- 
mo. Remember,  Corpornl  Miilhouso,  and  you  Pomp,  and  yuo, 
boyB,  generally,  that  the  prisoner  is  called  Peter  Nemo,  aliat  John 
Nemo.  ali(u  Ncbuehadnessar  Fiiih,  alias "  - 
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**  Nobody  !  Ask  me  no  questions.  I  shan't  answer.  •Take  me 
to  jail,  if  you  choose." 

"  Jail,  my  friend !  Impossible  1  I  don't  approve  of  imprison- 
ment. It  degrades  a  freeman  into  the  condition  of  a  wild  beast. 
I  should  think  a  man  of  your  spirit  would  prefer  death,  a  thou- 
sand times,  to  incarceration  within  stone  walls,  and  iron  bracelets. 
Xo !  no  I  my  friend,  we  will  not  punish  you  so  cruelly.  Your 
tortures,  when  your  trial  is  over,  shall  be  short.  Who  was  the 
ringleader  in  this  expedition  ?" 

*'  Oh  !  be  d d !    Don't  botlier  me  with  your  axings.    1 

aint  guine  to  answer  nothing !" 

"  You  are  irreverent,  my  poor  fellow  ;  you  don't  know  the  mis- 
chief you  may  do  yourself!  Once  more,  let  mo  know  how  many 
persons,  and  who,  were  concerned  in  this  enterprise,  which  you 
will  not  allow  was  highway  robbery.  Who  first  set  you  upon  it ; 
who  was  your  leader :  and  what  was  your  scheme  throughout  ? — 
Make  a  clean  breast  of  it,  my  good  fellow,  that  you  may  have 
*wcll  done'  said  to  you  for  once  in  your  life." 

"  Ax  away,  'tell  you're  tired.  Y'ou  git  no  answer  from  me,  old 
Porpoise !" 

**  The  poor,  d  d  fool !"  quoth  Millhouse,  in  a  whisper  to 
Lance.     "Every  word  he  sajrs  is  a-hitching  him  tighter  and  tighter  I" 

**  That  has  a  salt-water  sound !"  was  the  remark  of  Porgy, 
quietly  made,  but  there  was  a  sudden  redness  about  the  cheek 
and  gills,  as  he  spoke,  that  showed  him  beginning  to  be  chafed  at 
the  outlaw's  insolence.  He  restrained  every  ebullition  of  temper, 
however,  in  recognition  of  what  he  hold  to  be  the  solemn  unim- 
passioned  character  of  his  present  duty ;  and  continued  to  put  his 
questions,  in  various  shapes,  until  he  had  exhausted  all  the  proper 
subjectiS  of  inquiry,  and  afforded  the  prisoner  the  fullest  opi>ortu- 
nity  to  reveal  all  that  he  knew.  This  don'e,  and  the  answers  being 
all  equally  unsatisfactory  and  in»olent^  our  Captain  of  Partisans 
tamed  to  Corporal  Millhouse. 
16* 
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**  Mr.  Sbsri^  we  luive  given  oni  prisoner  cTciy  chance ;  but  lie 
ifl  vedded  to  liis  iduU  and  viinitipM— he  rejects  eveiy  oiiportunity 
of  menyl  There  Li  a  proverb,  Mr,  Sheriti',  upon  whieli  we,  in 
the  nnnr,  are  alwnj's  prompt  to  act,  and  the  expediency  of  which 
onr  experience  lias  iwually  confirmed — 'The  bird  that  can  sii^, 
and  won't  sing' — ^Eh  !  you  remember.  Corporal  I" 
"  Must  he  made  to  swiiiy  /" 
"  Exactly  1" 

"Tve  Ixjon  a-thinking,  Cappin,  for  n  long  time,  tliat  you  was 
a'moRt  foi^tting  our  army  ]>nictice.  Fve  bten  a-nnnting  to  clap 
a  atopper  on  the  foUon's  muzzle  over  senco  yuu  begun  to  ox  him 
the  questions." 

"Ah  I  hut  .1  mu::zle  was  not  the  tbin^  exactly.  To  make  him 
unmuzxle,  iv.ts  my  (ibjii-ct.  Well,  he  would  not  do  bo  to  please 
hb,  we  must  now  persuade  liim  to  do  so  to  please  himself!  Give 
him  A  Btreteh,  C'orjx>nil  I  Appoint  n  couple  of  the  Ethiopiaos, 
^ur  Deputes  fur  the  occasion,  while  rou  act  .ts  Provost  Manhal, 
nd  about  hin 
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and  make  a  free  confossion.  There  is  no  good  reason  Hdhj  your 
tongiic  sliould  make  jour  throat  sufler.  Speak  freely,  and  don't 
make  a  fi^re  of  yourself." 

No  answer ! 

"Let  him  be  persuaded  to  speak,  Mr.  Sheriff;"  said  Porgy,  in 
accents  as  mild  as  those  of  Ali  I'aclia  in  liis  most  patriarchal  mo- 
ments. In  an  instant,  and  at  a  sign  from  Millhouse,  a  couple  of 
the  negroes  seized  upon  the  prisoner,  and,  in  tlieir  stalwart  arms, 
it  required  but  a  moment  to  conduct  him  to  tlio  designated  tree. 
Anotlier  moment  sufficed  to  slip  the  noose  about  his  neck ;  this 
done,  the  negroes  took  hold  of  the  rope  wtli  alacrity,  and,  thus 
in  readiness,  they  looked  to  tlie  Captiun  for  his  further  orders. 

"  You  feel  P  said  Porgy  to  the  outlaw. 

Xo  answer. 

**  My  friend,"  continued  the  Captain  of  Partisans, "  I  would  not 
mffle  a  single  feather  in  the  wing  of  so  innocent  a  bird  as  your- 
self; but  birds  must  be  made  to  sing  at  tlie  proper  season.  Will 
Tou  sing  for  us  ?" 

"  No  !  d n  my  liver  if  I  do  I" 

"  You  liave  lxH?n  a  bad  liver,  my  poor  fellow.  Whether  you 
will  die  as  you  have  lived,  is  a  question  for  yourself !  I  give  you 
time.  I  am,  naturally,  the  most  tender-hearted  man  in  the  world; 
but  tough  rogues  ma<^t  be  made  tender  also.  Confess !  I  would  not 
be  guilty  of  a  cruelty  to  beast  or  man ;  but  outlawry  must  be 
ttopt ;  and  thieving  and  murder  are  such  offences,  that  indiscreet 
persons,  like  yourself^  must  bo  made  to  forbear  them.  Open  your 
ejw  to  your  danger,  and  dtnpty  your  bosom  of  its  evil  secrets.  I 
will  count  one  dozen,  while  you  meditate  what  to  do.  I  will  count 
alowly,  that  you  may  have  time  for  meditation ;  but,  so  sure  as  I 
am  an  honest  Judge,  and  my  Sheriff  a  faithful  officer,  if,  by  the 
time  I  have  said  twelve,  you  do  not  confess,  you  ride  a  nag  that 
blacksmith  never  yet  tried  to  shoe." 

And  the  fl|ptun  of  Partisans  began  the  tale  with  well  measur- 
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ed  'It'libomtion ;  paneling,  Ix'tween  tlie  numbers,  the  lengtli  of 
a  culoa  at  least — ''  oue  :"  "  two  :"  "  tlirec ;"  and  so-forth ! 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 


TUE  APruCATIOX  OF  "  TRB  QCE3TI0S.        JUSTICE  BAtTLED  ! 


lIiiANwiiiLE,  tlio  S(|ii»ttcr,  Dostwiiik,  had  become  <]uite  scnsiblft 
of  tlio  (Inng'T  uf  ]i\*  coinTtiilo.  lie  I'oiild  nut  mistake  Lis  situ^ 
tion,  or  till-  ii:iluru  of  tlii?  i-viK-riment  wliiuh  was  about  u>  be  tried 
upon  bis  firIlln<fi>^t.  Old  experience  bud  made  him  qnito  fomiliar 
with  the  wbolo  jinwcss,  ILc  was  very  wl-U  aware  tliat  the  pur- 
pose of  lhi>  ]*iirtisan»  would  nut  be  simply  to  execute  punishmont 
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he  muttered  in  brir*f  spa.<uiodic  soliloquy,  as  if  endoavouring  to 
assure  liimself.  in  some  such  iittoninco,^  as  the  follow iiitr — 

"lie  will  dic^aniel  lie  will  not  confess!  Vcr}'well!  alFs 
n^'lit  1  Non-U*  was  always  a  toii;^li  follow !  Ho  won't  give  out ! 
I  wi-tli  I  could  help  him ;  but  tbifs  ortpossible !  But  they  won't 
cam-  it  through  !  It's  only  to  scare  him  !  Ho  know's  that  ! — 
He  won't  k-ak !     He'll  keep  all  close  !— Ah  I" 

lie  agiiin  advanced,  and  a  shudder  went  over  his  frame.  He 
caught  up  his  rifle,  threw  it  out^  and  drew  it  to  tlie  range,  as  if  in 
the  act  to  fire,  but,  in  a  moment  after,  dropt  it  in  the  hollow  of 
bis  arm  again,  wliile  ho  murmured — 

**  It'n  no  use !  It  kin  do  no  gjxxl !  1  might  kill  one  on  'em, 
easy  enough ;  but  that  wouldn't  savo  him,  and  >vould  only  resk 
myself.  Better  he  should  die  in  the  roj>o !  lilvory  man  has  his 
time.  Ho  must  die  sometime  or  other.  Ef  I  could  helj)  him, 
wouldn't  I  \  But  I  can't !  It's  o/i possible,  me  one,  to  do  anything  I 
Ah  I  they're  at  him  1  The  bloody  tigers !  1  know  \vhat  they're 
art^T !" 

Meanwhile,  at  the  signal  of  MillhoiL*e,  the  culprit  was  drawn  up 
slowly  into  tin*  air,  His  hands  were  tied  behind  him.  Ho  could 
offfr  no  resistance.  He  showijd  no  submission — uttered  no  en- 
treaty— submitted  dogge«lly  to  the  torture — im])resscd  with  tho 
i*lea,  no  doubt,  that  the  party  would  not  proceed  to  extremities, 
aiid  that  the  purpr>se  was  to  scare  him  only.  He,  accordingly,  re- 
mained firm  I  He  bore,  without  a  groan  or  stiuggle,  the  painful 
dist*":nsion  of  his  frame,  and  tho  stifling  pressure  of  the  cord  about 
Ills  tliroat — his  face  altvrnatelv  whitenin*;  and  reddenin'X,  and  his 
Wji^t  heaving,  with  tho  voluminous  effort  of  his  lungs.  Porgy 
v.atched  the  ctTi-ct  with  painful  feeling.  Practice  had  not  indura- 
ted him,  and,  though  satisfied  of  tho  outla\N\s  ck^erts,  and  fully 
'eligible  of  the  imjwrtance  of  procuring  his  fontVssion,  and  not 
prepared  to  quarn»l  with  a  pnxHSs  which  the  pratrtice  of  the  army 
liad  fully  justified — he  >?a-<  yet  not  insensible  to  the  claims  of  hu- 
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Tiirmilv;  nnii  w:w  ilispos&l  to  s]«irc  llii.'\icHiii.i.«  much  as  pORsiU 

II  iv  ii.Tl....a.  hijilv  i.r.jli:ilil.>.  tli:it.  ri^  was  tin?  couji'ctim^  of  tl 
]■ri^«llll'r,  liLiiis.'ll',  iiiiil  of  his  itlly,  iho  Sijuiittor,  our  Ciipttun 

I ',■l^tkln^  .liil  iMi  roiilly  nu><litiitc  any  tliiug  li.-j-onil  tlio  wliol 
suiiio  friu'lit  ivlii.Ti  wfiiilil  v..mix'\  tlio  oullnw  to  dis^Lrjiu  lite  » 
ci'.'N.     T'lil  t1i<'  f.'11»\t- nimuiiKii  oWtinnti.'ly  silent,  nnd  his  Judg 

"K;w  liiiii  .l.jwii,  Cijri>oraI;"  vfas  Uieorlor  of  llii>  Captjiin. 

'■  Nij"',  fi.-lKiw :"  lie  ct'iitimu'ii,  nn  pooh  a*  the  i-riiniiial  had  som 
what  ^■^■MVl■r^'.I,  "an;  you  gn>wii  wis.'r!  Do  you  I-ogiu  to  cot 
jih-lii'iid  yr>ur  diiiycr  J     An>  you  n'ady  to  umiC'WJ ;" 

'I  !n!  h;i!l'  "utliH-afiil  wreldi  aiisivoroil  with  curses,  and  seor 
mill  di'fi.'iui'i'I  111  l^ift,  from  havin[»  hwii  kf  down  so  noon,  at 
having'  .-i:ti:.r..d  w>  iiiu.-li  !.>:«  than  Ik-  had  anli.-i].a)L-.l,  or  had  ev. 
L-ndun-il  l"'lor<',  ho-  had  <;»>«  n  luure  coiilid.^nt  of  his  iH^ition,  ni 
ini'ri'  iii-o-h'iit  ai'ii)nliii!rly.  I'oi'^y  ri'i>lii;J  to  him  with  rdul  syi 
jiiiiliy.  Iml  ui  hi>-  own  inannor. 

You  dor 
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Confess  your  aoTimpliees,  and  if  wo  can  catcli  iin*l  r«»nvii-l  tlu.*ni, 

•  U"  vour  evidonce,  wo'll  ic<.-t  vou  eloarl     Sln.»w  vmn-Ni  It'  Ii.'inkii«Ml, 

•  :xrA  you  sk-t^p  to-night  >\\  fi.M,«t  und«.T  this  live.     Yuu  lia>ij  heard  ; 
will  you  dcliw'F  ?" 

'*  bo  vour  d tlf<  I     T  ain't  atVarM !" 

Thi>  is  t\\\\Ui  enough  of  his  answer,  which  o\hibit«'l  i^rcatrT 
'  brutality  than  Injforo.     Wo  suppress  th«'  oaths  with  whiiii  li.?  i»ar- 
ni'.hod  evor\'  sontonco.     Aixaiii,  the  o.\«'Cuti(.»nirs,  at  a siirnal  from 
Millliouse,  nmtvly  drew  the  f«.ll<>w  up  to  tlio  triM' — this  tinio  >\ith 
a  swift  mutinn  and  a  soni«.*what  rapid  j<ik.     MillhousM  liad  siTVtd 

I  as  IV«>v«.rit-Mar>hal,  on  other  fK:ca>ions.     The  uutlaw  now  showed 
gRjat  di<trt-s«.     It  wa^  seen  tliat  his  hands  w«»rk«»l — mjuiumI  mid 
ibut — t\:y  if  caving  signs;  then  he  kicked  d»'sjicrat»'iy.     J  lis  ga.-p- 
iiig,  at  lenixth.  grew  into  sonnds  like  spfceli,  and  the  j»ar1y  below 
■  M  «»n«-u  uiider'.tix)d  tin*  half-stilled  as>uranee  that  he  w<iuld  eonfi-ss, 
If  :et  d«.»wn.  Th»<  miserable  wn'teli  su<-eund»ed  the  ni<»Tii»-nt  he  be- 
,'in  to  fear  that  his  .hul'/<'  was  in  oavniM.     His  hutr«rinijs  wt-re 
j  if  a  sort   to  in«luc«;  this  rhang«»  in  his  tipinions.     1I«' M»uld  nut 
I  hi\"  borne  tlwrn  nin«h  louiri-r  and  l:\ed.     Jb*  ^^as  alr«;i«lv  bl.uk 
in  'li*'  fae<-,  and  ins  lye^  si'i'nie<l  startinir  iVoni  th«ir  socket-*.     lV»r- 
':y  bad  already  thwaM»'d  his  own  ]ol;i'>  inth»'pri  iiiatun  vieMings 
*bifh  he  had  >hown.     Il«'  was  t\id«.'!itlv  unwillin:^  U>  urv:«'  tho 
I  t»niire  bevond  the  d«"'r«'0  n»-fi'^s-n*v  for  his  obiret.     Ho.  had  trifd 
U»  maintain  h\<  apparftit  cahnufs^ — it  was  a  maltiT  of  pn«lf  with 
liini  that  he  -liould  do  so;  but  he  was  not  always  Min-i^ssfiil ;  and 
ft'iw.   Its  he  witin-i-i.'ti   the  sullerings  of  tho  outlaw,  hi;  eii»d  out 
•.ui«k!v  to  Mjllhi»ust; — 
*•  L.  I  him  dt»wn.  Connml  I     For  Oo-Ts  s;ik«-,  bt  him  down  T' 
Mir.!:"'i-«'  b'-itati'd,  .-ind  \«'ntar«'«l  lo  cxpM'tal.itf. 
••  lb'-  .'i  mighty  t-.'iL'li  ra-*al,  <';H'pinI     'T.iiiii  'i«'ll  lh«.-  life  gits 
:»'fi;o-t  rli'.-sa  out   of  the  l-.dv  of  -ii«'h  a  r.iM-.-sb  tli.-it  th--  hoiie>tv 
•jit.-  ill !      \^*.>ul  be   t*>j  ea-y  wiili  l/ni,  or  w«'il    baNO  to  <lo  it  all 
■  vef  again/' 


IHO 
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"  I,Pt  iiim  dflwii,  I  NIT,  Corporal  I" 

"  \\-ry  well ;  it's  jist  v»  TOti  say.  Oiio  tiling's  wirtin.  He' 
a  Id-tin  liit  <if  a  warning  tliis  time; — jest  a  wjrt  of  id«!  of  t 
tlic  nial  s(:ilo  of  llii;  urgjinuiit.  lie  fccis  it  tim  !  Uo's  not 
to  iTow  a^iii  lii-(l;ij",  mid  wlipn  a  ro;^ie  st<>[is  to  crow,  whj 
Tiinv  Wk  fui'  liiiii  to  sii'gaa  yoii  want  liini  I" 

MillliDiisp  ivn.^  a  tough  customer  <:v(;n  as  n  soMi<T.  AVIii 
Mjliliirjiiizi'il,  hi-  Diutioiiod  tlio  negT'ocH  to  let  the  outlaw  dti 
(ilowlv.  '\\'h''ii  tlx'  follow  R'Hchud  tlte  ^jround.  and  tlie  rop< 
roliivc'il,  hu  sunk  down  upon  thu  earth  cxhaa-it>;d,tboii^li.i)>pi 
ly  srriviiii;  to  s^>i.-ttk.  l.anco  Framptou  jiroiiijilly  clapt  a  bot 
his  tiioulii. 

'■  \Vlty,  T.ance,  what's  tliatf"  inipiiri>il  Purgj', witli  a  new 
c»t  ill  ihf  traiiwiclion.     Tliu  youth  i-ligbtlj-  lanyhcd, 

■•  Jjiiiiiiiwi,  CapUin." 

"  ,liiiniii.ii :     WLoro  did  it  come  fr.Mu !" 

"Tho  wagon,  fiirl     Thiit  lark  had  l^ccn  long  enough  in 

jck  the  buog  out  of  a  keg,  and  try  Iho  liqi 
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with  a  slight  kick,  "  and  don't  bo  choking  liiiii  with  an  over- 

lie  jaished  hini  away  iVoiii  Noni^  ns  ]io  spoke.  Tho  outlaw, 
meanwhilo,  had  Ixm'U  made  to  swallow  a  few  iiioutlifuls  of  tli«^ 
Jamaica,  which  liad  sonii'what  recovered  him;  tlmii'ifh  ho  looked 
aJji.iut  him  vacantK-,  with  blo«)d-{-hot  eves,  and  serimd  still  vorv 
iiiiich  stiii-itifil.  l*or^y  was  disposed  to  bo  induliXf-nt,  and  i»re.- 
parcd  to  wait  on  the  ft-llow  l'>r  his  revelations  ;  but  C<.ir|K»ral  Td ill- 
Lou-..' th«>ng]  it  this  was  altoijethcr  a  mistaken  pity.  IL?  looked 
out  iini»alifntly  into  the  west,  where  the  sun,  liini.>elf  no  longer 
U'-ibh-,  was  u;lintiiig  tho  forests  top<  with  faint  horizontal  Jires. 

"  Tni  a-thinkini^,  Caj)pin,  we  hai'nt  got  too  much  time  to  bo 
wai*»ting  on  liii.s  hero  raj »scal lion  I  Ef  h«.''s  got  to  speak,  lut  him 
spvak  I  lie  kin  make  the  music,  or  he  kaiuti  Another  h'i>t  will 
lirlng  it  out  of  him,  I  reckon.  We've  got  a  good  eight  niiles  to 
ride,  and  we'll  b-i  in  tho  niirht." 

I'orijv  looked  at  the  outlaw  lbrbearin'4:lv.  Tho  fellow  liad  evi- 
dentiv  MitFered  a  good  deal,  and  v»as  still  sutlering;  thoui^^h  his 
ulance.'*  >howed  that  hi*  had  fully  undtii'stood  all  that  had  1m ■•.ii 
Slid,  and  was  not  now  ins.MisihIe  to  hir*  dan^rv-r.  lie  felt  that  Mill- 
iioij<»-,  at  all  events,  a  hard  <.»ld  soldi-T,  was  in  downright  rarn«.-st; 
and  Im>  iniirlit  n  a-onablv  cojuludo  that  his  su-Trnri-siion  >>ould,  in 
liie  c'lii.l,  inlluence  th<i  «L.'ci.>ion  of  his  Mi[««M'ior. 

*' It  will  not  n«.'«d  manv  ^\ords:"  said  I'or-'v.  "We  can  ride 
in  till!  night,  C.»r]»oral,  1  tliiiik.  Wr'\e  d«.»nc  it  a  thousan<l  tinh;s 
b'tv.re,  ill  woi-s.*  v.eallier,  and  with  honii*  much  farther  oil'.  iVay, 
v»'.tli  no  home  at  all  to  go  to  I  CJiv«.:  tin*  poor  devil  a  cliaiico  to 
r«M  i.)wr.  We  mav  ha\«i  to  \\v\v'  him  aftt.r  all.  liut  I  hoiio  not. 
II'  Ikc.  had  a  strong  taste  of  the  tp-",  that  last  trial;  and  ha» 
''r<..!.'al»Iy  e-Mue  to  hi>  senses.  Give  him  the  needful  time  to  g<'t 
l»i>  wis  t'lL'ether.  AVlun  he  <li>-.'.s  speak,  it  i-^  only  to  answ<trsnme 
]iall-doz«n  «jn»stions,  vhieh  will  hardly  n«M»l  a-;  many  sentt-nccs. 
Meanwhile,  let  some  of  tho  boys  bo  getting  our  h'.»rs*.:»  ready.'' 
IG 
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Ensimi  Fiantplon  gavo  the  necessary  orders,  and  iwo  or  Uiree 
of  the  ui"^!^^^  iiroopoded  to  this  <Iuty.  TIio  borsos  caiiliire<l 
friiin  the  outlnwH  wero  aniong  the  cilijetta  of  thciv  care,  "While 
ther  mjro  thu*  em|'loyeil,  anil  Porgy  and  his  comiianions  waiting, 
with  more  or  Itrsn  imjiatjonce,  n|>on  the  cltmly  Tccuveriii;;  outlaw, 
how  dill  the  Siinatter,  lltctwick,  cinph)y  hiinself  i  His  intcrwt  in 
the  prngress  of  tliR  Jillair,  we  may  ho  cure,  has  wiiilergpne  no  di- 
minution. Tlie  ]>iuceeiliiigA,  which  we  hnie  tlitis  fur  detailed, 
were  all  ox  evident  tu  liis  undenstiinding  n»  they  wire  ajiparent  to 
his  eight.  He  hiid  Ix-held  the  suft'erin|»s  of  Noiris,  witli  fi-<-liiigs 
for  which  h<!  coiiM  nut  ciisily  find  words;  not  joty  exactly — the 
Bentiment  w;is  one  not  likuly  to  [Htni-tratc  liisi  1-osoni — but  L^iiti- 
tude  porlia|w;  .il  all  events,  witli  u  cmiviction  that  the  degree  of 
endnrunct!  nhieh  the  outlaw  wait  rc<|uired  to  kIiow,  was  ijuite  as 
imporlnut  to  hh  faf-.ty — though  more  n-uiotely — as  to  that  of  the 
suifi.'rcr  hiuiselt'.  Anxiety,  the  more  iirediimiuaiit  tl-elin^.  watiiiat' 
iirally  mixed  up,  ticconlinirlj,  with  a  certain  nnnoyinj:;  ^n.->o  of 
self-roji roach,  whicli  gave  hitlernc-^s  to  his  moods,  and  made  him 
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»  bis  cruel  toils,  and  saw  the  culprit  TeHsconding.  But  his 
rcre  aroused  anew,  when,  a  second  time,  he  saw  him  let 
to  the  earth.  A  new  relief  was  brought  him,  when,  a  third 
le  beheld  the  struggling  figure  of  his  comrade,  depending 
>ty  air.  The  selfish  nature  of  the  ruffian  actually  rejoiced 
sutTvjrings,  so  well  endured,  of  the  miserable  wretch,  as 
?omed  to  promise  him  security  for  his  secrets — as  they  tes- 
o  the  hardened  courage  of  the  sufferer,  and  seemed  to  de- 
is  determination  to  suffer  the  1  ast  extremities  rather  than, 
his  pledges,  even  to  associates  so  im worthy  of  such  fidelity, 
lid  value  this  virtue  in  another,  as  it  told  for  his  own  securi- 
Vith  a  husky  chuckle,  he  kept  repeating  to  himself  as  he 
the  sj>ectacle — 

i !  he's  all  flint  and  iron !  Ile^s  close  as  an  oyster !  Yon 
irize  his  jaws  open,  and  make  his  tongue  wag,  however  you 
it  1  Norris  is  a  glorious  chap,  lie's  true  blue !  IVe  al- 
:now'd  him  for  a  man !  llcUl  die  game !  with  a  stiff*  upper 
Poor  Dick !  Ef  I  coidd  only  help  you,  wouldn't  you  see 
•flvr 

n,  as  he  beheld  the  dangling  figure  again  going  up,  he  al- 
ried  aloud — 

>ld  on  awhile  longer,  Dick  I  Hold  on,  and  they'll  hev'  to 
t  up !  Shet  (shut)  your  teeth  fjist,  Dick  ; — ^jes'  stand  to  it 
liis  one  time,  and  they'll  let  you  oft'  It's  only  to  scare  the 
)ut  of  you  ;  but  don't  be  scared ;  and  I'm  here  to  save  you 
riirht  time." 

I,  as  if  his  comrade  could  hear  every  syllable  ho  said,  he 
ded  with  whispered  assurances  of  succour, 
ley '11  carry  you  off"  to  Porgy's  house,  and  111  follow.  They 
ot  no  li>ck  up.  ril  be  ch^se  ahind  them.  I'll  watch  the 
chance  for  cutting  in,  and  geting  you  out.  It's  only  a  sharp 
id  a  light  foot,  and  a  }x)ld  heart,  and  a  keen  knife,  and, 
!,  a  quick  bullet,  and  wo  kin  git  you  out  of  the  hands  of 


nity  ono  tlioy  puis  to  watfh  over  you ;  nnd  I'm  liere,  a  free  m.in 
Mill  to  Iiclp  you,  Dick,  aiid  y«u  knows  mo,  Dick — you  tnows 
UiwUvick — 111!  never  (lesarts  a  friuu<tsuluiig.i£  li^'siuliim.  Close, 
iJieli,  mid  don't  you  bo  scared  I" 

Ai[tl  till  thiri,  tjioitgli  sjiokcn  in  n  vvluspci',  or  at  most  n  murmur, 
was  acc<>iii]iuiiicd  with  a  ri-stlcss,  eager  action,  as  if  every  syllaVile 
could  reach  the  obi's  of  the  victim,  and  every  movement  of  the 
mwrtker  van  apiiaroni  to  his  eyes,  llio  encoiirageincnt  tlius  syiokeD 
was  rcallv  iiii?ant  to  reilssure  himself.  Fur  a  moment,  although 
Iho  flwciii.  ooierid  hi«  Cico  nnd  nt-ck,  it  si^emed  to  have  tlic  eflect 
His  miinnuv  ln'came  calmer — liiH  eye  mor«  steady,  nnd  with  oven 
t(to|>  he  Htule  back  to  tlie  sheltering  jilaco  from  which  ho  had  ad- 

llut  ivlion,  the  thinl  timp,  hn  beheld  the  culjirit  swing  aloft — 
wlieii  tho  distress  of  tlio  victim  wiis  (il)s<>rved  to  lie  greater  than 
lii'fiiry — whou  lii'^  hands  woro  scpn  to  work  and  twist,  evi^n  in  thar 
gyve*,  nnd  the  legs  were  cound-iivi-ly  thrown  out  with  ttimsmodic 
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drive  my  knife  into  his  jaws !  The  poor,  mean,  cowardly  beast^ . 
with  no  more  sperrit  than  a  spider !  But  he  mns'nt  tell !  ^  Lord 
G — d  !  he  mua^nt  tell !  lie  mustflhet  up  forever.  Ef  he  speaks, 
Vm  gone!  Let  me  see.  They've  lifted  him  oginl  Thar  he 
stands  up  afore  the  inimy.  I  could  put  a  bullet  through  the  jack- 
A  of  ^ther  of  them  ;  but  what's  the  use  ?  I  could  kill  one  of 
'"em,  I  reckon ;  but  that  would'nt  help  him  I  The  niggers  is  there, 
tnd  they've  got  wo'pons  too ;  and,  with  the  other  two  white  men, 
they'd  soon  be  upon  him,  and  finish  him.  lliey'd  be  upon  me, 
too;  but". — looking  around  him — "I  reckon  'twould  be  a  cold 
inul  they'd  have  a'ter  me !  I  could  soon  put  swamp  enough 
*4weenus  to  laugh  at  all  their  s'arching.  What's  to  be  done! 
It  must  be  done  \  Lord  ha'  mercy  upon  you,  Dick  Norris — you're 
a  most  bloody  fool  I  i^Uit  et  you're  coward  enough  to  bkib,  I 
ain't  fool  enough  to  let  you,  ef  I  kin  help  it" 

The  Squatter  now  advanc<.'d  a  few  paces.  lie  moved  confident- 
ly, as  if  his  jK)licy  had  been  fully  determined  upon.  He  surveyed 
his  ground  very  narrowly — saw  that  ho  had  space  for  a  run — ciil- 
culuted  nicely  the  distance  of  the  swamp  thicket — the  proximity 
of  the  cypress  tree — ^tlie  shelters,  severally,  of  tlie  gcUl  and  hurrah 
bushes ;  and  then,  deliberately,  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his 
brows  with  h\n  8le8\'o.  Ilis  head  was  stretched  forward,  as  if,  at 
the  distance  of  a  hundred  yards,  or  more,  he  could  hear  anything 
that  was  six)keu ;  and,  in  this  attitude,  he  appeared  to  listen.  Ho 
seemed  certainly  disiKwed  to  wait  awhile,  on  the  proceedings  of 
the  partisans. 

Meanwhile,  the  outlaw,  Norris,  was  recovering. 

"  You  feel  easier  now,  my  good  fellow,"  said  Porgy ;  "  and 
we've  given  you  every  indulgence.  You've  had  time  enough. — 
Tell  your  stor}'  now ;  say  who  are  your  accomplices ;  who  set  you 
on  this  exj)edition,  and  what  were  its  precise  objects.  A  clean 
breast  of  it,  my  man,  if  you  would  hoj^e  for  mercy  ;  or  you  are 
run  np  for  the  last  time  1" 
16* 
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"ni  tell  you  all ;"  said  NorriB,  utWriy  broken  down. 

"  Good  !"  atiswo-red  Poi^.  "  The  sooDor  you  set  about  it  the 
better;  for,  though  really  wilUhg  to  wait  upon  you,  and  be  as  in- 
dulgent as  possible,  time  won't  sufibr  it.  "Wo  can't  afibrd  to  lose 
the  daylight — we  must  ride." 

"  Well,  I'll  tell  you ;"  began  the  outlaw.  "  There  was  six  of  na, 
you  must  know.     Wo  was  got  t<^tber  in  Charleston  for  thia — " 

Here  he  stopt  suddenly — perforce.  Ue  was  not  permitted  an- 
other syllable — arrested,  at  the  very  opening  of  his  revelations  by 
a  stroke,  as  if  from  the  vMy  bolt  of  fate.  A  rifle  bullet  was  in 
his  brain !  Tlio  report  of  iJie  rifle,  and  the  effort  of  thu  ehot,  were 
one  !  The  victim  was  falling,  forward,  ajnong  the  (ffoup  of  listen- 
ers, at  tlie  very  moment  when  the  report  of  the  gun  was  heard.— 
The  bullet  was  aimed  with  the  truest  skill.  It  had  bored  its  way 
through  the  forehead,  a  little  over  the  eyes,  the  region  above  both 
of  which  it  completely  traver»ed.  The  miserable  wretch  was  dead 
before  he  fell ! 

wit-k  wheeled  about  for  t 
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br  this  unexpected  catastrophe  within  their  circle.  For  a  moment 
all  seemed  paralyzed.  The  event  was  so  strange,  so  startling,  and 
10  nttcrly  unaccountable,  particularly  supposing  it  to  be  the  act  of 
one  of  the  outlaws.  Porgy  was  the  first  to  recover,  and  to  conceive 
the  motive  for  the  murder  by  the  fellow's  colleague.  He  started  up 
ttd  cried  aloud — 

*^  One  hundred  guineas  to  him  who  shall  take  the  murderer 
sliver 

One  hundred  guineas  I  Our  Captain  of  Partisans  was  a  person 
of  most  magnificent  ideas.  Porgy  had  not,  himself,  seen  such  an 
smoont  of  cash,  in  one  heap,  during  the  last  seven  years  I  We 
have  already  been  advised  of  the  very  moderate  amount  in  guin- 
eas which  he  bore  away  with  him  at  the  disbanding  of  the  army 
But  our  Captain  always  spoke  in  round  numbers,  such  as  could 
loU  off  trippingly  from  the  tongue.  He  might  have  been  good 
fi>r  five  guineas,  and  no  doubt  he  would  have  given  this  number, 
cheerfully,  though  it  drained  him  of  every  copper  that  he  had ;  but 
a  hundred !  He  laughed  the  moment  after,  at  the  audacity  of  his 
own  imagination. 

But  it  did  not  need  any  reward,  so  soon  as  the  party  had  suffi- 
ciently recovered  their  faculties,  to  stimulate  their  pursuit  of  the 
murderer.  But  there  was  a  decided  pause,  for  a  brief  space  after 
the  event.  The  negroes,  at  first,  were  terribly  alarmed ;  some 
crouched  closely  to  the  earth,  while  others  were  disposed  to  scatter 
themselves  in  flight  All  but  Tom,  the  cook,  who  was  an  old  sold- 
ier, and  Pomp,  the  fiddler,  who,  flattered  by  recent  distinctions, 
was  ambitious  to  prove  himself  a  young  one — were  utterly  para- 
lyzed by  their  terrors.  A  gulph,  opening  suddenly  beneath  their 
feet,  could  not  have  more  suddenly  swallowed  up  their  courage 
than  did  the  unexpected  bullet  of  I^ostwick.  But,  with  the  voice 
of  Porgy  they  looked  up.  Its  clear,  trumpet  tones  cheered  them, 
and  satisfied  them  that  they  were  not  all  slain.  Ho  rose  to  his 
feet,  with  surprising  agility,  as  he  cried  aloud,  and  found  his  lieu- 
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tenant,  Lrmco  Frampton,  already  on  tlie  alert;  whilo  Corporal 
MillLciWi.',  Hitlwut  a  worj,  after  giving  a  single  gUnce  to  tlie  stif- 
fijiiiiig  bully  of  llio  outlaw,  ]>roceui.lt>il,  at  monatroua  long  Htridoa, 
in  tlio  diiix'tion  wJienco  came  tlie  buiict  of  the  living  one.  Tom, 
tUe  eouk,  aiiU  I'oinp,  the  fiddler,  both  caught  up  weajions  and 
dartc<l  afhT  Millheuse.  FramptoD  diish>>d  otf,  aUo,  pursuing  anoth- 
er route.  The  ni-grocs,  now,  generally,  encouraged  by  tlieae  de- 
i])Oii»trnti(>a-t,  took  liL-art  and  foUoived  in  pursuit  and  scareL.  Thtsy 
were  all  luori^  or  tus,s  provided  with  wcnjxins  which  hod  been  taken, 
from  the  outlaws. 

"  Suittor  yourselves,  boys,  scatter  if  you  would  twarci  and  b» 
nafol"  was  the  cry  of  I'orgy.  lie,  too,  was  in  motion,  with  an 
;^ility  really  astonishing  in  liis  case.  lie  caught  up  Kword  and 
pistuU  ill  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  and  etarte<l  off,  at  a  moderate 
trot,  to  guin  the  tree,  wlicrc  his  horse— tliat  whicL  he  had  taken 
from  one  of  the  slain  outlaws — was  fastened  to  a  swinging  lirak. 
IS  not  destined  to  reach  it  so  easily,  or  in  so  short  anpace 
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heap  like  a  bushel  of  terrapins  I  And  what  a  fi^^re  I  should 
make  upon  the  earth !  How  dreadfully  exposed !  A  most  shame- 
ful condition  for  '  man  and  soldier !' " 

And  thus  speaking,  he  deliberately  laid  down  sword  and  pis- 
tols, and,  looking  about  him  cautiously,  proceeded  to  draw  up  his 
iaexpreesibles,  and  to  button,  and  belt  up — ^a  performance  less 
easy  than  necessary. 

*'It*s  well  tlie  war  is  over."  quoth  he,  as  he  laboured  to  con- 
tract his  waistbands  over  his  enormous  waste  of  waist,  and  to 
bring  the  strap  and  buckle  of  his  belt  to  bear.  "  I  am  no  longer 
fit  for  war.  It's  wonderful  that  I've  escaped  so  long  and  so  well  I 
With  such  a  territory  to  take  care  of,  it's  perfectly  surprising  there 
have  been  so  few  trespassers !  I  could  not  always  have  kept  tliem 
off!  They  would  ha\e  overcome  me  at  last!  They  might  have 
caught  me  at  some  such  awkward  moment,  in  some  such  awk- 
ward ^,  as  the  present !  Ah !  There  1  It  is  done  at  last  I  The 
wilderness  is  under  fence  at  last !" 

And  ho  breathed,  long  and  heavily,  after  such  severe  exertion  I 
But  he  wasted  no  more  time  than  was  necessary.  Porgy  was  no 
loiterer  when  duty  was  to  be  done.  Ho  skulked  no  task,  skirked 
no  obligations ;  and  hence  his  greater  merit,  inclining,  naturally, 
as  ho  did,  to  the  creature  comforts,  and  a  selfish  desire  for  repose 
and  luxury.  He  now  reached  his  horse,  and  mounted  in  a  few 
moments.  Ho  was  a  good  horseman.  It  was  much  easier  to 
raise  than  to  lower  himself — easier  to  get  into  the  saddle,  than  to 
subside  upon  his  leafy  couch  on  the  earth.  Once  in  the  saddle, 
he  was  a  hard  rider !  The  steed  that  curried  him  had  a  great  deal 
to  bear  beside  his  weight.  He  used  the  spur  freely,  and  was  nev- 
er moro  lilwral  in  its  use  than  now,  when  required  to  make  up  for 
lost  time.  Headlong,  he  drove  into  the  thick  cover  of  the  forest, 
and  for  the  swamp-fastnesses,  where  the  outlaw,  Bostwick,  had 
taken  refuge.  Here,  our  Partisan  Captiiin  was  soon  found,  mak- 
ing his  way  over  log  and  tlirough  bog,  in  mire  and  water,  through 


190  THE   BWOhD  AND  THB   DiaTAPF.  ( 

clow  thietet  and  tnngled  vine,  in  a  wilderness  from  wlucli  tlie  Ughi 
was  disappeariiig  fast ;  and  as  fat  as  horse  could  well  go,  where  a 
career  on  horsel^ack  must  be  very  Boon  arrested. 

•Tbe  pursuit  was  hotly  urged.  It  \na  well  that  BoBtn-iclt  had 
fnnde  his  calculatioua  so  cunningly,  and  taken  bucIi  deliberate  pre- 
cautions, lie  Jiad  to  deal  with  old  "  swamp-BUckere." — hunters  M 
keen  and  familiar  with  such  jilHcca  as  himgelf.  Had  they  been  as 
well  acquaint<;d  with  this  particular  locality,  he  had  neFOT  GBoapedy 
Nay,  had  there  been  one  hour  more  of  sunlight,  hia  chances  would 
have  been  very  doubtful.     As  Poi^  phrased  it — 

"  But  ouce  inch  of  candle  more,  Knd  we  should  have  his  hide." 
As  it  was,  the  outlaw  was  more  than  once  cauglit  sight  of  in 
the  chase.  Milihouse  once  detected  him,  as  a  half-floating  log 
turned  with  him  in  (he  water.  Pompey  cried  oiTt  that  he  wai 
going  through  tJio  gall  buahos  in  front;  and  Lanc«  Frampton  got 
a  clear  view  of  him,  at  long  cUstance,  crossing  a  tussock.  He  gava 
liim  both  pistols  as  he  sped — "bang!  bangi"  with  source  an  in- 
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Id.  He  bad  certainly,  that  day,  i^eceived  a  fearful  lesson  of  the 
cisiiitizdeB  and  terrors  \?hich  wait  upon  evil  deeds  !  The  way  of 
e  tcansgressor  is  indeed  hard !  His  comrades  gone ;  not  one  to  be 
en  !  How  many  of  the  five  who  had  set  out  with  him  on  this 
pedition,  now  breathed  the  air  of  life  with  him  1  He  knew  not^ 
.en,  of  one  I  He  had  been  baffled  in  the  purpose  he  had  in 
ew.     Had  lost  erery  thing — even  his  rifle,  which,  in  the  hotneae 

the  pursuit,  he  had  been  compelled  to  cast  away.  But  one 
log  be  had'  saved — the  box  of  the  widow  Eveleigh,  containing 
«  fifty  guineas,  and  the  papers  which  McKcwn  so  much  desired ! 
B  bad  concealed  this  box  in  a  hiding  place  in  the  swamp  above, 
hich  he  had  no  fear  would  be  discovered.  There  was  consola- 
>n  in  the  recollection  of  those  fifty  guineas.  He  had  other  con- 
flations when  he  thought  of  the  papers  and  McKewn  !  For  the 
tier,  his  present  situation  filled  him  with  new  bitterness. 

**  D n  him  T  he  muttered  to  himself.    "  He  shall  pay  well 

•r  them  afore  he  gits  them !  He  shall  make  up  to  me  all  my  los- 
!S !  Ho  shall  pay  for  these  poor  fellows,  and  what  they  suffered. 
hero  will  lie  a  sweet  bill  of  it,  which  he  shall  foot  up  every  shil- 
ng,  or  there  shall  l>e  no  peace  for  him  on  this  airth  P 

Let  us  leave  him,  cowering  and  cuising  in  the  swamp,  and  re- 
im  to  the  partisans.  Thoy  gave  up  the  chase  only  when  they 
aind  it  no  longer  possible  to  sec  Lance  Frampton  picked  uji, 
od  brought  in,  the  outlaw's  rifle,  which  they  all  examined  closely, 
I  the  hopes  to  identify  it ;  but  they  had  none  of  them  seen  it  be- 
)re  in  any  hands.  Three  letters,  evidently  initials  of  a  former 
wner'e  name,  were  cut  rudely  in  the  stock. 

«1L  T.  C.'' 

^MurciiB  Tullius  Cicero!"  quoth  Porgy,  very  gravely. 

**Who,  Captain!  I  never  heard  the  name  I  Do  you  know 
fan  f"  was  the  simple  inquiry  of  Uie  Lieutenant. 

**  I  ought  to ;  for  I  received  many  a  flog^ng,  when  a  boy,  that 
might  become  intimate  with  him,  and  the  old  fellows  he  kept 


company  vritb.  And  you  may  bo  sure  the  flinging  did  not 
me  love  Iiim  or  Uiem  aay  better  !  But  I  doubt  tif  uitlier  Marou4 
or  Ilia  componioua  owned  thU  rifle.  If  they  did,  then  tha  liJ6ta% 
rians  Lave  supproseed  many  au  intt^rcsting  ffict  in  edence.  Bidi^ 
]ct  us  push  out  of  tliiit  wilderness,  Liuiee,  and  get  inU>  the  opath 
road.  Coqioral,  see  to  tJie  n^roes,  oud  seuil  them  on  tHiaaifrm 
Let  tLem  get  wood  and  tuire  lire  for  va  at  least,  nbcn  wo  rcuwhi 
home.  It  is  gettjng  monstrous  chilly!  Vcs — wo  shall  ueed  fti 
tire,  even  mora  than  supper  I"  ^ 

Supper,  indeed  I  tltought  Porgy,  It  wae  his  ])hUoBO[Jiy  oolj( 
which  preferred  the  fire.  4 

Obedience  was  now  pioasursi  The  wholo  party  was  well  tiret) 
of  the  fruitless  pursuit,  and  all  began  to  foul  the  I'liillinaM  o^ 
which  the  Captain  complained — and  the  huuger  also.  4 

"Sec  tLat  the  negroes  cover  Uie  dead  bodies  with  leaves,  Laii«% 
until  to-morrow,  when  we  must  borrow  shovels  from  Mrs.  Evelei^ 
Slid  have  them  buried.  The  buzzard  and  ivild  cat  will  hardly  &4 
thvmiii  one  night." 
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ced  up ;  not  a  tin  pan  suffered  to  escape  inquiry ;  and,  under 
growing  starlight,  the  negroes  took  up  the  line  of  march,  as  a 
.  of  advance,  with  Tom,  the  cook,  for  guide  and  leader ;  Porgy, 
mptoii,  and  Millhouse  following  at  a  less  rapid  pace.  Of  these 
10,  the  two  latter  were  suffered  to  lead  the  w^,  our  Captain  of 
tiBaoB  seenuDg  disposed  to  linger  in  a  manner  that  surprised 
Ihouae,  who  made  it  a  subject  of  comment  to  his  companion. 
mpton,  through  the  sympathies  which  he  entertained  for  his 
erior,  could  well  understand  the  reason  of  his  apparent  apathy. 
tliout  much  logic  or  knowledge — without  being  much  a  stu- 
it  of  human  nature — the  genial  temper  of  Frampton  had 
ght  him  to  oonjeeture  the  peculiar  mood  which  now  troubled 
Partisan.  Besides,  he  had  been  enlightened  measurably,  that 
',  on  the  subject  of  Porgy^s  secret  cares,  by  the  long  conversa- 

I  between  tliem  which  has  been  already  reported,  and,  through 
ieh,  the  Lieutenant  had  found  clues  to  the  Captain^s  nature  and 
iculUes,  such  as  his  buoyant  temper  had  never  before  suffered 
a  to  betray.  That  the  latter  should  now  hesitate — now  that 
was  almost  at  his  own  threshold — did  not  greatly  surprise  the 
iith,  and  reawakened  all  his  sympathies  for  his  chiefl  Ho  might 

II  linger  on  the  route,  loath  to  approach  scenes  so  precious  once, 
lull  of  dear  recollections,  but  now  so  full  of  gloomy  asjiects  and 
couraging  arguries.  From  Porgy's  own  description,  there  could 
no  prospect  half  so  cheerless  as  that  of  the  ancient  homestead 
lich  was  about  to  receive  him.  Memory  and  thought  might 
U  be  painfully  busy  in  his  mind.  The  one  recalled  a  past  which 
s  full  of  sunshine  and  promise.  The  other  reproached  him  with 
mfligacy  which  had  measurably  cast  fortune  from  his  arms ; 
d  Utterly  rehearsed  the  recent  history,  in  which  events  seemed 
have  studiously  aided  to  consummate  the  ruin  which  his  own 
■ing  youth  had  begun.  The  journey,  from  the  Camp  of  Ma- 
«,  at  the  head  of  Cooper  river,  and  which  was  now  to  termi- 
te upon  the  Ashepoo,  had  afforded  prospects,  all  along  the  route, 

17 
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well  cnlcitlntcd  to  give  tbe  gJoomicst  colour  to  the  mind  of  t 
oliserver.  Of  tliis  pamey,  wc  cnnnot  afford  a  better  idea  tk 
to  copy  from  Moultrie's  memoirs,  n  few  paiaan^  descriptive 
wliat  he  snw,  in  a  neighbouring  district  of  country,  about  tl 
Baiiio  ]icriiKl — in  fiict,  the  preceding  summer — on  hi«  own  retuj 
to  his  esLites,  which  had  suffered  in  like  monner  with  most  otha 
"Soon  after  ray  being  enchaoged,"  writea  the  old  General,  " 
prppan'd  to  set  off,  with  my  family,  for  South  Carolina,  and,  enl 
in  April,  left  Phikdelpliin,  nnd  arrived  nt  Waccamaw,  in  Sool 
Cfirolina;  where  I  was  informed  that  General  Greene's  army  li 
at  Aslilej-  river,  ([uite  inactive,  and  no  military  operations  goii 
on.  J  Remained  at  Winyaw  till  late  in  September,  at  which  tin 
I  ]>aid  a  vii'it  to  General  Greene.  It  was  the  most  dull,  meloi 
cholv,  dreary  ride  thnt  any  one  could  possibly  take,  of  about  01 
hundred  miles,  through  the  woods  of  that  country,  which  I  b 
been  aeeustomcd  to  see  abound  with  live  stock,  and  wild  find  > 
cverj*  kind.  It  was  now  destitute  of  all.  It  had  been  so  cM 
pletily  chcinercd  by  the  different  nrniiea,  that,  not  a  part  at- 
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een  honoured  by  a  fair  share  of  British  Iiostility.  Hia  homo,  he 
WW,  had  escaped  the  torch  of  the  incendiary,  but  his  negroes 
id  been  stolen,  and  the  plantation  utterly  laid  wa^te.  We 
ive  already  seen  what  special  additional  causes  of  anxiety  were 
work  to  make  him  moody.  Debt  hung  upon  his  fortunes  like 
lineabns ;  and  he  possessed  no  conscious  resources,  within  him- 
IC  by  which  to  restore  his  property,  or  even  to  acquire  the  means 
life.  He  rode  forward,  gloomy  and  comfortless,  in  spite  of  all 
I  philosophy,  scarcely  exchanging  a  word  with  his  companions. 
Meanwhile,  his  negroes,  under  Tom^s- guidance,  eager  once  more 
regain  their  old  homes,  sped  on,  at  a  smart  canter,  which  soon 
t  their  superiors  behind.  It  was  after  ten  o'clock  at  night,  when 
B  Kghts  from  a  score  of  wild,  gleaming  torches,  waving  in  air, 
Doonoed  the  approach  to  the  avenue  of  ^  Glen-Eberly,"  which 
m  the  name  <^  Foil's  ancient  homestead — so  named  after  a 
odly  grandmother  by  whom  it  had  been  entailed  on  her  broth- 
is  children.  Our  Captain  of  Partisans  was  aroused  to  a  con- 
onsness  of  external  things,  by  the  loud  shouts  of  the  negroes  who 
d  preceded  him,  and  who  now  hailed  his  approach  after  a  fash- 
1  such  as  Moultrie  describes  in  tlie  same  narrative  from  which 
)  have  already  quoted. 

•*  Tank  de  Lord,  here's  maussa  gtt  to  he  own  home  at  last ! — 
ness  de  Lord,  Maussa,  you  come !  We  all  boiry  glad  for  see 
»ii,  maussa — glad  too  much !" 

And  the  same  negroes  who  had  been  with  him  for  several  hours 
ffore,  without  so  much  as  taking  his  hand,  now  rushed  up  and 
ized  it^  with  loud  cries,  as  if  tliey  were  hosts,  and  welcoming  a 
fonrite  guest  The  tears  stood  in  the  eyes  of  our  Captain, 
ough  he  suffered  none  of  his  companions  to  behold  them  ;  and 
I  shook  hands  with,  and  spoke  to  them  each  in  turn — few  words, 
deed,  but  they  were  uttered  tremulously,  and  in  low  tones. 
Fordham,  the  overseer  of  Mrs.  Evcleigh,  now  made  his  appear- 
ice  from  the  house.    The  wagon  had  departed,  having  left  the 
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Hupplim  m  the  fTwd  wiJow  had  ordered,  Poi^  entered  hnhonH- 
expwting  ti)  And  it  empty  niid  chcctlura.  lie  was  confounded  to' 
KM  the  goud.4,  bhmkcti,  drink,  pTovisiuns,  oil  oroutid  the  hall,  Mid 
■liovrn  to  the  bn^t  advantage  under  the  ruddy  gleams  of  a  romiDg' 
lire  in  the  chimney. 

"  Ah !"  wild  lie,  "Fordham,  Mm.  Eveleigh  is  a  very  noUo  l«dy.- 
Makfl  her  ray  lu?st  rcepccts  and  thanks.  I  shall  soon  rids  over  md' 
maki*  thorn  in  ]ierm>n,"  ■ 

"  Well,  ray  friends ;"  said  he  to  Frampton  and  Millhonie,  when  ■■ 
Fordham  hail  departed,  "  I  felt  doubtftil  how  to  provide  you  jvm  i 
Biip]>er  to-iiight ;  though,  knowing  this  evecUent  lady  as  I  did,  I' 
should  not  Iisve  doubted  that  she  would  contribute  largt^ty  to  i^' 
Sco  wLiit  slic  Ims  done-!  Hera  are  sugar  and  coSee ;  here  Ut- 
meal  und  bacon  ;  here  is  n  cheeee ;  here — but  look  about  yon,  and  ■ 
nay  what  we  shall  have  for  Bujiper.     Supper  ire  must  have  !  I  am ' 

famishing'.     Tom!  Tom!  where  the  d 1  is  that  fellow  1    DoM' 

he  think  that  he's  free  of  me,  because  he's  free  of  the  army  I— 
Tom!  ~ 
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Get)  and  bring  bucket  you  will  see  day  (there).  Hab  out  de 
!  knife  and  de  four  fork,  for  maussa,  when  he  got  comp'- 
See  a^ter  de  hominy  pot;  and  de  coffee  pot;  and  look  up 
8  water  ior  wash  dem  1  Dere's  no  kitchen,  maussa;  he  all 
t  down.  We  hab  for  cook  de  supper  in  de  house,  yer,  or, 
be,  we  kin  find  fire-place  down  stain  in  de  brick  part  Go  see, 
ip — ^and  Pomp,  sen'  out  some  of  dem  nigger  for  git  light- 
df  and  bring  water  and  de  udder  things." 
Ve  allow  Tom  to  be  thu^  prulix,  not  simply  because  he  was  so 
DJtted  by  his  master,  but  as  he  gives  us  a  very  correot  idea  of 
condition  of  household  affiurs.  The  kitchen,  as  he  states,  was 
loyed ;  the  cooking  was  finally  decreed  to  be  carried  on  in  the 
k  basement  of  the  house  hereafter,  but,  for  this  night,  Tom 
te  free  with  the  fireplace  of  the  9alle  d  manner.  The  house 
an  ample  one,  of  wood,  on  a  brick  basement  But  it  had  been 
lately  gutted.  There  was  neither  table  nor  chair ;  and  our 
ida  couched  themselves  upon  the  blankets  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh, 
ad  about  the  fireplace;  and,  accustomed  as  they  had  been  to 
harder,  if  not  humbler  seats,  upon  the  naked  ground,  were 
leriously  conscious  of  any  privations.  Thus  sitting,  or  recu- 
rs they  waited  in  comparative  silence  the  preparations  wliich 
1  was  making  for  supper.  That  sable  kitchen-despot  had  found 
iloyment  for  all  the  negroes,  Pompey  acting  as  a  sort  of  lieu- 
At  or  orderly.  Water  and  wood,  in  any  quantity,  were  soon 
rided.  Soon,  the.hominy  was  set  to  boil ;  the  cofiee-pot  be- 
to  smoke ;  while  the  ^*  hoe"  and  **  johnny*'  cakes,  spread  upon 
ions  of  barrel  heads,  four  or  five  in  number,  were  seen  facing 
now  brightly  blazing  fire.  The  chimney-place  of  the  dining- 
D,  thougli  not  quite  so  ample  as  that  of  a  Southern  plantation 
hen,  was  yet  one  of  sufficiently  large  dimensions.  What  with 
hominy  and  coffee  pots,  the  bread  stut&,  and  the  frying-p>an, 
ing  with  broad  but  tender  blices  of  ham— ^which  the  fork  of  the 
ad  Cuisinier  shifted  fromside  to  side,  as  the  occasion  seemed  to 
17* 
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Tpniiiro— tTierc  win  little  space  loft  in  the  premises,  and  no  room  snf- 
fi-reJ  near  lliom  for  mere  idlers :  in  which  rnnk,  at  this  moment,  we 
ninj' cun:<i<l<:T  I  he  Captain,  himself,  andliis  two  companions  in  arms. 
But  the  fire  was  sufficient  to  wann  the  room,  the  slinttcTS  being 
closed  in,  tliiHigh  there  was  not  a.  pane  of  ff!nss  left  in  one  of  the 
Ka.ihcs.  If  the  whites  of  the  group  wore  silent,  Tom  was  not. — ■ 
Tlic  benefactions  of  Mr«.  Eveleigh  AtTordcd  bim  an  ample  theme 
for  tiitk  ;  and,  while  he  stirred  the  hominy,  and  turned  the  ham 
and  the  Ikic  cakes,  and  pushed  up  the  fire^-kceping  Pompej'  busy 
nil  the  while — ho  maintained  a  running  commentary  on  the  bles- 
EingN  of  life  iu  the  neighbouihood  of  such  an  excellent  woman — 
a  wom.in  so  well  conversant  with  her  dutica  to  her  ncighbonta. 

"  I)is  is  fa-<'  (first)  mtc  ntw  bacon,  maussa,  dat  Miss  Ebleigh  lun 
sen*  we  I  And  de  grits  (grist)  is  de  bt-s'  flint;  an'  dia  flour  u 
while  like  snow ;  and  sich  a  bowl  of  coffee,  as  I  guine  gib  j-ou  to- 
night, wid  sith  sugar,  you  ain't  bin  bcc  dis  fi6e,  free,  seAen  jeam, 
maussa  1  Lord  be  praise,  for  all  ho  massica !  When  I  bin  ridii^ 
night,  coming  to  wo  t.]e  home,  I  bin  say  to  myself^  all 
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Iraslie],  I  reckon,  dat  Miss  Ebleigh  bin  sen'  wid  dem  ndder  f  ings. 
Tbb  a  pot  o'  rice  to-morrow !" 

Toqif  when  he  declared  it  tipie  enough  to  consider  how  to  pro- 
eare  more  food  when  the  present  supplies  were  fairly  exhausted, 
dealt  in  gimuine  negro  philosophy.  Sambo  seldom  troubles  him- 
self to  look  out  for  the  morrow.  I£s  doctrine  somewhat  tallied 
witli  dial' of  Scripture.  Instead  of-^^' »u6Sctent  for  the  day,  the 
evil  thereof^"  he  read,  "  sufficient  for  the  day,  the  good  thereof 
Foresight  and  forethought  are  his  remarkable  deficiencies.  He 
never  houses  his  faarrest  in  anticipation  of  the  storm. 

These  was  one  virtue  in  Tom's  philosophies.  They  never  em- 
barrasBed,  or  delayed  him,  in  his  duties  and  performances ;  and  it 
waa  not  very  long  before  he  made  the  grateful  annunciation  to  the 
hungering  troopers  that  supper  was  ready  to  be  served.  Then 
followed  the  busUe.  Then  was  Pomp  conspicuous  as  head  waiter, 
while  Tom,  as  if  satisfied  with  his  share  of  the  performance,  al- 
ready executed,  drew  up  a  keg  to  the  fireside,  and  leisurely  seated 
himself  as  a  spectator — ready  to  take  up  tlie  smoking  dishes  from 
the  fire  as  soon  as  the  cloth  should  be  spread  to  receive  them ;  but 
in  no  other  way  interested  in  the  performance  1 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

BOW  A  SUPPER  HAY  TAKE  AWAY  A  DRA(H)ON's  APPETITE. 

**  Why  you  no  spread  de  table-clot',  Pomp  T  was  the  snappish 
demand  of  Tom,  seeing  the  other  hesitate. 

**  I  no  see  no  clot',  uncle  Tom,"  replied  the  bewildered  fiddler. 

**  Enty  blanket  is  clot*,  you  son  ob  a  skupk  !  Is  you  lib  so  long 
in  de  worl',  dat  you  nebber  Tarn  wha'  one  t'ing  is,  and  wha'  nod- 
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der  tln^  is — wlia'  is  wikhI,  and  wha'  is  clot' !  I  reckon,  boy,  when 
w  ciilU  voii  to  tilt  yoii*  own  snpi>cr,  jou  wunt  &x  v(  it's  dut 
(dirt)  jMU  nius'  cat,  or  liunrnj" 

I'omp,  huHiblcii  )>y  tLifl  rcbuko,  poNicsscd  liimself  of  one  of 
tlic  blniikeb>,  from  tlic  jiilc  sent  liy  tbe  widow,  but  lie  stilt  stood, 
vacnnlly  Kiukin)^  iilxxit  Die  npartmcut 

"  Wi-11,"  (|in>ili  our  lliijor  Uomo,  "  wb.V  you  't«a'  (aUad)  fbr, 
FUckiiig  ill  di'  wliuli-  ruuiii  wid  your  eycsr* 

"  1  Tio  fve  any  tiiblc,  uncle  Tom  ?' 

"  I  >uii'l  you  uni'li.-  me,  you  chw^klchciid  !  L4iy  du  tnble  on  de 
floor!  'Wjiu  could  b'lii-b  dut  s  jiuswun  could  lib  so  lonj;  and  grow 
no  bij;,  niid  iivblxT  I'nmuutling  !  Ila!  boy,  you  bin  in  d«  army, 
you'll  lin'  r.-irn  nil  tmrt  ob  t'iii)^  at  dc  Eharji  j/iitt  ob  de  ba^r.etl 
Ix-  iiritiyV  dc  jjIucc  for  nick'  man  ob  sense  out  ob  foul.  Ax  de 
(rem  I  lie  man':!  ti>  git  out  ub  do  way,  so  yuu  kin  sjiruod  dc  tablc-vlut'; 
d(iu<{li  ji^'iiijilcniiiiiH  ought  to  h:ib  seimu  'uough,  beiie'f,  fi>r  moob 
(iiiovc)  widout  iLxiiij; !" 

•'  llnir  that  iiiijuid.'iit  rascal  I"  quoth  Porgy,  monng  good-na- 
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**Wha'  iDaiMBa;  bick'ry  for  Tom  !  Nobber!  Any  body  else 
biif  ten  me  sicb  a  t^ing,  I  say,  widout  guine  to  be  sassy — ^  he\  a 
d       >n  fool  for  ho  trouble.' " 

"  Hear  the  fellow  I    Corpord,  do  you  want  a  negro— a  cook  f' 
jj^"  FU  thank  you,  Gappio,  very  much !    Tom  and  myself  agree 
Tery  well  together.    I  like  his  fries  monstrom." 

^  You  aball  have  him — when  I'm  done  with  him.'* 

**  You  nebber  guine  done  wid  Tom,  maussa !  I  'tick  to  yoa 
ebbiy  where ;  you  comp'ny  good  'ncfugh  for  Tom  in  any  country, 
no  matter  whay  you  go." 

^  Thank  you,  Tom ; — but  Tom,  if  you  don't  clap  a  hot  iron  to 
I^nap's  haunches,  he'll  never  have  supper  on  table  to-night'^ 

^  The  boy  will  be  de  deat'  ob  me !"  cried  Tom  starting  up,  and 
administering  a  sudden  whack  to  the  ear  of  Pomp,  with  the  flat  of 
an  amazingly  rough  hand.  The  lad  reeled  under  the  salutation. 
Pompey  was  more  dexterous  at  the  violin,  than  in  the  capacity  of 
a  boose-servant  He  had  no  idea  of  the  novel  duties  he  was  re- 
quired to  perform  ;  and,  jerking  him  by  the  collat  to  the  fire-place, 
Tom  clapt  the  several  dishes  into  his  hand,  and  proceeded,  witii 
the  ezpertness  of  a  veteran,  to  guide  everything  to  its  proper 
place.     Under  his  administration,  the  table  was  soon  spread. 

"  Now  you  see,  boy,  how  de  t'ing  is  for  done.  'Member  nex' 
time,  or  you'll  see  sights  ob  hickory,  wid  de  twigs  all  growing 
downwards.     Now,  tell  de  gerapleman's  dat  supper  is  a-waiting." 

And  Tom  resumed  his  seat  upon  the  keg  by  the  fire.  Pomp 
made  the  necessary  signals,  after  a  fashion  of  his  own,  and  Porgy, 
letting  himself  down  upon  one  comer  of  the  blanket,  which  served 
as  a  table-clotli,  invited  his  comrades  in  war  to  follow  his  example. 
They  did  not  wait  for  a  second  invitation,  but  grouped  themselves 
about  the  lowly  board,  occupying  opposite  places.  Tom  flung 
some  fresh  brands  into  the  fire,  which  blazed  up  ruddily,  throwing 
a  strong  light  over  the  great  hall,  and  showing,  picturesquely,  the 
group  upon  the  floor,  with  Pomp  in  waiting,  and  several  sooty 
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f:iw8  pcprinp  in  llinnigli  one  of  the  nindows — from  which  a  shut- 
ter Liid  l)cci)  tui'n — ojietiinnr  upon  the  pin?.!!). 

TliL!  einiiiiinoiita  of  tlie  board  were  quite  aa  picturesque  aa  the 
group  aronittl  them.  Tlie  crockery  duaet  of  Captain  Poi^  be- 
ing utterly  cinjity,  tlie  homiuy-pot,  black  and  smoking  as,  it  was 
hail  been  lifted  bodily  from  tlie  fire,  and  now  stood  in  the  centre, 
restinir  upon  a  barrvl-hend,  into  wliicli  its  three  legs  burnt  regular 
Rockets.  A  jjcivter  R]K>on  was  employed  to  scoop  up  ita  white 
and  well-1>oil('d  contents.  The  coffee-pot,  a  battered  vessel  that 
had  licen  in  the  wiim,  occupied  a  simihir  resting  place;  while  tlie 
fried  bacon  was  banded  round,  by  Pomp,  to  the  several  parties  in 
the  huge  frying-pan,  in  wliich  it  had  been  "done  to  a  turn."  This 
vessel  liore  jiroof,  also,  of  serious  service,  hanng  tnore  than  one 
flaw  in  the  sideN  while  one  half  of  the  liandle  had  been  carried 
away  in  actual  conflict  with  the  keen  sabre  of  a  British  dragoon, 
llie  ParUwiw  helped  theuiselvcs  to  meat  and  gravy,  in  turn,  from 
this  sooty  vessel,  which  was  then  restored  to  the  fire-place,  the 
letter  to  keep  warm  the  residue  of  tbu  bacon. 
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"  I  bin  good  oiMrfore  I  ebber  see  de  army.'' 
''HlBo^ou  were,  Tom ;  but  your  taste  was  matured  in  the  army; 
particolarly  on  the  Pede^    But  you  were  better  at  a  broil,  I  think, 
before  the  war." 

^  Tom's  jest  as  good,  rSa-thinking,  at  a  fry  as  at  a  brile,  Cap-" 
pin  '^  quoth  Millhouse,  licrang  his  chaps,  while  elevating  a  huge 
slice  of  hi^baeon  into  sight,  upon  the  prongs  of  his  fork. 

**  An'  why  you  no  say  bile,  too,  Mass  Copp'ral  ?"  demanded 
Tom,  apparently  not  satisfied  that  there  should  be  any  implied  de- 
merit in  his  ease. 

**  £n  (and)  so  I  mout  (might),"  answered  the  Corporal.  "  This 
liere  hominy  now,  to  my  thinking,  is  biled  to  a  monstrous  soft- 
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"An'  de  bake^de  bread;  wha'  you  say  for  him?"  was  the 
next  exaction  of  Tom's  vanity ;  and  he  handed  up,  as  he  queried, 
a  fresh  supply,  from  the  fire,  of  the  crisp,  well-browned  "  Johnny- 
cake" — an  article,  by  the  way,  which  is  too  often  served  up,  of 
most  villainous  manufacture,  particularly  at  a  modem  barbacue ; 
but  which,  in  those  days,  might  usually  be  commended,  and  which, 
in  Tom's  hands,  was  an  achievement — a  chef  cTosuvre  of  kitchen 
art. 

"  Well,  Tom,  I  kin  say  with  a  mighty  cl'ar  conscience,  that  this 
is  raal,  genny wine  bread.  I  only  wish  Miss  Ebeleigh  was  here  now, 
henelf,  jest  to  try  a  taste  of  it." 

"  Hal"  quoth  Tom,  heaving  up — "I  'speck  (expect)  ef  he  bin 
yer,  he  would  nebber  le'  maussa  res',  tell  he  beg  me  from  'em.  He 
would  want  you  to  gib  me  to  um,  I  tell  you,  maussa!" 

**  Give  you,  Tom !  Give  you  to  anybody  ?  No  1  no  I  old  fel- 
low I  I  will  neither  give  you,  nor  sell  you,  nor  sufier  you  to  be 
taken  from  me  in  any  way,  by  Saint  Shadrach !  who  was  your 
hkased  father  in  the  fiesh,  and  from  whom  you  inherit  your  pecu- 
Bar  genius  for  tbe  kitchen  !  Nothing  but  Death  shall  ever  part 
XBf  Tcmi,  and  even  Death  shall  not  if  I  can  help  it    When  I  die, 
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you  ?linll  1)e  Ijuriptl  with  me.  We  Iiavc  fouJjlR^d  feij  too  long 
tijjretlier,  Torn,  and  I  trust  we  love  esch  other  qmte  too  we}^  to 
Bnbinit  to  aepsriition.  When  your  kitchen  fire  grows  cold,  Tom, 
I  shall  wjisQ  to  pmL  Tom,  you  will  not  huve  breath  enough  U>. 
blow  up  the  fire  when  mine  is  out !  f  *'isll  figlrt  for  you  to  the 
last,  Torn,  imJ  yovi,  I  know,  woalJ  fljht  to  the  Inst  for  fne,  tm  I 
am  very  sure  tlmt  neither  of  us  can  long  outlart  the  otljer." 

"Fight  for  yon,  raauasa!  ILiI  Jen'  le'  dem  tory,  try  we, 
maussa !"  responded  Tom,  quite  elicited,  and  shaking  liis  head  wilh 
a  (lire  si[];ni(ic.-)nce.  But  Tom  <tid  not  exnotly  conoeive  tiie  tenor 
of  his  master's  speech,  or  the  direoiign  of  liia  thou;i;bts.  He  did 
not  conjecture  that  the  eamestn««a  \rith  which  the  latter  apokaf 
had  iLs  origin  in  his  recent  meditations ;  nnd  thesn  had  regard  to 
civil,  rallicr  than  military  dangers ; — to  the  claws  of  the  Sheriff, 
rather  than  tory  weapons  1  Once  on  this  track,  Torgy  found  re- 
lief in  contlnuini^  it,  and  in  making  himself  better  imdeiatood. 

"They  ahnll  take  none  of  yon  negroes,  if  I  can  help  itl  But 
y  shall  take  all  k.'fore  thev  touch  a  hair  of  yoar  hand,  Tom  !' 
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till  come  in  tlie  sbaptf^f  humaa  beings.  Thej  are  men  after  a 
ishioB  ;  men-weasels,  verily,  and  they  do  the  work  of  beasts ! — 
ou  will  know  them  by  their  sly  looks  ;  their  skulkings,  peepings, 
atchingB,  and  the  snares  they  lay ; — ^by  the  great  papers,  with 
reat  seals,  that  they  carry ;  atd  by  their  calling  themselves  Sheriff 
r  Constables^  and  speaking  big  about  Justice  and  the  Law  I  If 
ay  of  you  negroes  happen  to  see  any  such  lurking  about  the  plan- 
ition,  or  within  ^\e  miles,  let  me  know  I  Don't  let  them  lay 
anda  on  you,  but  make  for  the  swamp,  the  moment  they  tell 
ou  *  stop !'  You,  Tom,  in  particular,  beware  of  all  such !  Should 
bey  succeed  in  taking  you,  Tom — should  I  not  be  able  to  help 
ou — should  you  find  them  carrying  you  of^  to  the  city,  or  else- 
•here,  to  sell  you  to  some  other  master ^" 

"  Gor-a-mighty  !  maussa,  wha'  for  you  scare  me  so,  thinking  ob 
ich  t'ings  r 

^  Tom !  sooner  than  have  you  taken  off  by  these  vermin,  I  will 
boot  you!" 

^  Me !  shoot  me !  me,  Tom !     Shoot  me,  maussa  I*' 

**  Yes,  Tom  !  you  shall  never  leave  me.  I  will  put  a  brace  of 
ullets  through  your  abdomen,  Tom,  sooner  than  lose  you !  But, 
:  may  be,  that  I  shall  not  have  the  opportunity.  They  may  take 
d vantage  of  my  absence — they  may  steal  you  away— coming  on 
ou  by  surprise !  If  they  should  do  so,  Tom,  I  rely  upon  you, 
0  put  yourself  to  death,  sooner  than  abandon  me,  and  become 
be  slave  of  another.  Kill  yourself,  Tom,  rather  than  let  them 
any  you  off.  Put  your  knife  into  your  ribs,  any  where,  three 
aches  deep,  and  you  will  effectually  baffle  the  blood-hounds !'' 

^  Wha' !  me,  maussa !  kill  mese'f !  Me,  Tom  I  'Tick  knife 
*Tee  inch  in  me  rib,  and  dead  I  Nebber,  in  dis  worl'  (world) 
naassa !  I  no  want  for  dead !  I  always  good  for  cook  1  I  good 
iar  fight — good  for  heap  o'  ting  in  dis  life  I  No  good  'nough  for 
mil^  maussa !  No  want  for  dead,  so  long  as  der's  plenty  ob  bile, 
|4  Ule,  and  bake,  and  fry,  for  go  sleep  'pon.  Don't  talk  ob 
18 
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uch  t'lDg.  !!»(»>•  jis'  i>ov,  when  do  time  it  "moe'  (almost)  comi 
for  me  eat  supper!" 

"Tom!"  axclsimed  the  Captain  of  Partisana,  lajing  down  hb 
knife  and  fork,  and  looking  solemnly  and  sternly  at  the  negro — " '. 
thought  you  were  more  of  a  man— 4hat  you  had  more  afiectioi 
for  me!  la  it  possible  that  you  could  wish  to  live,  if  separatet 
from  me  t  Impossible,  Tom  1  I  will  never  believe  it.  No,  boy 
you  shall  never  leave  me.  We  will  never  part.  You  shall  be  mj 
cook,  aft«r  death,  in  future  worlds,  eren  as  you  are  here.  Shouk 
you  Buffer  yourself  lo  Bunive  me,  Tom — should  you  be  so  hard 
hearted — I  will  haunt  you  at  meal  time  always,  Break&st,  din 
ner,  Bujiper — at  every  meal — you  shall  hear  my  voice.  I  will  si 
before  you  as  soon  at  the  broil  b  ready,  and  you  shall  always  helj 
me  first!" 

The  negro  looked  aghast     Porgy  nodded  his  head  solemnly— 

"  Remember !     It  shall  be  as  I  have  said.     If  you  are  not  pre 

pared  to  bury  youisclf  in  the  same  grave  with  me  when  I  <Ub, 

shall  be  with  you  in  spirit,  if  not  in  flesh ;  and  I  shall  make  yoi 


V 
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^  Lor*  a-migbty,  maussa,  you  tek'  'way  all  me  appetite  for  rap- 
per.** 

**  You  will  soon  enougli  find  it,  I  fancy ;"  quoth  Porgy,  coolly, 
at  lie  lighted  his  pipe.  Corporal  Millhouse  followed  the  example, 
and,  accompanied  by  Lieutehant  Frampton,  the  two  adjourned  to 
Ibe  piazza,  leaving  the  field  to  the  negroes,  who,  at  a  given  signal, 
mshed  eagerly  in  to  the  feast 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

CORPORAL  MILLHOUSB  DISCUSSES  THE  POLICY   OF  CAPTAIN  POROT. 

It  has  been  said  that  the  homestead  of  the  old  soldier  was  en- 
tirely swept  of  furniture.  In  emerging  from  the  hall  to  the  piazza, 
Porgy  and  his  followers  were  without  a  chair  upon  which  to  sit 
They  paced  the  piazza,  accordingly,  puffing  as  they  went.  The 
ioor  of  it  shook  beneath  their  steps.  It  needed  repair.  The 
bannisters  were  gone.  The  boards  were  half-decayed.  The  steps 
by  which  they  ascended  to  the  house,  *^  were  ticklish  to  the  last 
degree,*^  to  employ  the  phrase  of  Porgy  himself  The  latter 
paused  in  his  paces. 

"  This  won't  do,"  said  he.  "  To  8nK)ke  is  to  contemplate.  Con- 
templation implies  calm,  repose,  and  an  easy  position  for  the  body. 
With  the  pipe  in  my  mouth,  I  must  sit  or  lie.  Let  us  go  out  and 
nt  by  that  fire,  boys." 

The  negroes  had  kindled  a  fire  within  fifty  feet  of  the  house, 
and  on  one  side  of  the  avenue.  It  was  the  customary  camp-fire 
ta  the  old  soidien,  and  there  was  no  reluctance,  expressed  or  felt, 
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to  the  proposition  of  tlio  Cnptnin  of  Partwans.  He  led  the  way, 
accord iiif^ly,  iiiiU,  with  a  grunt  and  some  cITurt,  lot  himself  down 
bmido  the  bhue.  New  brands  ivcre  i^upjilied  by  Frampton,  and 
himself  mid  Corporal  Millhousc,  subsided  upon  the  ground  also, 
at  resjvottful  distances  from  tlicir  superior.  Here  tliey  cmiched  (ot 
awhile.  8ii]>[>cr  hnd  done  its  work,  in  inducing  a  certain  feeling 
of  sluggishness.  Change  of  circumstance  was  productive  also  of 
a  mooti  which  inclined  rather  to  musing  than  to  speech.  The 
thoughts  of  all  wiTC  more  or  less  biwy.  The  subjects  of  I'oigy's 
speculations  may  be  easily  conjectured.  Those  of  Millhouse  are 
not  lei's  eiuiily  di'tiiiahle,  but  they  involved  few  anxieties  on  bis 
own  account.  Lance  Frampton  was  a  young  lover,  who  ft-lt  every 
hour  an  age  which  kc])t  him  away  from  his  rustic  beauty.  C>f 
course  his  head  and  heart  were  filled  with  her  image.  Not  that 
hi!  hnd  not  other  thoughtn  more  proper  to  his  immediate  associa- 
tions. His  was  1)  spirit  of  generous  sympathies,  and,  Bpit«  of  all 
Porgy's  sidfishness  of  character,  the  yuung  man,  through  an  inter- 
iif  three  vears,  had  learned  to  love  and  honour  him  ibrthe 
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rcDit^  nothing  was  visible  but  the  skeleton  outlines  of  the  trees, 
id  tlie  vague,  faint  white  of  the  dwelling-house.  Our  party  felt 
be  gloom  of  the  prospect  The  Captain  and  Corporal  pufied  with 
1  their  vigour,  and  very  soon  replenished  their  pipes.  The  for- 
«r  at  length  broke  silence. 

""  We  are  to  have  rain  by  the  morning ;  but  this  must  not  pre- 
snt  US  from  putting  those  rascals  out  of  sight — (meaning  the 
itlaws  who  had  been  slain).  You  must  give  instructions,  Lance, 
» one  of  the  negroes,  to  set  off  by  daylight  to  Mrs.  Evelcigh,  and 
>rrow  spades  and  showels,  or  hoes,  for  the  purpose  of  burying 
lem.  I  doubt  if  such  things  are  to  be  found  any  where  on  this 
laoe.  After  that,  Lance,  I  suspect  that  you  will  desire  to  ride 
rer  and  visit  the  widow  Griffin.  It  will  be  a  day's  visit  only,  I 
ispect,  and  you  will  be  back  at  night  But  that's  just  as  you 
id  they  think  proper.  Of  course,  you  know,  my  boy,  that  so 
flg  as  I  have  house-room  and  enough  for  supper,  you  shall  share 
When  you  are  married,  you  shall  still  do  as  yon  please.  You 
lay  bring  your  wife  here,  if  it  suits  you,  and  her  mother  too.  At 
1  events,  here  is  your  home,  so  long  as  it  is  mine.'' 

^  Thank  you  kindly,  Captiun ;  and  I  hope  you'll  keep  your  plan- 
iftion  ^rever.  I  exjject  to  work  for  you  here,  until  I'm  married, 
id  after  that  we'll  see.  I  reckon  Mrs.  Griffin  will  want  Ellen 
id  me  to  live  with  her  when  we  are  married,  and  to  manage  her 
ttle  place." 

*'  That  is^  if  she  herself  does  not  marry." 

**  Oh  !  I  don't  think  she's  going  to  do  that  She  was  mighty 
nd  of  her  husband.'^ 

"  Y-e-s !"  quoth  Porgy,  taking  out  his  pipe,  and  emptying  the 
ihes — "  Y-e-9 1  It  may  be  so — and  yet  the  widow  is  tolerably 
lung,  fresh  and  good-looking.  A  dead  husband  i&  of  no  sort  of 
18  in  this  world,  and  that  is  the  present  question.  .When  I  have 
Doked  out  my  pipe,  and  emptied  the  ashes,  I  aip  apt,  after  a  lit- 
6  pause,  to  fiU  it  with  fresh  tobacco*  He  who  has  smoked  one 
18* 
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pipe,  will  bo  apt  to  tiy  anotlicF,  and  another,  as  long  as  lie  faa 
smoke.  That  is,  if  the  firat  has  not  sickened  him.  That  the 
widow  has  foirnd  one  husband  grateful,  is  good  reason  why  she 
should  try  another.  Mrs.  Griffin  is  a  woman  of  sense,  and  has 
too  many  good  qualities  to  remun  ungle.  She  is  a  good  house- 
keeper— every  tiling  is  in  trim  about  her.  She  takes  care  of  every 
thing,  and  keeps  herself  neat.  Besides,  she  makes  a  firet-rate  ter- 
rapin  stew,  quite  as  good  as  Tom ;  and  her  broil  and  fiy  will 
pass  muster  in  any  catnp.  I  remember  the  blue  cat,  which  the 
gave  us  on  the  Eilisto,  with  a  relish  even  now ;  and  that  reminds 
Me,  by  the  way,  that  we  must  get  hooks  and  lines  ready  for  the 
Ashopoo  pretty  soon.  We  shall  have  the  Spring  upon  us  before 
we  get  our  tackle  ready." 

"  I'm  a-tliinking,  Cappin,"  said  Millhouse,  "that  youll  have  to 
be  seeing  about  something  besides  blue  cot  and  fishing  lines.  Toull 
want  plouglis  and  hoes  sooner  than  any  thing  else.  These  nig- 
gers must  go  to  work,  mighty  soon,  ef  I'ln  to  have  the  managing 
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work.  Now,  Fm  a-thinking  that  the  true  way  is  to  put  the  ground 
in  order,  and  at  the  right  time  plant  the  seed,  and  then  jest  lie 
by,  and  look  on,  and  see-  what  the  warm  sun  and  the  rain*8  guine 
to  do  for  it  But  you,  I  reckon,  wam^t  patient  enough  to  msaL 
Y<ra  was  always  for  pulling  up  the  com  to  see  if  it  had  sprouted ; 
and  for  planting  over  jest  when  it  was  beginning  to  grow.  Fve 
known  a  many  of  that  sort  of  people,  prdicklarly  among  you 
wise  people,  and  gentlemen  born.  It  ain't  reasonable  to  think  that 
a  man  kin  find  new  wisdom  about  every  thing ;  and  them  sort  of 
people,  who  talk  so  fine,  and  strange,  and  sensible,  in  a  new  way, 
about  the  business  that  has  been  practised  ever  sence  the  world 
begun,  they^re  always  overdoing  the  business,  and  working  agin 
nater.    They're  quite  too  knowing  to  give  themselves  a  chance." 

**  That's  philosophy,  Millhouse." 

"  No,  Cappin,  'tain't  philosophy,  but  its  mighty  good  sense.  I 
kin  make  com,  and  rice,  I  reckon,  jest  as  good  as  any  man ;  and 
you  must  leave  it  all  to  me.  I'll  work  it  all  out,  and  you  musn't 
meddle,  Oappin,  except  to  do  jest  them  things  that  I  tell  you." 

^  Good  !  I  like  that !  I  feel  that  I  should  greatly  improve 
under  a  good  sense  keeper." 

"  'Zackly,  Cappin ;  that's  the  very  tbing  you've  been  awanting 
all  your  life.  Now,  I've  beam  you  tell,  how  you  used,  when  a- 
planting  these  same  rice  lands  of  your'n,  to  let  the  water  off  of 
the  fields  to  catch  the  fish,  ef  so  be  some  of  your  friends  happen'd 
to  come  and  dine  with  you.  Sp'ile  a  whole  field  of  fine  rice,  jest 
flooded,  to  catch  a  few  pairck  /" 

**  Ah !  but  Millhouse,  they  were  such  beauties.  You  never  saw 
such  perch  in  your  life." 

^  I  reckon  I've  seed  as  fine  pairch  as  ever  you  caught,  Cappin. 
But  that  ain't  the  thing,  no  how.  £f  they  were  as  fine  fish  as 
ever  grow'd^  in  water,  it  was  a  sin  and  shame  to  spile  the  rice  to 
catch  'em ;  and,  as  sure  as  a  gun,  Cappin,  ef  you  had  been  rightly 
sarved,  you'd  ha'  been  tucked  up  to  a  swinging  limb,  and  been 
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drcfwec!  with  b  down  lilckorics,  'K'll  you  was  made  senaiblo  and 
asliarned," 

"Humph !"  dxclaiiiied  Porgy,  emptying  the  asLca  from  tii«  l)i|)e, 
and  by  no  mciuis  dcligUted  with  t)ie  vuggustioo.  But  hit.  wif-t^a- 
tc«ni  was  less  combative  than  luoal,  aod  he  roinained  silent.  Uill- 
house  proceeded. 

"  Now,  Cappiii,  Tvo  wolunteered  to  be  your  sense-keeper,  iis  you 
culls  it,  in  all  tbe  plnntattan  bu-stress,  and  you  must  jest  let  me 
have  my  own  way,  irf  you  want  to  git  on  sensible  iu  the  world. — 
I'm  overseer,  and  you  muiiii't  coiue  between  me  and  tJic  niggen. 
I'll  do  my  work  and  will  make  'eui  do  their's.  Ef  Uiero'a  any  lick* 
ing  to  be  done,  I'll  lay  it  on.  You  may  look  on,  but  you  luusu't 
meddle.  You  may  tliink  what  you  please,  but  you  inn^'Dt  tay 
noUiing.  Wo  kiu  tjilk  over  the  matter  every  night,  and  I'll  sliov 
you  the  Bcnac  of  what  I've  been  doing  in  the  day.  Yon  fain  &h 
in  the  river  when  you  please,  and  hunt  in  the  woods  wlicn  you 
please,  and  go  riding  and  dining  out  where  you  please,  and  I 
won't   meddle   nor  say   nothing;  but  in  the  crup,   Cappjn,   you 
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as  mftiiy  partridges,  or  doves,  to  shoot,  in  a  pea  country,  as  any 
man  can  p^int  a  gun  at,  and  without  any  dog  at  all !  IVe  shot^ 
myselC  a  whole  covey  of  partridges,  sixteen,  at  a  single  fire." 

"  Oh  !  that  was  butchery,  Millhouse.  Any  body  can  kill  par- 
tridges upon  the  ground,  or  doves  upon  the  tree.  But  to  do  this 
upon  the  wing,  and  to  bird  like  a  gentleman  and  a  sportsman, 
Millhouse,  requires  a  dog  to  point  and  flush." 

**  Look  you,  Cappin,  them''s  all  notions ;  and  when  a  man's 
wanting  <flesh  for  the  pot,  and  meal  foi  the  hoe-cake,  it^s  not  rraon- 
able  that  he  should  bo  a  sportsman  and  a  gentleman.  That^s  a 
sort  of  extravagance  that's  not  becoming  to  a  free  white  man,  when 
he's  under  bonds  to  a  Sheriff." 

"  D ^n  the  Sheriff  I     Don't  mention  such  an  animal  in  my 

hearing." 

**  Well,  d n  the  Sheriff!  I'm  agreed  to  that.  ■  I've  no  rea- 
son to  love  the  animal  any  more  than  you ;  but  when  we  can't 
shake  off  the  beast,  the  best  way  that  I  kin  see  is  to  draw  his 
teeth.  Now,  the  sort  of  life  you  wants  to  lead,  Cappin,  will  do 
for  a  nigger  gentleman,  that  ain't  got  nothing  to  lose ;  or  for  an 
Ingin  gentleman  who's  got  nothing  that  a  Sheriff  can  put  under 
the  hammer ;  but  for  you  that's  got  edication,  and  has  been  a 
soldier,  the  thing  is  different.  The  difference  between  a  white 
man  and  a  nigger,  or  an  Ingin,  is  that  a  white  man  was  made  to 
gather  substance  about  him,  and  a  nigger  and  an  Ingin  was  made 
to' waste  it.  That's  the  whole.  The  Ingin  was  born  to  clear  the 
woods  of  the  varmints  for  us ;  and  the  nigger  to  clean  up  after 
we've  eaten.     That's  the  philosophy." 

**  And  very  sensible  philoso])hy  too,  Millhouse.  I  had  po  idea 
that  you  had  such  profound  ideas.  I  begin  to  think  that  you  11 
save  me  from  tho  Sheriff  if  any  one  can." 

"  You  must  be  doing  something  for  yourself,  Cappin,  besides 
fishing  and  hunting ;  or,  ef  you  will  hunt,  there's  a  sort  of  game 
that,  ef  you  kin  take  it,  will  always  be  sure  to  bring  us  meat  for  the 


pot.  That's  the  sort  of  game  that  jou  might  hunt,  and  i 
p'inter  more  than  your  own  nose  1" 

"Unless  jouisel^  Mitlhonso.  Pray  point  out  this  pr 
sort  of  game,  if  you  please." 

"  Well,  that  ua't  so  hard  a  matter.  And  fiist,  Cappin, 
say  you're  a  good-looking  peisonable  man,  only  a  little  ov< 
die  age.  You  hatnt  lost  your  uprightness.  Your  bee  is  c 
It  haint  a  wrinkle  on  it.  Your  eyes  is  small,  but  of  a 
sweet  sort  of  blue;  and  though  you're  a  leetle  too  fleshy 
spriffh,  yet,  Lord  save  me,  jou  Idn  stand  a  mighty  great 
hard  usage." 

"  And,  therefore,  Cappin,  you  ought  to  git  married  !" 

"  As  logical  a  conclusion  as  I  e%er  heard  in  a]l  my  life. 

who  can  staod'hard  usage  may  safely  venture  upon  mati 

Ton  my  soul,  Milihouse,  your  philosophy  and  logic  impi 

gether." 

"  I'm  glad  you  think  so,  Cappin ;"  responded  the  oth( 


XILLHOUSB  DI80U8SE8  THE  POUOT  Or  CAPTAIN  POSGT.     215 


fbL  Well,  now,  considering  all  these  things,  what's  to  hender 
yoa  from  gitting  to  the  right  side  of  some  good  woman,  with  a 
imait  chance  of  property,  and  proving  your  title  to  it,  by  the  sen- 
sible way  you  come  over  her.  I  reckon  there*s  more  than  a  hun- 
dred such  women  hero,  in  CaroUna,  now,  that,  when  they  come  to 
eoosider  how  many  of  the  handsome  young  fellows  is  cut  off  in 
the  war,  will  be  mighty  glad  to  hev'  you  in  spite  of  figure,  and 
gray  hairs.  You  aint  so  old,  Cappin,  but  that  youVe  a  right  to 
hev'  a  wife :  and,  under  the  sarcumstances,  I  say,  a  wife  is  the  one 
thing  needful ;  that  is,  always  providing  she's  got  something  of  a 
property  to  go  upon ;  for,  onless  you  git  a  woman  of  substance, 
it'll  only  make  your  affairs  harder  to  manage  than  ever.  You 
must  be  thinking  of  a  woman  that'll  pay  off  that  mortgage  you 
talk  about,  and  hev'  something  over.    Then,  we  kin  work  the 

plantation  to  some  purpose.     Then  you  need'nt  fear  the  d d 

warmint  of  a  Sheriff  and  then,  with  (rod's  blessing  on  our  inno- 
cent disposition,  we  may  all  tive  here  like  fighting  cocks." 

All  this,  and  much  more,  was  said  with  a  delightful  gravity. 
Torgy  was  overwhelmed.  He  was  so  taken  by  surprise,  by  the 
cooUiess  with  which  Millhouse  analyzed  himself  and  his  affiurs, 
and  reported  upon  his  shortness  of  wind,  while  he  acknowledged 
the  excellence  of  his  teeth ; — ^the  immensity  of  his  girtb,  while  he 
admitted  the  amiable  cast  of  his  eyes ;  his  slenderness  of  leg,  (or 
'^shrank  shank,"  as  Porgy  muttered  sotto  voce)  while  recc^zing 
I  the  smoothness  of  his  cheeks — that  he  was  absolutely  dumb- 
fimndered,  and  never  once  thought  to  interrupt  him,  letting  him 
nm  to  the  end  of  his  tether,  which  was  by  no  means  a  short  one. 
At  length,  the  worthy  Corporal  came  to  a  halt  He  had  reached 
kit  climax.  What  a  soldier's  idea  of  life — Uving  "  like  a  fighting 
cock" — properly  must  be,  need  only  be  left  to  the  conjecture  of 
the  reader.    PoTgy  evidently  understood  it 

"That  would  be  something,  indeed.  Corporal." 

"  Wouldn't  it  I"  exclaimed  the  other. 
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"  Yes,  iiideed  ;  as  fighting  militia  men,  we  have  BeMom  been 
allowed  the  privilege  of  living  like  fighting  ojck?.  and  I  conft«ai 
for  one,  I  should  like  to  try  It,  fur  a  wason,  if  only  by  way  of 

A  L-hllllg'-.      IJut " 

Ilcri'  the  Ciifitiiin  of  Partisans  turned  uneasily. 

"  LuDco,"  said  he  ta  the  Litttitciiaat,  "  those  negroea  will  nevor 
fiiiieh  supper  unless  you  stir  litem  up  ;  and  1  begin  to  thtiik  tbst 
the  house  would  be  quite  aa  comfortAble  as  the  aTeHiie.  TlitB 
mist  is  turning  into  rain.  Get  iu,  my  lad,  and  tee  after  them,  and 
let  them  make  a  clearing  for  us  !" 

The  youth  (!isap]>earod  in  an  instants 

"And  so,  Millhouse,  you  tliink  I  am  elill  able  to  undergo  tli» 
fiiti>;uo8  of  matrimony  ?'' 

"  It's  the  very  thing  for  you,  Cnppiu." 

"  Well,  you've  thought  ao  much  upon  tie  subject,  I  suppose 
you've  even  tliought  ct  some  woman  in  plirticuljw,  such  ns  you 
describe,  who  has  '  the  needful,'  and  knows  the  value  of  a  man. 
Pray,  leil  me,  if  such  is  tho  cww." 


-s 
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isHit  here,  just  now,  suppose  we  try  the  rnm  ?  What  do  you  say 
to  a  toddy  f 
^  Well,  I  say,  that^s  quite  a  sensible  and  sodger-like  idee.'' 
"  Your  arm,  my  good  fellow,"  quoth  Porgy ;  and,  with  the  help 
of  the  Corporal,  he  heaved  his  bulk  into  uprightness,  and  both 
of  them  passed  into  the  house ;  from  the  hall  of  which  Frampton 
had,  by  this  time,  expelled  the  negroes,  sending  them  into  the 
bieement,  Tom  and  Pompey  alone  remaining  abore,  with  the 
view  to  making  proper  arrangements  lor  the  nfght. 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

MUSINGS MIDNIGHT  ALARM. 

"Tom,"  sMd  Porgy,  stirring  his  rum  and  sugar,  and  touching 
l^assea  with  the  Corporal — Frampton  declined  to  drink — ^"Toml 
where  are  you  going  to  spread  my  blankets  to-night  ?" 

•*  Yer,  maussa,  yer  by  de  fire.  Yer's  de  place  for  you ;  de  Lieu- 
tenaat  must  lie  dere,  and  de  CoppVal  will  ease  he  limbs  yonder, 
dote  by  de  sugar  kag." 

"  Twont  do,  Tom  I  I  must  sleep  in  my  old  room,  you  rascal, 
5f  il's  habitable.     You  know  this,  but '' 

**  But  dere's  no  fire  dere,  maussa." 

**  And  why  the  d 1,  didn't  you  have  a  lire  made  there,  you 

liiy  rascal  ?  See  to  it  at  once.  Open  the  room,  and  if  there's 
floor  enough  for  my  length  and  breadth,  have  it  swept  out  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye.  Set  some  of  the  fellows  at  once  to  wort 
bringing  in  wood  and  kindliug  fire." 

**  You,  Pomp—" 
19 


"  Let  Porap  alone  I  I  mat  him  here.  Do  it  jouraelf  if  you 
can  find  no  one  else." 

Tom  disappeared  sod  stirred  up  the  negroes  below  stiire.  The 
door  of  acliamber,  enteringfroui  the  hall,  was  thrown  open,  and  a 

"  Is  it  bal)itabl<;  i"  was  tlio  demand  of  I'orgy. 

"  Oh  '  vcs,  niiiuasa,  wh«n  I  done  hreeh  'em  out  And  mek'  de 
fire  bu'n.  One  ob  de  floor  board  is  gone,  but  'nuif  lef '  for  jou 
lie  "pon,"  ^ 

"  Very  good  I  Bcatdr  yourself! — and  now,  men,  for  the  order 
of  the  day  to-morrow.  We  must  get  an  early  breakfast,  and  set 
out  betimes  for  the  burial  of  these  nucals.  Lance,  did  you  instnwt 
one  of  the  fellows  to  ride  over  at  daylight  to  Mra.  Eveloigh's  fix 
the  shovels?* 

The  reply  was  affirmative. 

"  Very  good !  And  now,  men.  the  sooner  you  take  your  rest 
the  better.  To-morrow  we  must  be  stirring.  There  is  much  to 
be  done,  Tom,  do  you  give  out  a  blanket  to  each  of  the  negroes 
below;  take  one  for  yourself,  nad  give  Pomp  another.  Put  the 
rest  into  my  room.  You,  Tom  aoA  Pomp,  will  sleep  in  the  shod- 
room,  to  be  within  call.  See  to  the  negroes  halow,  hefbro  yon 
lie  down,  liial  tbey  do  not  crowd  into  the  Are.  If  let  aloiw,  the 
blockheads  will  bum  ua  all  up.  Have  an  eye  to  them.  Wo  mutt 
build  a  feiv  poli'-hou<es  aa  soon  as  jJos*ible.     And   now  to  bed. — 
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"  Who  has  seen  to  the  horses  ?" 

Frampton  replied — 

^  I  have  &3tened  them  under  the  piazza,  Captain,  and  given 
them  both  com  and  fodder.  Mrs.  Eveleigh^s  overseer  brought 
over  a  supply  to  last  a  week." 

*'  Ah ! — ^airs  right !  Well,  good  night,  men,  and  a  good  sleep 
to  jou  ;  though  I  may  as  well  tell  you  that  the  house  is  haunted.*' 

Millhouse  growled  from  within  his  blanket<^|^ith  something  of 
the  tone  of  a  bull-dog  suspicious  of  a  stranger.  Frampton's  .eye 
brightened  a  little,  but,  except  the  "  good  night,"  with  which  he 
replied  to  the  Captain^s,  said  nothing.  In  a  few  moments,  Porgy, 
Tom  and  Pomp,  having  retired  to  their  several  lairs,  the  hoase 
was  left  in  deep  quiet,  save  from  an  occasional  murmur  that  as- 
cended from  the  negroes  in  the  basement 

Our  Captain  of  Partisans  entered  his  chamber,  and  let  himself 
down  upon  the  pile  of  blankets  which  formed  his  couch.  This 
was  spread  before  the  fire-place,  and  he  sat  with  his  feet  to  the 
Maze.  He  had  disencumbered  himself  of  his  coat  and  small- 
dothes,  his  boots  and  stockings.  His  sword  and  pistols  lay  be- 
iftle  him,  his  saddle,  over  which  one  of  the  blankets  was  spread, 
served  him  for  a  pillow.  But,  for  a  long  time,  he  did  not  lie  down. 
His  eyes  were  bent  upon  the  fire,  or  slowly  wandered  around  the 
almost  vacant  chamber.  It  was  a  snug,  but  suflBciently  capacious 
apartment,  probably  eighteen  by  twenty  feet.  The  walls  still  ex- 
hibited proof  of  a  degree  of  pride  and  state,  which  declared  for  a 
£:>rmer  wealth  and  taste,  such  as  was  strangely  inconsistent  with 
the  present  fortunes  of  the  possessor.  The  panelling  of  wood, 
over  the  fire-place,  still  showed  traces  of  two  landscape  paiatinga 
in  oil,  done  upon  the  panels  with  no  inconsiderable  art.  "Tho  ..  * 
framework  around  them  consisted  of  heavy  carved  work,  and  ijhi  i  " ,  -^ 
pillars  of  the  mantel-piece  were  richly  ornamented  with  carviogB 
in  similar  stylo.  About  the  room  still  hung  the  dingy  and  sciit- 
tered  frames  of  pictures,  probably  portraits,  from  which  the  can- 
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vnsH  hnd  beon  cut  out.  It  had  probablj'  been  fuund  useful  ft 
mcmicst  jiurjiosos,  and  liud  been  np|>ro[iri»ted,  witli  all  other  i 
tiles  uf  uny  value,  hy  tho  marauding  British  Htid  Tories, 
glass  was  dustroycd  in  the  sashes  of  all  the  windows.  The 
ters  wt're  iiioslly  torn  from  the  hinges  and  carried  off,  probab 
stroycd  for  fire-wood.  One  of  the  j)lanlis  of  the  floor  had 
taken  lip,  and  lay  beside  the  opening,  very  mnch  hewed 
mangled  by  the  ute.  Hie  fragments  of  an  ancient  mahc 
bcdstcnd  lay  ])iled  up  in  one  corner,  but  it  was  evidently  no  li 
avuilablo  for  use.  It  bad  been  that  oh  whidi  Porgy  had 
when  a  child.  It  was  the  bedstead  of  bb  mother.  A  t 
green  cord  still  depended  from  &  nail  against  the  opposite 
It  lin<l  Eustained  tho  picture  of  his  mother;  that  portrait  of  . 
young  woman,  taken  when  she  was  yet  unmarried,  whose  t 
smiling  features,  id  the  active  exercise  of  memory  and  f 
seemed  still  to  be  looking  down  upon  him.  Porgy  knew  not 
the  big  tears  were  gathering  slowly  in  his  eyes,  and  grad 
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gallons ;  by  adding  to  tlio  weight  of  former  bonds  and  respon- 
lities ;  by  endeavouring  to  establish  a  credit  without  being 
e  to  offer  new  securities.  .Was  it  probable  that  lie  could  do 
»,  in  the  unsettled  condition  of -the  colony  ?     And  what  securi- 

could  he  offer  to  the  creditor  ?  His  lands  were  mortgaged 
in  amount  five  times  their  present  value.  A  forecloeuro  of 
rtgage  at  the  present  juncture  would  not  only  sweep  them 
ly,  but  take  hb  ne^oes  also,  and  still  leave  him  a  debtor  he- 
ld all  means  of  payment.  £ven  if  time  were  allowed  him, 
Id  he  hope,  criminnally  ignorant  as  he  was  of  all  the  arts  requi- 

to  the  good  planter,  to  recover  himself  and  renovate  his  for- 
ea.     These  were  the  subjects  of  his  meditations,  and,  chewing 

bitter  cud  of  thought  and  memory,  his  heart  almost  failed 
1.  lie  stretched  himself  out  upon  his  blankets  almost  reproach- 
the  merciful  Fate  which  had  saved  him  from  the  bullet  or 
'onet  of  the  enemy.  Ilis  despondency,  for  awhile,  increased 
h  his  meditation,  until  he  felt  that  it  would  not  be  difficult 
t  very  hour  to  die.  To  die,  was  to  escape  the  cares,  the  trou- 
9  and  the  humiliations  to  which  he  felt  himself  unequal,  and 
ich  he  now  felt  to  be  inevitable  from  Hfc,  with  such  a  prospect 
now  grew  up,  dark  and  distinct,  before  his  mind.  lie  would 
'e  found  it  at  once  easy  and  grateful  to  be  roused  that  moment 
,h  the  call  to  battle.  He  would  have  rejoiced  to  find  a  full 
sh  to  his  cares,  in  a  desperate  onset,  at  the  head  of  his  corps  of 
tisans.  "  But  the  wars  were  all  over,"  and  this  refuge  was  de- 
1  him.  lie  must  live,  and  how  to  live  ?  The  reflections  that 
owed  this  inquiry,  arrayed  before  him  the  small  operations  of 

little  force  of  half-a-dozen  negroes  in  the  rice  fields,  under  the 
ibtful  management  of  Corporal  Millhouse.  True,  the  Corporal 
isted  of  hi^  merits  as  a  rice  planter,  but  was  it  so  sure  that  he 
!W  anything  of  the  matter?     True,  rice  was  the  most  profitar 

crop  then  made  in  the  country,  but  how  much  rice,  even  sup- 
\ng  the  best  management,  and  the  most  favouring  seasoDS| 
19* 
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eoiil  J  be  TOfid^  'hy  Ills  liaK-dozon  negroes !  But  then  came  i 
till-  la*t  Ruirip^stion  of  the  sangiiine  Corporal.  There  was  t 
wiJcw  Evfli'i^h  1  The  widow  was  a  womnn  of  goodly  form, 
gr:ic:ioiii  manner;',  of  tine  and  iodepcndmit  estates.  The  wide 
had  cxpericncod  his  friendly  services;  she  had  witnessed  hia  valo 
in  her  cause;  he  had  perilled  life  in  her  defence  ;  he  had,  in  : 
probability,  saved  herself  from  brutality,  and  her  son  from  denl 
'I'hcso  were  eminent  sct\-icea.  She  evidently  felt  them,  Wl 
shonld  ho  not  aspire  to  the  widow  ?  Was  ho  not  a  man  of  pc 
SOD,  portly,  of  commanding  figure,  of  good  features,  and  qui 
young  enongh  for  her.  The  Captain  stroked  his  chin  with  a.  aen 
of  satisfjtctiun  a^  he  reasoned  thus.  But,  just  then,  occurred 
him  the  somewhat  disparaging  refiecliou  of  the  Corpora!  npn 
his  legs.  He  looked  down  at  tho  members,  which  were  thus  t 
euuied  to  bo  impediments  to  progress,  in  direct  conflict  with  th( 
designed  uses.  Surely,  they  are  not  so  slender — they  are  n 
shrunken  at  nl) ;  their  dimensions  are  as  great  as  ever.  It  is  on 
in  contrast  with  the  mountainous  abdomen,  that  they  appear  iol 
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pa,  hare  received  *the  flower  of  all,'  leaving  to  the  belly  the  bran 
onl?.  Certainly,  it  is  a  monstrous  necessity  that  I  should  be  com- 
pelled  thus  to  carry  with  me  such  a  bag  of  bran.  But  what  is 
to  be  done  ?  It  is  an  inheritance  which  one  may  not  mortgage; 
a  store- hoane  of  which  no  Sheritf  can  deprive  the  possessor. — 
This,  at  least,  is  a  perfect  right  and  indefeasible !"  and  he  laid  his 
hands  rather  affectionately  on  the  region  under  description. 

**At  least  r'  he  continued,  **  there  is  nothinj:  insijrnificant  about 
it     It  may  not  be  comely  to  the  eye,  but  nobody  can  regard  it 
as  contemptible.     It  is  not  calculated  to  admit  of  tlie  exhibition 
of  grace ;  but  what  gentleman  is  ambitious  of  the  renown  of  a 
dancing  master.     Still,  it  is  something  on  parade.     Nobody  fin^ 
fault  with  such  an  abdomen  in  a  General.     It  embarrasses  no 
man  whoie  position  requires  that  he  should  move  with  dignity. 
It  guarantees  the  courage  of  the  proprietor,  since  one  is  scarcely 
apt  to  run  in  battle,  with  such  extensive  stores  to  carry  with  him. 
No !  no !  Corporal,  you  shall  not  persuade  me  out  of  the  faith 
that  my  parts  are  at  all  in  the  way  of  my  person.     But  you  may 
persuade  me  to  the  effort  to  place  them  properly  in  the  way  of 
other  people.     This  widow  is  a  noble  creature — pleasing  to  the 
eye ;  amiable,  1  know ;  well  ofl^  in  respect  of  fortune.     She  can 
redeem  my  acres.     She  can  put  me  on  my  legs  again,  however 
heavy  my  incumbrance.     And  why  should  she  not  do  so  ?     She 
is  young  enough  still  for  tastes  and  sensibilities,  for  which  mere 
wealth  can  never  suffice.     She  has  tasted  of  matrimony,  and  does 
not  seem  to  have  suffered  from  the  taste.     We  must  think  more 
closely  of  this  matter." 

lie  laid  himself  back  upon  his  saddle,  and  mused  awhile,  rose 
again,  and  sitting*  pushed  up  the  brands,  and  drew  the  blanket  over 
his  logA.  His  meditations  were  now  upon  tq>ics  and  details  more 
immediately  pressing. 

**  To-morrow,  we  will  bury  these  scoundrels.  It  will  take  us 
till  afternoon.    We  can  do  little  more  that  day.    The  next  I  am 
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to  dine  with  tlie  widow.  Hiiinpli !  Tlie  next  I  must  set  off  for 
the  dty.  We  must  have  ploughs  and  lnws,  anj  u  liundivd  othei' 
tilings  for  the  pl.intiitioii,  Millhoime  miLiL  Im  pacltied.  The  tie- 
groos  set  Xa  i4ork.  We  must  work,  that  is  clear,  ibougli  t)te 
Sheriff  st^pa  into  the  harvesting.  Wngions,  ploi^hs,  Loca,  uctt, 
rope,  fiirniture~I  must  hure.  By  Jujfiler!  I  am  retioK'e<l  to  dis 
io  ft  fcatfter-bed,  if  I  can.  Food — ne  must  have  floine  bacuQ  for 
the  negroes.  I  must  have  eome  wioo  for  my »eir,  and  for  a  gurst, 
and  rum  for  the  Corporal.  Kitchen  Riniilure — " 
And  he  ennnierated  a  scort  of  other  cnmmodilice, 

"But,  the  d -1!     How  for  tUoeredill     I  uiuat  counsel  oa 

the  aubjeet  witli  the  widow.  A  woniiui  is  tioicr  mur«  Snttvrvd 
by  a  man  than  when  be  ^olifitM  bur  advice.  She  tbuidl)r  git'Cft 
him  more  than  In  hnrgaiuB  lur,  but  tibe  not  unfrequciitlj  gii'«9 
herself  into  the  bargaml" 

The  rat'ditHlJons  of  Porgy,  mixed  as  thoy  were,  carrird  him 
late  into  tlie  night.  When  every  tiling  was  still  about  the  premi- 
ses he  was  wakeful.  As  a  thought  would  occur  to  him  with  any 
force,  he  would  rise,  fling  a  fresh  brand  into  tlio  tire,  and  sit  up 
watching  the  blaze  ;  lie  down  again  for  awhile,  only  to  stnrt  up 
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nostrils  of  Captain  and  Corporal  continued  to  respond  to  one  an- 
other, without  causing  any  annoyance  to  either  party.  But  they 
were  both  destined  to  be  aroused  by  an  explosion  of  very  different 
character.  They  had  slept  some  hours,  soundly,  as  was  natural 
to  men  who  had  gone  through  such  a  day^s  work  as  that  wo  have 
already  described.  It  wore  on  towards  morning — was,  indeed,  but 
a  short  hour  to  daybreak — when  P<>rgy  started  up  with  a  ringing 
and  a  rushing  somid,  seemingly  immediately  at  his  ears.  Mill- 
house  was  awakened  at  the  same  moment  They  were  both  up- 
on their  feet  in  an  instant  But  they  were  in  the  dark.  The  fire 
had  burned  down  in  both  apartments',  and  Millhouse  was  stum- 
bling in  coniusion  over  kegs  and  boxes,  not  knowing  in  which 
way  to  tarn,  or  whence  came  the  sounds  of  alarm  which  were 
still  ringing  in  his  ears.  The  Captain  wakened  to  instant  con- 
sciousness of  his  situation.  It  was  a  pistol  shot  he  had  heard  the 
moment  after  he  was  awakened.  He  detected  a  rush  in  the 
piazza,  and  fancied  he  could  hear  still  the  distant  tramplings  of  a 
horse.  He  could  also  hear  the  soft  dull  pattering  of  the  rain 
upon  the  roof  of  the  piaiza.  There  was  evidently  an  alarm.  His 
holsters  were  caught  up,  and  the  pistols  detached  in  an  instant 
In  another  he  was  feeling  his  way  into  the  hall,  whither  he  made 
his  way  without  any  difficulty,  the  whole  region  being  familiar  U> 
his  childhood.  Suddenly  he  encountered  Millhouse.  They  grap- 
pled one  another  with  a  mutual  instinct 

"  Speak  r  cried  Porgy,  "  or  I  shoot" 

"  It's  you,  Cappin,  is  it  ?"  replied  the  other. 

"  What's  the  matter,  Millhouse  ?" 

"  Dogs  !  I  don't  know !  I  jest  heord  bang !  bang !  and  a  shout- 
ing, and  a  noise  of  feet,  and  started  up  to  make  my  way  out,  and 

heeled  over  one  of  these  d d  kags  !     I've  spilt  some  blood  in 

the  aflfair,  though  it's  only  from  my  nose." 

"  A  part  that  may  well  spare  it,"  replied  Porgy,  not  willing  to 
forego  his  jest  at  any  season.     '*  But,  where's  Lance  1" 
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"  I  liaVt  sc<^l  liim." 

"  Then  it  was  Lis  pistol.  That  fellow  never  sleeps.  Stay !  that 
wiiiilow  is  o]icii  on  the  ]mT.m.  I  sco.  IIoliiB  jumped  out  tbere. 
Let  nie  tiinl  tfic  door.     Wc  miist  see  after  him.     He's  a  sentinel 

nmotijr  ;l  tlioitsnnd.     Those  <1 d  negroes  haven't  heard  ■  word 

of  the  iniitter." 

"  ila/ii't  turicid  over  for  a  second  nap,  I  reckon." 

"  Strike  :i  li;;lil,  Millhouse!  Here*s  the  fire-place,  you  knov 
where  you  put  the  flint  and  matches.     I've  got  the  door." 

Saying  tiicHe  words,  Porgy  unfastened  the  door  and  etept  ont 
into  the  ]iin7.za.  All  was  still  for  a  few  moments.  He  could  see 
nothing.  I'he  niglit  wiu  dismally  dark.  Tiio  rain  fell  in  ft  settled 
shower.  Tiie  wind  sighed  at  a  distance  very  mournfully.  Porgy 
Wiiitod  in  t^ileiico.  As  the  light  kindled  within,  ho  drew  the  door 
to,  that  it  might  offer  no  <ud  to  a  random  ballet.  He  stood  thus, 
beginning,  in  his  only  half-dresaed  condition,  to  shiver  with  the 
cliilliiig  night  wind,  when  he  heard  a  footstep  upon  some  deoying 
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darted  down  the  steps,  and  down  the  avenue  for  a  hundred  yards, 
but  without  result.  The  fugitive,  whoever  he  was,  had  succeeded 
in  making  his  escape.  Of  the  mischief  done,  if  any,  nothing  as 
yet  was  known.  To  this  inquiry  all  parties  now  addresed  them- 
selves. Porgy  hurried  on  his  clothes.  Milihouse,  penetrating  the 
shed-room  where  Tom,  the  cook,  and  Pomp,  the  fiddler,  were  do- 
ing any  quantity  of  sleep,  endeavoured  to  arouse  them  both  at 
the  same  moment,  by  punching  them,  as  they  lay  side  by  side, 
with  his  sheathed  sabre  in  his  one  hand,  and  with  the  stump  of  his 
remaining  arm.  His  sword  stirred  Pomp  into  consciousness,  while 
the  stjimp  of  arm,  pressing  closely  against  Tom^s  cheek,  was  in- 
stinctively seized,  by  the  sleeve,  between  the  teeth  of  the  negrav 
and  held  with  a  growl,  which  made  the  Corporal  a  little  doubtM 
of  his  condition. 

"  Why,  Tom,"  said  he,  "  you're  wolf-bit,  and  dog-bit  too,  I 
reckon,  jedging  by  the  sort  of  teeth  you  carry ;  but  let  loose,  old 
fellow,  or  ril  be  drawing  'em  out  with  a  handspike." 

"Whodat?"  quoth  Tom. 

"  Git  up,  you  varmint,  and  shako  yourself." 

"  Gorrah  I  I  nebber  guine  git  my  sleep !" 

*'  Sleep  I  You've  had  enough  for  a  month.  You  sleeps  like  a 
bear  in  cold  weather.'* 

"  Dis  dah  cold  wedder  'nough  for  nigger.  Ef  I  bin  bear.  Mass 
Copporal,  I  nebber  been  let  you  go  so  easy.  Wha'  de  matter  now  ? 
Wha'  for  you  no  let  poor  sodger  nigger  hab  he  leetje  sleeps  wid- 
oat  'tir'em  up  wid  stump  and  swode  ?" 

*•  Why,  we're  robbed  and  killed  here,  you  skunk ;  we've  had  a 
fight  with  the  tones,  and  they've  scalped  Lance,  and  shot  the  Cap- 
pin  in  three  places,  his  head,  his  belly,  and  his  witals." 

^  Lord  ha'  massy !  Shoot  maussa  jes'  as  he  git  to  lie  o#ii 
home  at  last.  I  never  b'lleb,  eben  ef  I  see  em.  Ho  I  maosift,  I 
say,  in  der*  I" 

And,  shouting  as  he  went,  followed  by  Pomp,  Tom,  the  DOolL;^ 
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now  tliorongbly  an'akcncd,  hurried  to  join  iiio  gnxtp  tcrllrin  tha 
bftll.     Torches  were  kindled,  Mid  all  nnut^d,  the  pikrty  sallied  ou^ 
haviDg  diviiied,  unc  portion  talnng  the  front,  the  other,  the  i«w 
ontlet.     The  house  was  drded,  the  avenue  explored ;  hutse-tmdia    ' 
were  found  going  forth,  freshly  mado  in  llie  uiud  ;  nnd  an  exami-  g 
natioQ  of  the  bot^i»  showed  one  of  them  tu  be  miiisiDg, 

"  'Tis  de  raw  bone  black,  Porap.  Dc  siune  baiet  of  hotse  I  Un 
tee  dnt  d n  Uo«sick  ride." 

The  proceeding  wns  a  euflicientlj  daring  oue. 

■■  The  Siiualti-r,  BoatAiick  i"  qReried  Porgj,  looking  to  Tom. 

"  IJa  him,  miuican,  aiir«  aa  a  gnn."  ' 

*"It  may  be  1  ^VuII !"  comjirewinf;  his  lipe.  "O^  may  rida 
one  horso  too  muc!)  lor  hia  awn  comfort  yet," 

"The  fuai  of  an  acorn  I"  said  MilUiouse.  "I  reckon  it  wm 
BBrtwn  onu  of  the  chaps  «e  t6at  wilJi  ywterday,  whether  yon  «^ 
him  CoBEiuk,  or  what.  Aod  ft  mighty  uissy  fellow  !  Why  Ci^ 
[ua,  Eioh  a  thing  hardly  ever  happened  to  us  la  all  the  cam- 
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gy  had  already  tarned  to  his  usual  resource,  and  was  crowding 
fittk  tobacco  into  his  pipe.  Day  dawned  within  the  hour,  bat 
very  gloomily,  and  the  rain,  though  slackened,  still  continued. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

RETURN  TO  THE  FIELD  OF  BATTLE. 

The  day,  as  was  expected,  opened  in  gloooL  The  sun  made 
DO  showings  that  morning.  The  skies  were  enveloped  in  unbroken 
dond  and  vapour,  relieved,  imperfectly,  by  a  constant  fall  of  rain, 
which  was  of  that  cool,  measured,  deliberate  sort,  which  indicates 
unfiling  resource,  and  a  quiet  determination  to  have  its  own  way. 
Our  Captain  of  Partisans  walked  out  into  the  piazza,  front  and 
rear,  without  any  sense  of  relief  from  either  quarter.  The  avenue 
in  front  exhibited  a  dreary  aspect  in  spite  of  the  faot  that  it  was 
composed  mostly  of  evergreens.  The  great  ooks,  grown  together 
and  arching  above  the  track,  each  wore  its  heavy  streamers  of  gray 
moss,  which  drooped  almost  to  the  earth  with  the  great  water 
drops,  like  the  old  fashioned  pictures  of  Winter,  his  big  beard 
crested  with  icicles.  Vacant  fields  on  each  hand,  fenceless  and 
wholly  uncultivated,  added  vastly  to  the  dreariness  of  the  scene. 
Fpg  and  cloud,  vapour  and  rain,  were  present  everywhere,  and 
made  every  thing  as  gloomy  to  the  eyes  of  the  spectator,  as  it 
was  to  his  thoughts.  Those  old  fields,  should  he  ever  again  see 
them  smiling  in  com  ?  The  old  house,  whoso  timbers  groaned 
beneath  his  tread,  how  long  should  he  enjoy  its  shelter  ? — should 
he  ever,  with  any  feeling  of  security,  behold  it  gay  with  the  joy- 
20 
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fncps  of  lih  frii-n'!*  I  Wm  not  nil  tho  life  prospect  befora 
iiiiiiA,  n-*  sombre  and  clieerlL'ss  as  that  before  his  eyes?  WhlJft 
iiiiscd  thii",  pprliH]*  with  H  whoieeoroe  biHcmess.  huviirg  liii( 
.m.ill  ilcj^feo  of  si-li-repntaeli,  he  was  joined  by  Willliouse, 

old  liilUs,  Cfippin,"  aniJ  lbs  Intlcr. extending  tlie slump  i 
I,  as  Lr?  Fipukp,  to  tbo  indic»t«(l  i^unrter.  "  iheic  ulU  titrlde 
re  to  brinif  fine  corn ;  tiicy  nre  all  inattwl  wilb  weed*,    I 
l.)ec-n  lying  out  so  lung,     1  rctkon  jou  kainl  n'oolleot    ; 
were  iiliintcd  last?" 


"Nut  I!" 


"  But  you  hev'  seen  em  a-gtowing,  Cappin !"  \ 
"  1  Euppo^  so ;  I  can  now  see  tii«l  tbcy  have  been  plant«d,  and 

suppose  in  my  time;  but  roHlly,  iny  gooJ  Corporal,  to  sHy  tliut  j 

saw  them  iu  n  crop,  or  ever  enw  the  crop,  of  any  kind,  wheu  I  , 

as  prufes'ici'lly  a  planter,  voiiM  be  somethin^r  of  ft  msbuesa  as  ■ 

ly  part.     Pray  believe  that  I  waa  a  very  foolish,  proHigntt^  per-  li 

in,  who,  in  ceasing-  to  be  young,  did  not  cease  to  be  foolish,  and  '- 
■d   his  absurd  viioitica   and  excftacs   to  the  laat.     And,  I 
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God.  Turn  in,  if  you  are  so  disposed,  and  make  your  crops ; 
yon  aay  you  know  how,  and  I  am  willing  to  believe  you.  I 
will  amist  you  when  I  can " 

**But  don't  you  meddle,  Cappin." 

•^Oh ! ^!  you  shall  have  full  swing  for  a  season,  at  least,  and 
I  will  second  you — ^1  will  be  your  Corj  oral  only.  You  shall  have 
a  fair  share  of  the  spoils  at  harvest  time,  and  we'll  continue  to 
li\'c  as  decently  as  possible  in  the  meanwhile.  And  that  reminds 
mc  that  it  is  time  for  breakfiist.  That  rascal,  Tom,  because  we 
broke  his  slumbers  so  suddenly  this  morning,  will  be  out  of  hu- 
mour all  day.     Let's  see  to  him." 

Corporal  Millhouse  was  not  .quite  satisfied  to  have  his  mouth 
fihut  Ik)  summarily  by  the  frank  confession  of  the  faults  and  follies 
on  the  part  of  his  superior.  He  was  not  content  that  a  general 
confession,  however  sweeping,  should  anticipate  the  details,  one  by 
one,  of  Porgy'a  short-comings.  He  had  a  sort  of  inquisitorial 
fiiculty  for  dragging  out  the  truth,  inch  by  inch,  slowly  from  the 
criminal,  so  that  he  should  not  escape  a  Kinglo  pang  which  was 
proper  to  his  case ;  and  hi."*  deHl>erato  purjK>se  had  been  to  take 
the  Captain  over  his  territories,  field  by  field,  and  extort  from  him 
at  each,  some  admission  of  fault  or  ii^noranoe.  It  was  with  a 
growl  that  he  yielded  to  the  very  decided  manner  of  his  superior 
which  at  once  closed  the  door  against  farther  "  question." 

The  day,  opened  as  we  have  seen  witli  bustle  and  confusion, 
was  destined  to  be  a  busy  one.  Breakfast  was  sullenly  prepared 
by  Tom — with  whom  the  whole  world  had  seemed  to  go  wrong 
from  the  moment  when  the  stump  of  Millhouse's  arm.  tliat  morn- 
ing had  made  so  free  with  his  sensibilities ;  and  Pomp,  stupid, 
rather  than  savage,  was  serving  it  up  to  our  j^artisans,  as  he  had 
done  the  su  per  the  night  U*fore,  when  Fordham,  the  overseer, 
suddenly  cantered  up  to  the  house.  He  had  brought  with  him 
.the  negro  who  hnd  gone  for  ho<^:*  and  shovels,  with  some  three  uf 
four  others,  similarly  piovided,  for  the  purpose  of  assisting  in  tho 
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burial  of  ihc.  outlaws.  This  was  due  tc  tlie  timely  sugweati«n  or 
tlio  widow  EvL-li-igh,  who,  iho  nigiit  before,  had  given  the  orereeer  | 
his  instructions,  antl  wlio  liad  expressed  herself  pnrlicTikrly  ails-  i 
iom  for  the  recovery  of  the  mnhogany  bcx,  which  she  ingenlly  j 
counselled  him  to  look  for  in  nil  the  places  in  which  4e  outlicn^  ^ 
had  been  seen  to  harbour  during  the  day  of  her  adventure,  Sb*  ■ 
did  uot  tell  liim  of  the  cenleiile  of  the  box,  ntid  had  busn  silent,  i 
BO  far  as  he  wiis  coneemed,  \a  inspect  to  the  paper  wliii  h  pontaioed  i 
the  memoranda  of  MeKewn,  and  the  signntare  of  thnt  amiaMi  ■ 
philanthrojiist.  Fordhnm,  accordingly,  Himply  stated  that  n  m«-  ■ 
hogaiiy  box  was  missing  containing  fifly  guineas,  and  we  may  t 
jnenlion,  in  this  place,  that  Porpy,  his  followers,  and  the  negroes 
generally,  all  busied  themselves  in  lis  seari-h  with  b»  much  anxiety  ■ 
as  if  the  proj.erly  had  been  their  o«t).  But  the  labour  was  nn»- 
vailing,  and  the  search  was  finally  given  up  as  hopeless,  after  %  i 
persevering  scrutiny  in  awnmp  and  tfaick«t,  hiding  place  and  bol-  ' 
low,  wherever  it  seemed  possible,  or  plausible  to  think,  that  liie  i 
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liat  yoar  niggers  and  M».  EveleigVs  was  carried  off  to  tbe 
We  don^t  know  for  sartin,  but  it's  mighty  like.  Now,  I 
Am  of  Bostwick  riding  a  raw  bono  black,  but  I  don't  know 
ver  seed  bim  on  a  critter  in  my  life.  He^  a  migbty  cute 
hat  never  lets  you  git  too  near  to  bim.  I*m  pretty  sure 
kd  tbem  rascals  yesterday,  yet  I  never  seed  one  man  more 
totb«r  tbat  I  could  lay  finger  on  for  bim  and  be  sart^in. — 
ould  ahQost  swear  a  Bible  oatb  that  be  was  one  of  tbem, 
3  of  the  wongt  There  was  one  on  tbem  that  called  Jenny, 
ger  gal,  by  the  right  name ;  and  I  reckon  he  was  the  one. 
>w'd  her  well,  and  V^t  the  word  slip  onawar's." 
es  not  the  fellow  live  somewhere  in  this  neighbourhood 
demanded  Porgy. 

ell,  tbar's  no  telling  if  he  lives  auy  whar.  He's  never  to 
I  in  these  parts.  I  haven't  beard  of  him  for  a  year,  posi- 
>m  anybody  that  could  sw'ar  they  seed  him.  He's  got  bis 
on  the  corner  of  Mrs.  Ev'leigb's  land,  and  not  far  from 
—jest  in  the  swamp,  and  not  a  half  a  mile  from  the  river ; 
eckon  he's  hardly  there  once  a  year.  The  family  never  sees 
)f  bim,  I'm  sartin." 

it  that  is  one  of  his  quartering  places.  We  must  root  'em 
>rdbam;  his  family  is  as  bad  as  himself.     Has  he  any 

leetle  boy,  only,  and  two  gals.  The  boy  is  just  creeping 
The  two  gals  are  most  bjdf-grown — one's  about  twelve,  I 
,  the  other  ten.  But,  Lord  love  you,  Cappin,  there's  no 
r  these  people  out  It  would  be  the  cruellest  thing  that 
uld  do.  They  are  so  poor  and  miserable,  and  so  humble, 
he  poor  wife's  so  sad  and  heart-broken,  and  onhappy, 
e  gal  children  is  so  sweet,  and  so  migbty  pretty,  prfticular- 
oldest,  who's  a  bom  beauty,  jest  like  the  darter  of  some 
people.  As  for  being  as  bad  as  himself,  that's  not  so.  Gap- 
ing your  pardon.  They're  good  people,  woridng  bard,  night  ^ 
20* 
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and  day,  and  gitting  none  of  the  benefit  of  all  that  Bwtwiclt  oirw 
or  steftU.  He'a  bardlj-  ever  wiih  'era.  and  U<jeB  notbing  Tur  'eill 
when  lie  comes,  onless  for  the  oliiast  gHl.  ntid  they  tell*  TM  that 
he  peta  her  a  leetle,  and  seoordiag  to  hh  humours.  Ii'b  a  a  tiAfd 
case  for  them  that  they  have  to  do  irith  Mch  a  boni  rascal ;  bnt 
vhat's  to  help  it.  The  poor  wife  can't  git  rid  of  him  now,  and 
the  poor  little  cliilJren.  They  can  only  groaa  and  c'y  ti^th?r, 
when  they're  by  themselvM,  and  take  what  the  marcy  of  Qoi 
sends  'em,  through  the  hands  of  tlieir  iiHghboifrs.  You  kaio'l 
tliink  of  rooting  'era  oul*.  Mrs.  Evleigh  Inows  jwt  n»  well  as 
anybody  what  Boslwick  is,  bnt  sfao  has  ptly  on  liio  poor  wife  and 
children.  She  gives  them  spinmog  to  do,  and  w<^nving.  and  the 
oldest  darter  is  both  mighty  clever  lo  irtirk  and  willing;  and 
it's  througi  Mrs.  Ev'Ieigb  that  tbey  gits  on  at  all ;  but  for  her 
they'd  starve  ;  she  feeds  'em,  and  physics  'em,  and  clutbcA  'eta  ; 
and  yi't  that  black-hearted  scamp,  Bostwick,  has  been  about  tha 
worst  inimy  of  her  and  her  plantation,  that  she  ever  had  in  th«e 
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for  fear  they  11  bring  him  about  'em.     Ef  he  was  dead  and  out  of 
the  way,  she  would  be  a  thoitsand  times  better  off." 

**  We  must  pay  her  a  sudden  visit  to-day — try  to  ascertain  if 
be  has  been  there  lately,  and  when.  Ue  would  hardly  visit  the 
neighbourhood,  without  seeing  them." 

"  That's  as  it  happens,  and  seems  advisable.  He  wouldn't  retk 
a  hair  of  his  head  on  a  visit  to  them  at  any  time,  though  the  nig- 
gers do  say  that  he  loves  the  eldest  gal  child." 

**And  she's  a  beauty  ?" 

**  A  rcral  flower  of  the  forest,  Cappin." 

•*  Poor  thmg !     Why  don't  Mrs.  Eveleigh  take  her  home  ?" 

"  She's  afear*d  of  the  father's  coming  about  the  place ;  besides, 
the  mother  won't  let  her  leave  her.  She  says  she's  her  only  com- 
fort, and  I  reckon  she  is.  She's  a  raal  sweet,  smart,  and  beautiful 
little  critter." 

**  We'll  take  them  coming  back.  You  can  guide  us,  Fordhara, 
far  I  pretty  much  forget  all  the  routes  in  this  quarter.  And.  now, 
to  horse." 

"  But  what's  the  need  for  you  to  go,  Cappin  T  demanded  Ford- 
ham  and  Millhouf*e  in  the  same  breath.  *•  AVe  kin  bury  these 
blackguards  and  look  up  for  the  box  without  troubling  you  ;  and 
you  see  the  rain  keeps  on." 

"  A  fig  for  the  rain  !  After  soaking  for  five  years  in  rain,  and, 
indeed,  all  sorts  of  liquors,  to  talk  to  me  now  of  another  soaking 
as  a  thing  to  skulk  from.  Shut  up,  my  good  fellows.  Pomp, 
my  horse !  Besides,  how  do  I  know  but  that  you  may  have  cus- 
tomers in  the  surviving  robbers,  A  couple  of  stout  rascals,  in 
ambush,  would  easily  settle  twice  their  number,  for  your  negroes 
oould  never  be  relied  on.     Ho !  Pomp !" 

"  Wha'  mek'  you  holler,  maussa  ?  Enty  you  see  de  boss  ready 
for  you  by  de  tree.  All  ready  but  you  swode  and  pistols,  and 
yer  he  is." 

Thus  Tom,  wiih  sword  and  holsters  on  his  arm.    The  sword 
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irai  qiiietlv  ginlcd  al>out  the  waist  of  Potgy  by  Frampton,  white 
Tom  fiflloinJ  with  the  liolstctt.  A  fuw  momenta,  and  the  party 
itiovctl  iij>  till'  aNL-iiiii',  All  luuuutt-d,  even  ^ic  noj^rocs,  who  carried 
their  lioifs  niul  >h<)Vi>].s  iitruss  their  thighit,  or  up  in  nir,  as  the  Scy- 
tiiiiiu  and  <^iiiii:m<'!ii-  robher  cnrrira  his  sjvear,  und  wcut  furth 
b«ttor  ]>h'nsi'd  \vii)i  (he  idea  of  burying  their  dead,  than  with  that 
of  going  iiLlii  Iwittlp. 

nii.^ir  fiirtliiT  progress  requires  no  detailed  report.  They  reach- 
ed llii'  skimiishiticr  ground  in  duo  seaiiontand  rcvicncditsaiipccta. 
The  HLiin  oiilliiu's  nvn^  fuund  undisturbed  where  they  had  been 
h*ft,  nnd  weni  biiriod  where  they  Isy.  No  oofiin  or  shroud  en- 
wr;iiiiK.-d  Uie  foniw  of  thosu  who  had  cast  ihoiiiselves  oti'  from  «>- 
fiiil  syiiipiithics.  Holes  iti  the  earth,  isonia  three  feet  deep,  be- 
yond llie  ruiicii  of  woif  and  wild  cat,  suffie^d  to  hide  tliem  out  of 
sijiht.  And  iIiik  whs  all.  The  nc^groes  heaped  up  the  earth  in 
inouiidri  nbove  them,  and  a  strike,  cut  from  tliu  woods  and  driren 
duwn  at  tk' li<>ad  of  the  grave,  indicated  to  the  wayfarer  the  place 


B09TWI0K,   THE   SQOATTBR,   AND   HIB    PAMILT.  237 


and  shall  wish  you  to  accompany  mo.  Millhoase  "will  go  also, 
wbile  Tom  keeps  watch  at  home.  The  next  day  or  soon  after,  I 
shall,  probably,  be  compelled  to  set  out  for  the  city  to  get  sup- 
plies. There  now,  my  lad,  you  have  all  my  plans  for  the  present, 
and  can  make  your  own  arrangements  accordingly." 

**  Ef  you  are  riding  over  to  the  widow  Griffin's  now,  Lieuten- 
ant," said  Fordham,  turning  to  the  youth,  **  be  so  good  as  to  say  to 
her,  that  Til  send  the  peas  and  inyons  (onions)  over  to  her  a  Sat- 
urday night — that's  all." 

And  Lance  Frampton  rode  off  alone. 

"  And  now,  Fordham,"  said  Porgy,  "  lead  the  way  to  the  wig- 
wann  of  the  Squatter.  Let  us  see  his  family  at  all  events,  and 
find  out,  if  we  can,  whether  he  has  been  there  lately." 


CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

BOSTWICK,  THE  SQUATTER,  AND  HIS  FAMILY. 

It  m  time  that  we  should  return  to  the  recesses  of  the  swamp 
where  we  left  the  Squatter,  Bostwick,  up  to  his  neck  in  water.  No 
condition  could  have  appeared  more  hopeless,— no  situation  more 
humbling  or  perplexing.  It  is,  perhaps,  the  case  commonly,  that 
the  habitual  criminal  is  habitually  an  unthinking  person,  else  how 
should  the  utter  profitlessness,  and  certain  perils  of  crime,  ftul  to 
impress  themselves  upon  the  mind  of  him  who  toils  in  his  voca- 
tion of  sin,  and  is  taught  by  the  bitter  experience  of  each  day  the 
terrible  truth  that  the  only  wages  he  can  earn,  in  this  employ- 
ment, is  shame  and  scorn,  and  foes,  and  ignoininy  and  death  1 — 
What  had  been  Boetwick's  profits  in  hia  cj^r  I    As  he  mutter- 


eJ  more  tlian  onca  to  himself,  sUndiug  on  tlie  oyld  and  g\(tomj 
hammock — 

"  I  havo  nolbin^  to  show  !  McKqwh  kin  show,  nitd  Moncmff 
kin  show  ;  thi^y've  got  the  money  and  the  goods ;  they're  gr^ 
mpu  in  the  world  and  rich ; — but  I — I've  got  nothing  but  the  daifr 
ger,  and  the  eold,  the  rrok  and  the  exfiosure,  tiio  empty  pockets, 
and  the  swinging  linib!  Empty  pocket!  No  1 — not  so  bnd  as  d^ 
thnl.  citlicr.  Tbo  widow  wid  Uiwo  was  Hhy  guinea;  in  het  hajl^ 

The  miserable  wretch  Found  bis  ternpomry  coasoUtiou  in  t'tih 
relii'ciiun.  Iliti  comrBdca  had  mostly  perished.  He  hud  war^ 
thaicii  their  fate.  Tlic  plundered  were  stript.  They  who  wftbt 
forth  to  shear,  eaiiie  home  fhorn.  Even  h'u  horse  and  rifle  had  dV 
appeared  in  thu  grasp  oF  the  partisans ;  and  they  were  a  cla^  (t 
]ieoiile  witli  whom  long  experience  had  tanglit  liitn  thol  it  was  very, 
dangiTous  to  meddle.  But  the  recollection  of  the  widow's  strong 
box  consoled  him  fur  the  moment.  That  was  safe.  He  had  hii- 
den  it  beyond  theseareh  and BUftpicion  OVCn  of  his  comrades,  ; 
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a  great  man  now-a-dap.  He's  bought  a  plantation  here  jest 
alongside  the  widow's,  and  who  but  he,  with  his  niggers  and 
lands.  Ha!  well!  lie's  played  a  mighty  strong  hand  in  the 
game,  but  there's  a  trump  he  aint  got,  and  aint  guine  to  ^t  till 
he  agrees  to  share  the  stiikes.  Let  him  try !  He  was  quite  a 
clever  chap  among  the  British.  Lord !  how  they  loved  one  an- 
other ;  and  he's  now  to  be  quite  a  clever  chap  among  the  rebels  I 
Well,  it's  for  me  to  say,  I  reckon,  how  much  love  is  to  be  lost 
atween  'em.  Only  wait !  I'll  wait — jest  as  long  as  it  suits  me. 
But  now  for  the  box." 

And  threading  his  way  out  of  the  swamp,  with  the  ease  of  one 
who  had  never  walked  on  freer  or  firmer  ground,  he  proceeded  to 
the  spot  in  the  woods  above,  not  a  hundred  yards  from  th*o  place 
where  the  widow's  carriage  had  been  brought  to  a  halt,  in  which 
the  box  had  been  safely  hid  away. 

He  found  it  even  where  he  sought.  He  held  it  up  to  the  light 
of  the  stars*.  It  was  heavy,  but  it  was  locked.  The  key  had 
never  been  taken  from  the  possession  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh.  Her 
banch  still  remained 4n  her  pocket.  She  had  not  been  searched ; 
bnt  would  have  been,  in  all  probability,  but  for  the  unexpected 
defeat  of  the  enterprise  of  the  outlaws.  But  tlie  want  of  the 
key  suggested  no  difiiculty  to  our  Squatter.  At  one  moment  ho 
had  lifted  up  the  box  to  dash  it  upon  a  stump,  the  short  process 
being  always  the  most  grateful  to  the  ruffian  £br  attaining  his  ob- 
ject    But  he  arrested  himself. 

''  The  guineas  will  scatter,  and  I  kaint  aflbrd  to  lose  the  ugliest 


on  'em." 


i 

4- 


He  felt  for  his  knife.    It  was  gone — lost. 

•*  Never  mind !"  he  muttered,  *'  I  kin  wait  'till  I  git  to  see  Ra- 
chel." 

Rachel  —poor  Rachel — his  wife !  He  thought  of  her  at  that 
moment,  not  as  one  whom  he  loved  or  cared  for,  but  as  tlie  crea- 
ture from  whom  he  might  find  service— obtain  the  implement 
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which  should  give  him  ncce(«  to  n  more  jirecioiis  treasure.  He  Btait- 
«<:1  ufl'  with  tiie  Imix  under  liis  urm.  lli«  sniflncss  of  Toot  seemed 
uiidiiiiiTiisli<.-[l  l)v  ihe  day's  fatigue.  He  was  one  of  those  sinewy, 
lean,  vlaslic,  bvinga  of  iron — hard  wood  and  endurance — who 
Been)  never  to  have  enjoyed  life,  yet  are  equal  to  all  its  reqaisitione. 
In  training,  like  most  people  of  the  game  dpscriptiun  of  life  in  the 
same  reirjun,  he  was  an  Indian — could  outrun  a  horae  in  a  day's 
journey,  iiixl  never  appeared  to  suffer  from  thirst  or  hunger.  He 
had  short  >:uts  tliruuj^h  swamp  and  thicket,  known  to  few  beudei 
himself,  and  in  half  tlie  time  occupied  by  our  Partisans  on  horse, 
he  made  his  way,  on  foot,  to  the  swamp  margins  of  the  plantationi 
of  Jlrs,  Kvelcigh  and  Captain  Porgy.  Within  half  a  mile  stood 
the  wignani  of  his  wretched  family.  It  occupied  a  place  half 
hidden  in  a  little  clump  of  woods,  near  which  stretched  a  small 
coinlield  i-f  a  few  ocri'S,  the  old  di.-caying  stalks  crumbling  over 
the  spilt  where  they  liad  feebly  grown.  He  again  concealed  his 
box,  this  time  in  the  hollow  oi  a  cypress,  when  about  to  emerge 
from  the  cover  of  tlie  swamp.     He  did  not  approach  his  own 
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for  the  enoonnter  vith  our  March  and  Septembor  squalls.    But 
there  was  an  additional  protection  in  a  great  livo  oak,  of  a  thou- 
HUid  generations,  which  overspread  the  roof  on  the  northern  side, 
tL'  iMwichcs  resting  upon  it,  and,  when  stirred  by  the  wind,  mak- 
ing such  a  strange  scraping  along  the  clap-boards,  as  if  a  score  of 
wild  cats  were  striving  to  scratch  their  way,  as  would  have  startled 
one,  not  familiar  with  the  noise,  with  a  thousand  staggering  ap- 
prehensions— particularly  at  midnight.    But  our  Squattcr^s  family 
heard  nothing,  or  if  they  did,  the  sounds  had  become  companion- 
able^ and  thus  agreeable.     We  are  not  sure  that  the  wife  of  the 
Squatter  did  not  find  it  a  great  relief  to  listen  to  the  ^Bordered 
branches,  in  the  long,  weary  hours  of  the  night,  when  the  child- 
len  were  all  asleep,  but  when  she  could  not.    The  poor,  subdued, 
fiuni-spirited  woman,  she  sat  within,  knitting  her  worsted  and  cot- 
ton into  thick  stockings  for  the  ungrateful  wretch  who  peered,  un- 
inspected, between  tlie  logs,  and  beheld  her  occupation.    She 
was  a  thin,  frail,  pale-faced  body,  with  fair  complexion  still,  of  soft, 
aid  eyes,  the  only  remains  of  a  once  girlish  beauty.     Her  look 
almost  vacant,  was  fixed  upon  the  fire.    Her  dress  was  of  the 
plainest  sort  of  blue  homespun — her  own  manufacture — but  it 
was  scrupulously  neat  and  clean.  Slie  seemed  to  work  unconscious- 
ly as  if  from  habit ;  yet  her  fingers  traversed  the  needles  and 
passed  the  threads  ^ith  the  rapidity  of  one  whose  whole  soul  was 
in  the  task.    At  the  other  corner  of  the  fire-place,  stood  her  eld- 
est daughter,  whom  she  called  Dory.     Her  proper  name  was  Do- 
rothy.   It  was  her  spinning-wheel  whose  song  saluted  the  ears  of 
Bostwick  as  ho  approached  the  house.    Dory,  although  still  but 
twelve  years  old,  was  an  adept  at  all  her  labours.    Nobody — it 
was  her  mother's  boast — could  spin  better  than  Dory,  a  finer  or  a 
itronger  thread.    And  Dory  could  weave  also,  quite  as  well  as  her 
mother.    Tlio  child  was  nearly  as  strong.     Indeed,  responsibilities, 
at  an  early  period,  had  matured  her  mind  and  body  very  equally. 
They  grew  together,  and  therefore  both  grew  strong.    The  child 
21 
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might  have  passed  for  a  girl  of  fifUen,  so  well  was  she  dev«lapod. 
Wlicn  you  lookeil  at  her  face  sUe  aeetntd  still  oldw — tlicro  vrmi 
Buch  ft  Slid,  MitUcd,  and  profound  expression  io  the  sweet  s^mnW' 
tricjil  and  chasteni-d  fuatniM.  She  was  very  fiur,  though  aha  bon 
the  fuvl  from  tfao  woods,  and  the  water  from  the  spring.  Bbt 
was  tall,  and,  moving  to  and  fro  abotit'the  spinning  wheel,  eli» 
exhibited  a  natural  grace  such  j»  a  humble  Fife  like  ber's  setdMt' 
displays.  Ber  hair,  a  rich  anbnm,  enrlcd  and  floated  free  in  toW 
silken  tresses,  liHiing  escaped  from  the  massy  foi<h  in  which  ate 
eonimonly  kept  it  bound.  Slio,  too,  was  clod  in  tho  umpl«A , 
homespun,  and  her  naked  feet  and  aacles,  in  consequence  of  I&9  > 
scantiness  of  her  drrss,  were  conspicuous  upon  the  floor.  But  tJv" 
floor  was  kept  tidily  clean.  If  there  was  poverty  in  tho  dwelKn^  , 
there  was  evidently  a  natural  purity  also,  which  reeoDciled  A* , 
spectator  to  the  scene. 

The  other  children  of  tho  Squatter,  were  asleep  in  a  pallet  i»^ 
one  comer  of  the  room.  There  was  no  Beparat*  apartment.  I>o^ 
slept  with  her  mother  in  the  father's  absence,  and  when  1 
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supply,  made  of  tallow  and  myrtle  wax,  but  these  were  to  be 
wed  only  on  particular  occasions.  Hiey  were  made  by  Dory,  and 
'were  too  precious  to  be  wasted.  But  this  was  not  a  considera- 
tioD  with  BostwicL  He  consumed  them  whenever  he  came  home, 
with  little  heed. to  the  p<^r  child  whose  means  were  so  small,  and 
vbose  labours  were  so  heavy.  Yet  the  miserable  wretch  loved 
iStoA  diild  as  well  as  he  '  could  love  any  human  being — infinitely 
more  than  he  loved  the  mother.  He  was  sensible  of  her  beauty — 
her  eye  sensibly  impressed  him.  To  her  he  was  nevw  brutal, 
seldom  harsh.  To  all  others  of  the  family  he  was  cold  or  trucu- 
lent. Something  in  her  glance  seemed  to  impress  him  with  re- 
spect, if  not  awe.  She  did  not  shrink  from,  yet  did  not  seek  to 
oonciliate  him.  She  felt,  and  resented  by  her  withdrawal,  his  bru- 
talitieB  to  her  mother.  She  submitted  to  his  endearments,  yet 
never  returned  them.  Her  instincts — shall  we  not  say  her  thoughts 
— ^were  all  at  war  with  his  nature,  and  the  habits  in  which  he  in- 
dulged. She  had  courage,  too,  and,  never  once  forgetting  that  he 
was  her  father,  she  could  yet  venture  upon  terms  of  rebuke  and 
reproach,  at  moments  when  his  excesses  revolted  her,  such  as  be- 
came singularly  impressive,  spoken  by  the  lips  of  a  child,  and  in 
the  unsophisticated  language  of  the  heart.  Still  he  loved  her,  af- 
ter a  fashion — loved  her  with  a  sort  of  reverence,  as  she  represent- 
ed to  his  eyes  that  higher  phase  of  society  to  which  he  felt  tliat 
he  himself  could  never  aspire,  and  to  which,  as  is  commonly  the 
case  with  the  class  to  which  he  belonged,  he  looked  ever  with 
feelings  of  envy  and  desire. 

He  announced  his  presence  to  the  inmates  of  the  hovel,  by  a 
peculiar  whistle  through  the  logs.  The  girl  looked  quietly  at  her 
mother,  but  said  nothing.  The  woman  started  up,  all  in  a  terror, 
and  lia<«tened  to  draw  the  bolt  of  the  door  and  give  him  entrance. 

**  What !     Bostwick !     You've  come  ?" 

**  Don't  you  see  me  I  Well,  Dory,  hev'  you  got  nothing  to  say 
to  me  ?" 


/ 
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"  ITowd_vo,  fiithnr,"  mid  the  wLeal  w!b  stopt,  ond  she  oflcred 
Ler  hand.  Ho  kissiid  her,  but  not  the  mother;  and  frwinent  re- 
pulses bad  taught  tho  latter  not  to  attempt  lo  bestow  her  kisaes' 
upon  him. 

"You're,  nil  well,  I  reckon  T 

"  Yes  !"  faintly  answered  the  woman,  its  sLo  resumed  her  sext 
by  the  fire,  and  her  tnitling,  after  dran-Jug  a  chair  for  bim.  Doiy 
resumed  her  sjiinning  at  the  same  time. 

"  Wlat !  the  d 1,"  said  he, "  a'n't  you  gnine  to  ^t  me  eoms 

supper  i" 

And  ho  flung  himself  into  the  chair,  and  looked  fiercely  at  th» 

"  We  hain't  got  much,"  replied  tie  woman,  meekly,  iwing  >!• 
the  same  moment  and  proceeding  to  one  side  of  the  chimney 
where  some  elotbes  were  hanging,  forming  a  sort  of  curtMn, 

"  Much  or  leetle,  let's  he v'  it;  I'm  hungry  to  ki!L     Got  any 

thinrr  to  drink  1" 
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"Bat  you  hev'nt  sold  Black  Ball  ?" 

^  Sold  him  I  Yes  I  Perhaps  !  a  sort  of  mortgage,  I  reckon; 
but  whaf  s  the  matter  ?  Suppose  I  hev'  sold  him,  who^s  to  ax 
about  the  bargain  ?     Mind  your  own  business,  child.*^ 

The  girl  looked  at  him,  quietly,  and  the  brute  turned  his  eyes 
vpoD  the  fire.  He  somehow  couldn't  meet  her  ^^ce.  The  moth- 
er, iq)reading  the  table  the  while,  with  arare  inexperience,  took  up 
the  inquisition. 

**And  whereas  your  rifle,  Samt  You  did'nt  bring  it  with 
yon!" 

^  Look  you,  woman,  I  didn't  cojne  here  to  answer  questions. — 
Suppose  I  left  horse  and  rifle  in  the  swamp,  it's  what  I've  had  to 
do  a  tbpusand  times,  and  I  had  my  reasons  for  it ;  only  do  you 
lecc^ect,  keep  yoUr  tongue  dose  when  you  talks  to  other  people 
about  my  horse  and  rifle,  and  about  me,  too,  ef  you  please.  You 
don^t  know  how  soon  you  may  be  axed.  And  look  you,  Rachel, 
when  you've  got  to  answer,  see  that  you  do  it  yourselfl  Don't 
l«ave  it  to  Dory.  You  kain't  trust  her.  She  don't  love  her  &ther 
enough,  to  say  what  may  save  him  from  the  inimy." 

"  But  you've  got  no  inimy  now,  father.  Why  should  you  have 
an  inimy !    Don't  they  say  its  peace,  now  t" 

"•  Peace  I  As  ef  there  was  any  peace  for  me  I  I  tell  you  the 
whole  country's  sworn  agin  me,  only  becanae  I  wants  to  git  my 
living  out  of  it.  But  that's  neither  here  nor  there.  You  remem- 
ber, you  dont  know  nothing  about  me;  ef  you're  axed,  you  reckon 
Tve  left  the  country.  I  hain't  been  here.  I've  got  no  black  horse 
— remember  that,  in  pirticklar !  That's  enough !  Where's  the 
knife  I  axed  you  for  f 

^  It's  here !"  said  the  mother,  handing  him  a  clumsy  blade,  set 
in  a  common  wooden  handle.    He  looked  at  it  scornfully. 

"  It's  the  best  we've  got ;"  swd  the  woman,  apologetically. 

*^  And  good  enough,  too,  for  all  you  want  with  it.    Now,  git 
the  coffee  ready  by  the  time  I  git  back.'' 
21* 
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Witli  the«e  word*,  groaping  knife,  flint,  atool  and  teader-bo^l 
rose  and  hurriedly  left  tbe  dwelling.  The  uiouient  he  had  fiu^ 
pearcd,  tho  mother  snid — 

"  I  wonder  what  ho's  after  now.  Tin  afraJd  it's  do  good.  Lord, 
ef  he'd  only  stay  quiet  at  home,  and  maka  corn  for  hit  &mily; 
but  there's  no  such  comfort,  for  us.  Dory,  I'm  afonr'd.  He's  gut  Ihe 
habit  of  going  off,  and  doing  God  knows  what ;  uid  wo  must  oaly 
work  as  w<!  kin,  to  keep  from  starvatiou." 

The  girl  was  silent  for  a  space,  and  tho  mother,  in  the  meantime 
spread  the  table,  got  out  some  cold  meat,  and  kneaded  the  dough 
into  a  hoo-cake,  which  ^na  set  promptly  before  the  firo  t»  hake. 
She  had  resumed  her  seat,  whou  Dory,  pausing  at  her  whcol,  re- 
marked quietly  and  gently,  but  with  that  air  of  certaintjwwhidi 
tjiith,  simpiidty  and  earnest  conviction  will  inspire,  at  nil  titnes^ 
even  in  a  child,  and  which  crown  its  words  with  a  d^p^  of  na- 

•       "  I  wouldn't  be  asking  father  any  more  tjueations,  mother.     Tl 
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n  he  fell  into  the  hands  of  Dick  Jeflbrda — a  cruel  day. 
HA  iMiver  been  the  same  man  sence.  Dick  Jeffords  taught  him 
ill  that  he  knows  of  wickedness — taught  him  to  drink — ^taught 

him  to ^" 

Another  pause,  and  sobbing  and  wipingx)f  the  eyes. 

**Btit  Dick  Jeflbrds  is  dead,  mother,"  said  the  girl.  "Dotft 
you  talk  so  of  him." 

**  And  why  shouldn't  I  talk  of  him,  when  he  was  the  cause  of 
all  the  mischief " 

"  Hush !  mother  P  with  a  warning  finger,  said  the  child,  point- 
ing towards  the  door.  Her  keen  ears  had  distinguished  the  light 
foofstepof  the  Squatter.  The  mother  stooped  to  turn  her  hoe- 
cake,  an  the  wheel  continued  its  evolutions  even  more  rapidly 
than  ever. 


.CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

THB  SQUATTBr'b  TREASURES,  XNOWX  AND  XTSKJSOWK. 

Th$  Squatter,  meanwhile,  armed  with  knife  and  tinder-box, 
hurried  away  to  the  edge  of  the  swamp,  eager  to  examine  his 
casket  of  ill-gotten  treasures.  He  drew  the  box  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh 
from  the  hollow  of  the  cypress,  and,  upon  a  Uttle  bank  in  the 
swamp,  surrounded  by  a  wall  of  forest  and  swamp,  thicket,  shrubs, 
vines  and  trees,  he  proceeded  to  strike  a  light.  It  required  but  a 
few  moments  after  this,  to  pry  open  the  cover  of  the  box,  which 
was  much  better  suited  to  a  lady's  toilet,  than  for  the  purpose  of 
keeping  or  securing  a  treasure.  The  guineas  were  the  first  objects 
that  compelled  his  attention.    They  were  contained  in  a  small 
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IiDon  bag,  and  rolled  in  paper  in  amoll  sums  of  ton  each, 
countud  tUi'in  religiously,  and  then  proceeded  to  turn  over 
rest  of  the  cunU>nts  of  tho  box,  which  vm  pretty  cloeelf  paid 
with  i>n[HTs.  Ho  wns  able  ncitbor  to  read  nor  «-rite.  He  b 
fur  griiiiti/d  that  the  paper,  which  UcEevn  so  much  desired,  ^ 
among  thum,  but  the  point  was  one  bcyood  his  capacity  to  dei 

"  It's  licrc,  I  reckon,  aafe  with  the  rest ;  but  iron't  he  pay  to 
when  he  yits  it" 

His  curiosity  was  satisfied,  if  not  his  cupidity.  One  would  ■ 
poik)  that  hia  lirst  act  would  bo  to  convoy  to  his  wife  and  child 
a  small  purtion,  at  least,  of  the  goldeu  spoiU  in  his  posseaeion 
]tut  ho  n'iiH  too  selfish  and  too  wnry  for  that.  His  cun^g 
not  sulTcr  Iiim  to  risk,  in  their  handR,  any  proof  that  might  &i 
tato  liis  detection.  It  seems  that  some  suggestion  did  arise 
his  mind,  promjiting  liim  to  detach  a  guinea,  to  be  given  to  Di 
Ho  spoke  of  her  atlectionately,  and  turned  the  glittering  o 
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Hftd  been  taught  to  read  by  her  mother,  and  loved  her  book.  The 
eyes  of  the  Squatter  did  not  suffer  her  long  from  sight . 

**  A.  book  P  said  he,  "  and  what  sort  of  book  is  it,  youVe  got  V 

« It's  the  Holy  Bible,  Father," 

"  The  Holy  Bible ; — and  what  do  you  know  about  the  Holy 
BiUe,  and  where  did  you  get  it,  I  want  to  know?  You  hain't 
been  spending  money,  or  your  aimings,  upon  a  thing  that's  no  ac- 
count, hev'  you  f" 

^  No,  father,  'twas  given  to  me  by  Mrs.  Eveleigh." 

^  Well,  she  might  hev'  ^ven  you  something  to  be  more  useful 
to  yotL  She's  rich ;  she  might  hev'  given  you  some  good  clothes, 
Fm  ihthinking,  ef  she'd  ha'  wanted  to  do  a  good  thing  for  you. 
But  th  A  great  rich  folk  are  all  as  mean  as  h-11 1" 

''Mrs.  Eveleigh  aint  mean,  fiftther;  and  she  had  given  me 
dothes,"  replied  the  child. 

^  She  has,  has  she  ?  what !  the  frock  you've  got  on,  I  reckon." 

'^No,  I  made  that  myself.  She's  given  me  good  dothes,  to 
wear  when  I  go  out.  and  on  a  Sunday." 

*^  Sunday  I  as  ef  there  ever  was  a  Sunday  for  a  poor  man !  Let 
me  look  at  the  book." 

She  handed  it  to  him  vnthout  a  word,  and  he  turned  it  over 
curiously.  It  was  not  a  costly  book ;  had  it  been — had  the  edges 
'  been  of  gold,  and  the  back  richly  adorned  with  the  same  metal — 
it  is  quite  probable  that  the  perverse  wretch  would  have  been 
tempted  to  throw  it  into  the  fire.  As  it  was,  he  thrust  it  back  into 
the  child's  hands,  saying — 

*^  And  what's  the  good  of  it  to  you?  Tou  kain't  understand  it 
even  of  you  reads  it." 

•*  Oh  I  yes  I  can,  father." 
k       "  Let  me  hear  you  road  seme — thar',  jest  where  the  paper's  been 
turned  down.    I'll  see  ef  you  ain't  been  reading  how  to  curse 
your  own  daddy." 

The  child  gave  him  but  a  single  look,  but  it  made  him  restless. 


250  THB   SWORD   AND  TUB  DlSTAyF. 


He  could  not  med  tLo  clear,  calm  glance  fixed  upon  his  own.    Up- 
turned liis  gazQ  uji'jn  tlie  fire,  but  rejipattd — 

"ll<^ad,  I  say, — iet'a  teur-  what  sort  of  bilile  I'arning  yoo'ra 
a-gitling.  Kpad  where  you've  put  the  mark. — ^That  a  raan'i  own 
children  should  turn  agin  bim  P' 

The  child  gave  him  another  lock,  bo  Dimple,  so  eipreauve — of 
&  calm,  unspeaking,  subiuissivo  sorrow,  the  moet  touching  of  all 
sorts  of  reproach  :  then,  turning  to  the  book  she  began  to  read 
from  the  New  Testament,  tiie  Acta  of  the  Apostles,  the  first  <iitip- 
ter,  just  where  the  leaf  had  been  turned  down;  but  scarcely  had 
Bhc  got  through  three  paragraplis,  when  dio  Squatter  startt^  up, 
having  by  lliis  time  finished  eating,  and,  swallowing  a  pint  (J  oof- 
fee  at  a  gulph,  lie  cried  out — 

"  That's  enough  !     It's  inighty  good,  what  yonVe  reti^ng,  I'm 
a-thinking,  for  a  giil  child.     But  it's  no  uie.     There's  no  apotstia^^  J 
novi-a-days.     At  leo«t,  I  never  hear  tell  of  any  merraclea  now,  or  I    1 
reckon  1  might  have  a  chance  of  being  saved  myself.    But,  with- 
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what  I  say.  Ef  you're  axed,  you  don't  know  nothing  about  xne. 
Yoti  ain't  seed  me  you  don't  know  when,  and,  as  for  a  horse,  you 
don^t  reckon  I've  had  one  for  a  year,  not  s^nce  the  blasted  men  of 
Harden  carried  off  my  h&y  trotter.  Blast  all  their  two  legs  for- 
ever for  it  Don't  you  let  Dory  say  nothing.  She  don't  know  how 
to  speak  sensible  in  such  cases.     Good-bye,  Dory." 

And  he  was  gone — gone  out  into  the  darkness — lost  to  sight  as 
to  hope.  Not  anotlier  word  of  kindness  or  farewell  None,  in 
fiwt,  to  the  poor  woman  who  followed  him  to  the  door,  as  if  en- 
treating for  it  Not  even  a  glance  to  the  poor  children  sleeping 
on  the  pallet,  the  eldest  of  whom,  awakened  by  the  unusual  voices, 
raised  herself  up  in  the  bed,  and  looked,  but  did  not  dare  to  make 
herself  heard.  She  had  old  experience  of  blows,  suddenly  and 
sharply  administered,  to  admonish  her  against  any  childlike  and 
loving  forwardnesses.  Besides,  the  watchful  mother  had  seen,  and 
pushed  her  back,  under  the  scanty  covering,  with — 

"  Lie  still,  Ben,  it's  pappy  1" 

Dreadful  sound  with  which  to  quiet  the  baby  1  the  baby  was 
quiet  for  the  rest  of  the  night  But  he  was  gone,  and  then  the 
woman  sate  down  and  wept  over  the  fire-place. 

"  Ef  he  had  only  shaken  hands.  Dory,  and  told  me  good-bye, 
my  child ;  but  no  I  Ho  wouldn't  care  ef  I  was  on  my  cooling 
board  to-morrow." 

The  girl  began  quietly  to  read  the  chapter  in  the  Acts  which 
she  liad  attempted  at  her  father's  blading,  and  her  low,  soft  voice, 
still  that  of  a  child,  delivered  the  inspired  sentences  in  good  time, 
and  with  very  tolerable  discretion,  but  without  emphasis,  and 
with  the  simplicity  of  one  who  did  not  fully  comprehend  what 
she  was  reading.  When  she  had  finished  and  put  away  the  book, 
the  mother  said — 

**  I  know  it's  good  to  hear  and  to  read  the  blessed  book,  but 
my  heart  ain't  in  it  I  don't  feel  it  at  all.  I  feci  only  that  I  am 
a  very  great  sinner,  very  poor  and  miserable." 


TIIE  BWORD   1 


"  We  miwt  jiray  wow,  motber,  you  know." 

And  tliG  two  liropt  upon  their  knees,  wliile  the  child  alone  au- 
dibly uttiTi' J  "  l.lur  Father." 

Let  na  li-nvo  tlicin  to  such  sleep  as  God  vouchsafes  to  tlie  suf- 
ferer, more  siiini-d  against  thnn  sinning,  and  follow  the  footstope 
of  the  Siptntler,  reckless  of  the  peace  ha  outrages,  and  quite 
inciipahlu  of  conceiving  the  purity  ho  kavos  behind  him. 

"  Acts  <if  the  Apostlen,"  quoth  ha,  as  he  darted  forward  in  the 
direi'tioii  of  tin-  liiglilanda,  "  They  garved  for  their  time.  There's 
no  Aiioslli-s  iww,  I  reckon,  to  do  any  more  ftcta  for  poor  people. 
Sich  :is  ]iri?aclies  to  ua  now,  don't  help  much.  Lord  I  what  war- 
niints.  I've  lieiirn  a  hundred  tknt  linjn't  any  more  aenw,  and  I 
n^ckon,  warn't  no  belter,  ef  the  truth  was  known,  than  myself.— 
They  tiilk  iinJ  they  talk,  about  it  and  about  it,  and  all  what  they 
says,  don't  con&irn  ua  at  all,  and  don't  suit  One  ejieaks  mighty 
big  ahout  luxuries  and  fino  linen,  yit  I  never  seed  one  yit  that 
warnt  retuly  to  swig  tlie  best  of  liquora  at  n  rich  ninn's  table,  and 
to  cat  outell  Lc  wax  ready  to  burst ;  and  which  of  'em  erer  relWd 
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his  ears,  and  he  felt  his  strength  and  courage  equally  increase.  He 
never  thought  to  return  to  the  cottage.  Ue  felt  very  sure  that  it 
would  soon  have  a  score  of  visitors.  He  had  striven  hard  for  dis- 
guise and  concealment,  hut  his  instinct  taught  him  that  he  would 
he  suspected.  The  neighbourhood  would  be  quite  too  hot,  in  a 
few  hours,  for  his  safety.  He  gave  it  a  wide  berth,  accordingly, 
and  making  a  circuit,  which  carried  him  {jeu*  above  the  miserable 
hovel  which  his  family  occupied,  he  proceeded  to  descend 
the  country,  making  an  oblique  progress  towards  the  Edisto. — 
Let  us  return  to  Porgy  and  his  party. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

BOW  MILLH0U8E  REBUKES  THE  EXTRATAGANCB  07  ?OBGT. 

The  poor  woman,  the  wife  of  the  Squatter,  was  half-scared  to 
death  wheti  she  saw  the  squad  of  our  partisan  approach  her  dwel- 
ling. She  at  once  conjectured  that  the  Squatter  had  been  at  his 
old  tricks,  and  that  the  enemy  was  upon  his  footsteps.  Cadave- 
rously pale,  trembling  in  every  limb,  she  staggered  to  her  bedside, 
and  sank  upon  it»  fiiintly  exclaiming  as  they  approached  the 
house — 

"Oh  1  Dory,  they've  come  after  him." 

*'  Lie  down,  mother,  and  let  me  speak  to  the  gentlemen,"  said 
the  little  girl. 

♦*  You,  Dory  I  oh,  no  I  You  remember  he  told  me,  you  were 
Bot  to  speak  at  alL  Come  back  from  the  door,  I  tell  you.  Don't 
you  say  a  word." 

"  But  you  musn^t  look  so  scared,  mother.  They'll  think  some- 
thing wrong  if  you're  lo  pale  and  tremUiiig.  Dont  be  afraid. — 
22 


We  Iiavnn't  done  Auytlqi^.mpg,  and  WJft  don't  know  ttnj-  tiling  «f 
fathcir^  iloiiigR." 

"  Hush,  cliild,  yon  Tonmi't  bo  talking.  There  they  totop,  OU  1 
my  God.  what  is  to  become  of  us  f 

"  Don't  be  afear'd  mother  I     God  wont  let  ttieoi  htirt  i»." 

"Oh  !  how  do  you  know,  [>ory!" 

"I  believe,  mother." 

"  BelieTQ !  ob  !  ye»,  you'll  believe  siiythiDg,  oft'ii  though  ihf 
Boldien  kill  us  and  csRy  m  t«  prison.  Coiuu  bock  from  llie  duor^ 
I  tell  you.     I'll  ojieii  it.     I'll  anaver  M  ihey  nx," 

The  child  drew  nwny,  and  rested  her  elbows  upon  the  table,  m 
the  party  Hpproached  the  house.  A  rather  heavy  knuuk,  thriw 
repeated,  threw  the  motlicr  into  a  d«w  pRssion  of  terror.  She 
wrung  her  hands. 

"  Lord  have  mercy !     What  shall  we  do !" 

"  ripen  the  door,  motber,  or  let  me  du  it,  I'm  sare  tbwe  peo- 
ple ain't  going  to  hurt  us.  Ono  of  them  h  Mr.  Fordbom,  ond 
he's  a  good  nan,  yon  know." 

'*  Mr.  Fardham,  is  it  C  in  a  whisper,  and,  somewhat  resMured, 
riaing  and  amoolhing  her  apron.  "  To  b«  sure,  Mr,  Fordbam^ 
always  been  our  friend." 

Another  knoei,  and  tlie  voiee  of  Fordliam — 

"  U'b  me — it's  a  friend,  Mrs.  Bostwiek." 

ir  woman  took  conrnge.     Tlio  door  w.is  otiened.  and 
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dwelling  at  the  invitation  of  the  hostess,  who  was  tremulous  with 
solicitade. 

"  Thi«  is  Captain  Porgy,  Mrs.  Bostwick — perhaps  you  may  re- 
member him  before  he  went  into  the  army." 

"  IVe  seed  the  Captain,"  said  she  humbly,  "  but  can't  say  that 
I  should  recollect  him." 

**  Very  likely,  my  dear  madam,"  responded  the  Captain  cour- 
teously, taking  off  his  cap,  and  entering.  "  In  the  last  live  years 
I've  grown  out  of  my  own  knowledge — one  of  the  few  men  of 
the  army,  madam,  who  fattened  on  starvation.  Your  daughter, 
Mrs.  Bostwick." 

•*  Dory,  sir,  my  oldest" 

"  Dory !    Is  that  her  name  V* 

"  For  short,  Captain.    Her  given  name  is  Dorothy." 

Porgy  took  the  offered  hand  of  tlie  child,  and  looked  to  Ford- 
ham  significantly.  Fordham  nodded  his  apparent  affirmation. — 
Porgy,  sttll  holding  the  child's  hand,  proceeded  to  seat  himself  on 
a  chair  which  the  officious  hands  of  Mrs.  Bostwick  ^pat  beside 
him.  Dory  had  already  perused  the  lines  of  his  ooliitenance, 
which,  not  wanting  in  manly  beauty,  though  with  some  delects^ 
was  at  the  same  time  benevolent  and  even  tender  in  expression. 
His  eyes,  small,  but  full  of  life,  were  also  distinguished  by  good 
nature,  and  his  mouth  was  similarly  marked.  The  child  felt  at 
case  as  she  surveyed  his  face.  A  single  glance  sufficed  for  this. 
He  was  no  ruffian,  that  sh^  felt  sure ;  that  he  was  a  gentleman  by 
birth  and  education,  her  instincts  at  once  assured  her.  The  fact 
was  sufficiently  proved  by  the  ease  with  which  he  inspired  confi- 
dence in  both  mother  and  daughter.  Our  Captain  was  quite  as 
observant  of  Dory's  features  as  she  had  been  of  his.  The  singular 
beauty  of  the  child  struck  him  at  a  glance,  and  compelled  consid- 
eration. She  resembled  her  mother  very  little.  Who  could  she 
resemble  ?  Was  her  father's  face  like  hers  f  Could  that  ruffian 
and  outlaw  wear  anything  in  his  countenance,  like  the  serene 
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eweetness,  the  ellierinl  loveliness  that  formed  tho  life  of  that  pal©    ' 
but  glowing  aspect )     The  thing  wns  impossible.     The  coiijptture 
was  expelled  troin  his  thought  the  moment  it  soi^ht  to  ciit«r. 

Meanwhile,  Fordham  had  broHcbcd  the  special  object  t»f  their 
Tisitation  to  the  anxiouM  woman,  by  nalcing  for  the  wliereaboDtH  of 
herbiiKbaiid.  Her  npprebensiona  were  renewed;  ber  tremors  Ix^uam* 
visible.     Dory  atruggled  out  of  the  hatids  of  Porgy,  and  humft- 
diately  placed  hcrfelf  beside  her  mother.     The  action  aud  iU  mOr  ,  I 
tive,  BO  prompt  and  eo  inBlinctivs,  at  once  afforded  to  out  CAptait'M 
a  clue  to  tlie  strong  moral  courage  aiid  propriety  of  the  cfaild^. " 
The  question  of  Fordliam  choired  the  visit  to  be  one  of  funti  lio*' 
tility.     The  party  was  to  be  confronted  not  i^mbraeed.    The  moth- 
er, in  hef  moment  of  danger,  muat  have  the  full  tRip]>ort  of  her  I 
children.      They   were  not  to  give  countenance  to  those  who  ] 
threatened  a  (atber'a  safety,  however  ei'ritig.      Of  conree,  auch  ij 
thoughts  as  tlie&e  formed  no  argument  for  the  unripencd  mtnd  of  I 
the  child;  but  the  unerring  instincts  of  a  rightly  pla(nd,itnd  n^&f   1 
Bympathedt  heart,  Ru^iccd  to  bring  aliout  the  instjuit  convietiott    j 
just  as  G^tsinly  as  if  it  bad  been  produced  by  thought  and  n 
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the  people  of  the  country,  and  the  country  itself,  put  us  on  the 
track  of  a  band  of  outlaws  who  were  guilty  of  a  great  outrage 
yesterday." 

*'  Vesterday,  Captun  t"  asked  the  woman  in  renewed  terror, 
and  looking  wildly  to  Dory. 

^  Yes,  madam,  yesterday !  They  waylaid  that  excellent  lady, 
Hrs.  Eveleigh,  her  son  and  Mr.  Fordham ;  seized  them  ;  tied  the 
lady  to  her  carriage,  captured  her  wagon,  and  no  doubt  would 
hare  robbed  and  killed  all  the  party,  if  I  had  not  providentially 
oome  to  their  retcoe,  with  a  few  friends,  at  the  last  moment" 

**  Lord  save  ns !  and  yesterday  1" 

"  We  defeated  the  ruffians,  and  four  of  them  were  slain." 

"Oh!  my  God !    Did  I  ever r 

**  We  captured  their  horses  ;  yet,  such  was  the  audacity  of  the 
surviving  ruffians,  that  they  ventured,  one  or  more  of  them,  even 
to  yny  dwelling  last  night,  and  carried  off  one  of  the  best  of  the 
captured  horses."  ^ 

«  You  don't  say !"  >^k 

"  Yes,  madam ;  a  large  raw  boned  black !"  ^^ 

**'  A  black  r  and  the  conscious  mother  grew  paler,  and  looked 
to  Dory.  The  child  was  pale  also,  but  the  features  were  motionless. 
They  said  nothing. 

"Now,  Mrs.  Bostwick,  we  thought  that  your  husband  might 
possibly " 

**  Oh  I  Pm  sure,  Captain,  he  don't  know  nothing  about  it.  He's 
had  no  horse  for  a  year,  that  Fve  seed,  and  where  he  is,  there^s 
no  telling.  It  ain't  often  we  sees  him  at  home.  He's  away  all 
the  time,  ontell  his  own  children  hardly  knows'  him  when  he 
comes." 

Porgy  looked  into  Dory's  face  with  an  expression  that  won  the 

child's  sympathies  at  once.  His  look,  involuntarily  seemed  to  say, 

'  can  it  be  possible  that  Le  is  indifferent  to  such  a  dear  innocent, 

such  a  pure,  bright  bud  of  the  wilderness  as  this.'    But  he  said 

22* 
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notliing.  and  suffered  tlie  molher  to  pruct-cd  in  a  sfiriw  of  raniV 
iiK^  detiMi  and  dl'icloBurm  wbkh  only  servud  to  ])tov6  to  but^-. 
Porg)-  and  Fordham,  itiat  tho  woman  really  bnew  mori'  of  1I14 
liusband  nad  hU  recent  uptirationH  tluin  iili««o  tolemn);  ilccUred 
Of  courae,  ncilhcr  of  them  auepifclrd  her  of  any  »>))iire  in  his  fn 
ceedlngR,  or  any  »jmpalJiy  y/ixh  Ihi-m,     Fordhntn  lind  Hlnsadj  p 
OUT  partiaaB  rigLt  in  Lis  oitjmalo  of  the  exiting  rrlntiom  fattlffM 
faiiabftnd  Htid  wife,  nod  of  Uitt  bumUo  heart,  and  lionmtcl 
of  tlie  latter. 

The  overseer,  Laffled  !ti  liU  olEirt  ta  BBcrrlmn  from  tlia  notbd 
anything  with  regard  lo  tlin  rwcut  visits  of  the  S>jiiiittiy,  now  a 
drt!Asiii]  himsL-lf  to  the  dauglittr. 

"  And  nhon  did  you  Me  joiir  diiddy  liwl,  Xiorj  V 

The  child  turned  ht-r  Vjea  qniutly  to  thi-  t|ucri>(,  but  ticfiin  ■! 
could  reply,  Porgy  cxckiucd — 

"Kolnol  Kiirdliiitti !  Thnt  won't  do!  KiiougH!  If  Mn 
I^oatwickjHkknow,  and  haou'l  tfen,  how  «hoidJ  lh«  littlu  ^1' 
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mo  pay  you  for  them  in  advance,  tliat  I  may  make  sure  that  you 
vill  do  the  work.  Here,  take  this,  Dory,*^  thrusting  a  guinea  into 
her  hand,  "and  here  is  a  kiss  by  way  of  seal  to  the  contract.** 

The  little  ^rl  took  the  money  without  a  word,  but  her  eyes  in- 
stantly filled  with  tears,  and  she  suffered  her  head  to  decline  on 
Porgy^  ahoulder.  He  kissed  her  again,  and  put  her  down,  and 
;d|0  imtiiediately  walked  across  the  room  to  her  mother,  and  laid 
l^lhi  gidnea  in  her  lap,  and  stood,  during  the  rest  of  the  visit,  with 
lier  hand  leaning  on  her  mother^s  chair.  The  good  woman  was 
knd  in  her  acknoiyrledgementB. 

'^  God  blesa  you,  sir,"  she  said,  **  you're  very  good  to  us.  Dory 
■had  work  for  yon ;  she  kin  knit  jest  as  well  as  I." 

**  She  must  do  my  stoddngB,"  quoth  Porgy,  "  only  she.  You 
Bni8*nt  touch  them.  I  must  have  the  satisfaction,  when  I  wear 
^Aem,  of  knowing  that  she  made  them.  I  shall  find  work  for  you, 
too,  Mrs.  Bostwick.  You  shall  hear  from  mo  when  I  want  you. 
Oood-bye,  ma'am ;  yon  are  a  good  woman,  and  oughj^khf^  more 
comfortable  in  the  world.    Good-bye,  Dory ;  don't  fi^^Bae." 

The  child  came  up,  and  offered  him  her  hand,  whfll^p  took, 
then  stooping,  kissed  her  again,  took  a  respectful  leave  of  the 
mother,  and  led  the  way  out  of  the  house.  Fordham  followed, 
but  rot  before  the  wife  of  the  Squatter  contrived  to  say — 

**0h  I  Mr.  Fordham,  tell  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  that  Vm  so  sorry  she 
waa  robbed  and  troubled  on  the  road.    Fm  so  very  sorry." 

And  she  looked  as  if  she  felt  that  she  herself  was  greatly  to  blame 

in  the  matter ;  thus  satisfying  the  shrewd  overseer  that  she  was 

well  aware  oi|  or  at  least  suspected,  her  husband's  share  in  the 

[transaction.    When  tliey  had  mounted  their  horses,  and  were 

^ont  of  hearing  of  the  house,  Fordham  said  to  Porgy — 

"  Ef  you  hadn't  stopt  me,  Captain,  I  reckon  we'd  ha'  got  out  o' 
Doiy  all  about  her  father's  coming,  ef  so  be  he  had  conic  there." 

"  Yes ;"  answered  Porgy,  "  or  she  would  have  been  made  to  lie 
about  it,  and  would  thus  have  spoiled  the  prettiest  mouth  in 
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thr!  world.     No !  no !  ForiJhaiD.     W>?  must  not  dammitl  of  tha< 
ckil<rtbe  eviJence  agiunst  tin?  pnrcnt.     1  \ia»  not  unnllliti^  tin 
^ou  bIiouIiI  ask  the  mother ;  though,  nfWr  the  thing  wa»  bijgi 
felt  that  there  waa  a  degree  of  meaoutsii  about  it,  vhiuh  e 
mo  fncl  H  little  ashamed.     Btill  it  was  dosirRble  to  bare  the  trudfe, 
and  the  wife  of  such  a  husband,  might  be  BuppoeeiJ  to  bo 
what  used  to  l_ying  for  him,  and  to  be  a  littlp  blnoled  in  her 
bililiea.     Bui  that  child.     She  U  tlia  very  jjictora  of  inuucfJKO 
well  as  ]ovi.-1ines8.     Isn't  it  a  wonderrnl  thin<{  that  such  a  chil 
should  be  horn  to  nuch  parents.     Dow  ntroDgoly  will  Ibo  (Ml 
plant,  the  most  beflntil\il  floirar,  oxquiaitc  in  enccllenoe,  and  t^M 
piirable  in  hues,  spring  up  on  tUe  common  dunghill.    Bfa«  ouj^ 
to  be  plncked  &om  it  nitli  nil  liRHt«,  nnd  reared  in  a  garden 
hereelf, 

Fordliam  could  not  altogether  perceive  the  proprietj  of  PorgyS 
roltneiDente.  lie  thought  liis  philosophy  a  litlJo  too  titraiaed  kt 
commo^^Lbut  he  ww  silenced  by  it.    13ut  Porgjr  wu  wl  tu 
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"  Oh  !  ay !  I  see !     It  was  a  sort  of  charity  then,  Cappin." 

**  Well,  I  suppose  you  may  call  it  so." 

""  Of  course,  there's  no  fend  to  the  supply  where  tliat  came 
from  I  Lord  be  marciful  to  them  who  ain't  marciful  to  them 
selves  1  You'll  want  all  of  them  guineas  before  long.  But  I 
reckon  you've  had  jist  sich  a  dream  as  poor  'Lisha  Dayton,  that 
s'arved  with  us  at  Georgetown,  and  was  killed  at  that  blasted 
skrimmage,  at  Quinby,  where  we  lost  so  many  good  felluws.'' 

^  And  what  sort  of  dream  had  Elisha  i^ 

"  Why  you  see,  ^lisha  was  always  dreaming  of  good  luck  and 
finding  fortunes,  though,  poor  fellow,  he  had  precious  ..small 
chances  of  luck  at  any  time  that  ever  I  heard  tell  of.  But  when 
we  were  at  camp  'pon  the  High  llills,  he  somehow  got  hold  of  a 
pair  of  pretty  good  boots,  only  a  leetlo  worn  only,  that  he  tuk 
from  a  British  Ensign  that  he  brought  down  with  a  bullet  on  a 
Booni.  The  boots  was  too  fine  for  'Lisha  to  wear,  so  he  agreed  to 
sell  them  to  Lieutenant  Withers  for  nine  shillings,  ij|^^^ial  sil- 
ver.  The  booti^  were  worth  a  great  deal  mor^b^^^^ws  all 
the  money  the  Lieutenant  had,  and  there  was  nobo^^^Hbout 
that  had  any.  So  'Lisha  'greed  to  take  the  nine  shiUm^;  and 
with  that  money  jingling  in  his  pockets,  the  poor  fellow  thought 
he'd  got  the  world  itself  in  a  string,  and  the  two  eends  of  the 
string  both  in  his  own  fingers.  lie  thought  so  much  about  it 
that  he  was  constantly  dreaming  of  buried  money  and  all  sorts  of 
great  discoveries.  One  day  he  come  to  me ;  says  he — '  Millhouse, 
I've  had  the  same  dream  tliree  nights  running.  It  must  be  true. 
Pm  sure  on  it.  It's  of  a  great  heap  of  money  buried  on  the 
Block  Ilouse  HilL  I  seed  the  hill  in  my  dream,  and  the  very 
trees,  jest  how  they  stand,  above  the  place  where  the  money  lies. 
I  wants  you  to  go  with  me  and  git  it'  Says  T — *  I  don't  Vlicve 
in  dreams.'  Says  he, '  but  this  is  a  true  one.  I'd  take  bible  oath 
on  it,  I'm  sure.  And  ef  you'll  go  with  me  and  help  dig,  and  let 
nobody  else  know,  I'll  give  you  a  whole  quarter  of  the  pile,  and 


the  ji 


help 


inadt 
both 


I — '  'LisIiA,  tJiera  dreams  is 
making  a  {jivat  fijol  of  you.'  And  thon  he  swore,  and  he 
lo  sart^iD  sarR  of  it,  and  he  beo^d  so  bard  with  me  to  go  and 
him  thit  I  concluded  to  go;  but  sap  1 — '"Lisha,  ne  I  tell 
I  duut  bht.\G  in  dreams,  and  if  }'(iu'[1  agree  to  give  mA 
lime  'ihilbii^  in  hind,  tli at  you're  a  jifiglirgin  yonr  pockt* 
1 11  g  vl  u;  the  quarter  that  you  olTer  mo  out  of  &e  buried 
\\  lieu  ht.  heard  thai,  be  was  a  kettle  slow  lo  answer.— 
n  tii\s  I  ^ou  don't  b'iieve  in  your  own  dreams  arter  all" 
I  he  an[.ri.  i  most  outrageous  big  onth,-'aDd  ho  said,  'it's  a  . 
1111  So  I  made  him  give  up  the  shillings,  and  I  jingled  'em  • 
7  piSck  ts  ill  the  way  we  went;  and  he  pushed  fora'd,  pretty 
iliLfld  f  r  now  lie  did'nt  seem  to  like  the  sound  the  shiltiDgs 
■  «hen  they  utre  id  my  pocket  and  not  his  o«ii.  We  bad 
of  ua  ]  Ilk  anil  shoiels,  atwl  s^re  enough  bo  led  'inckly  to  tbe  . 
as  ht  slM  it  111  Iiw  dream  ;  and  the  'tamal  fool  had  gone    | 
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ajs  I.  *  Tlie  Bpecnlation  in  the  dream,  waa  your  own,  'Liaha, 
all  worked  only  for  the  sartainty  of  the  thing.  You  kin  keep 
he  pile  when  you  find  it,  but  Fll  keep  the  pile  I've  found  already ; 
nd  [  confess  to  you,  'Lisha,  Vm.  better  pleased  to  dig  for  my 
noney  in  a  fooFs  pocket,  than  in  the  side  of  a  d  d  hard  day. 
ill  like  thb  I'  Lord  I  how  he  did  rip  and  tear,  curse  and  swear ; 
<ut  'Iwaut  no  use.  I  had  the  shillings,  and  he  soon  Famed  that 
:.  would  call  for  bigger  curses  than  was  in  his  body,  to  draw  the 
hincrs  out  of  my  pockets.  He  gin  it  up  at  last^  and  then  I  said 
o  him  ^  you  ain't  fit  to  keep  money,  ^Lisha,  but  I  won't  be  hard 
ipon  you.  Here's  three  of  your  shillings  back,  jest  enough 
>r  you  to  jingle,     Theyll  make  all  the  mu«c  you  desarves  to 


ear." 


And,  at  the  close,  the  recollection  of  his  achievement  prompted 

glorious  burst  of  cacchination  from  the  throat  of  our  miHtary 

nancior. 

"  A  good  story,  Millhouso,  and  excellently  told^ 
and,  pray,  how  will  you  apply  it  to  our  presel 

'*  Why,  easy  enough,  Cappin  !  Don't  you  see^ef  y^m^R  a 
ream  like  'Lishe  Dayton,  of  a  pile  of  treasure  somewhar\  to  be 
:ot  only  for  the  diggin',  t'wont  be  onreasonable  or  onrighteous,  if 
\j\i  let  me  jingle  in  my  pockets  the  rest  of  them  guineas  in  your'n." 

"  Humph !"  muttered  Porgy — "  It  would,  perhap,  be  just  as 
ircll,  Millhouse,  if  I  did  ;  but,  with  your  permission,  I'll  wait  for 
he  dream.  Be  sure  of  this,  my  good  fellow,  that  while  you  wield 
•ick  and  shovel,  in  getting  in  my  treasure,  you  sliall  be  quite  wel- 
ome  to  share  my  shillings,  nor  shall  I  envy  you  their  jingle." 

"  Don't  I  know  that,  Cappin  ?  Taint  for  myself  I'm  a-speaking, 
ut  jest  for  you  and  your  gottings.  Fm  afeard  you'll  want  every 
uinea  that  you  waste." 

**  Don't  mistake,  Millhouse.  I  waste  no  guineas.  When  I  give 
ioney,*it  is  only  that  I  may  get  a  good  interest  for  it.  The  true 
lan,  Millhouse,  does  not  live  by  money,  nor  by  that  which  money 
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will  alwajs  liuT,— bread  and  meat.  There  is  still  bcttarfbod  tin 
tlint  for  nliicb  I  more  hunger ;  and  jet  I  know  not  tho  man  living 
wild  has  a  bet.li.'r  appetite  for  good  living  than  myself." 

Forilhani  had  bwn  a  quiet  listener  to  tbis  convereation,  and 
.Bcemingl)-  quito  iin interested  one,  but  he  now  arrested  it  by  recur-   ' 
ring  to  what  hud  Ijeen  ono  of  tlie  objects  of  tho  eipcdilion — to  find,    | 
if  possible,  the  route  which  the  outlaw  bad  t^iken  wbo  bod  earned    \ 
off  UiK  horse.  [ 

"There's  no  tracks,"  said  be,  "  about  tbo  cabin,  only  those  made  ' 
by  our  owu  horses.  I  reckon  he  liain't  been  to  see  big  family  on  j 
horseback ;  though  I'm  thinking  bis  old  woman  has  seed  bim  senoe  '. 
the  attack  yi'sterday.  Sbe  show'd  it  by  tlie  scare  we  gin  ber.  ' 
IIij's  not  gone  baek  after  he  got  the  horse.  lie's  too  'cute  for  that 
Wo  shan't  see  bim  back,  in  these  parts,  Tin  a-thinking,  'till  its  all  , 
pretty  much  blown  over."  I 

^search  was  made.     The  party  traversed  the  region, 
n  which  it  was  possible  for  the  outlaw  to  pur- 
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It  docs  not  need  that  we  should  accompany  the  Squatter,  6ost« 
wick,  on  his  course  to  and  along  the  Edisto,  punuing  the  down- 
ward route  until  it  brought  him  within  sight  of  the  ocean.  Enough 
that  we  find  him  then^  in  safety  after  a  little  interval  of  time. — 
But  there  was  one  adventure,  however,  which  occurred  to  him  on 
the  road,  and  within  seven  or  eiglit  miles  only  of  the  spot  where 
he  had  engaged  to  meet  with  McKewn,  and  to  bring  the  negroes 
and  the  papers,  should  he  prove  successful  in  his  attempt  upon  the 
cavalcade  of  the  widow  Eveleigh.  Stopping  at  a  hovel  on  the 
road-side,  for  refreshment,  he  was  surprised  to  come  upon  the  fel- 
low, Tony  nines,  the  only  other  surviving  member^^^^gang 
which  he  led  on  that  occasion.  Tony,  it  will  b«^^^^^^^Kad 
succeeded  in  saving  himself,  when  pursued  by  J^^^^^^HpO' 
ral  Millhouse,  by  taking  to  the  swamp  fastnesses  before  the  two 
Partisans  had  got  within  striking  distance.  His  terrors  in  the 
flight  had  been  such  as  to  prompt  him  to  such  desperate  efforts 
as  to  kill  his  horse ;  when  he  resumed  farther  flight  on  foot^  never 
stopping  on  his  downward  route  until  it  became  physically  impos- 
sible to  proceed  farther.  Flight,  fatigue,  the  want  of  food,  and 
perhaps  an  already  diseased  condition  of  the  body,  had  resulted  in 
a  burning  fever,  and,  in  utter  exhaustion,  he  had  sought  shelter 
and  succour  in  a  cabin  whose  inmates  could  afford  but  little  of 
either.  It  was  here  that  Bostwick  found  him  stretched  on  a  mis- 
erable pallet  of  straw  in  a  state  of  extreme  suffering.  Physic  and 
physicians  were  not  to  be  had  in  that  sparsely  settled  region.  The 
patient  died  or  lived  according  to  the  strength  of  his  constitution, 
or  the  decree  of  Providence.  "  Yairb  (herb)  Tea,"  was  the  only 
23 
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rt'ineilv  c*^  l!"-^  l"^)"  "'"'  ^>ini>t'>  i>opulution,  tiiid  of  this  Ajlrnn 
KRii.<il\'.  fJ'O  S"^  iToniau  of  tho  hovel  was  willing  to  prorido  nny 
quautitj,  and  Jiil  pour  it  down  Urn  thront  of  tho  sick  luaii,  till 
lio  luniuJ  from  her  with  loathing ;  and  lie  hailed  the  appearance 
of  Itoslffick  with  11  joU  of  delight,  as  it  seemed  to  promise  him 
what  the  old  people  hinl  denied — a  driiught  of  cold  water.  Jioet- 
mA  voiild  have  I'lij'plied  him  from  the  bucket,  but  tho  old  wo- 
man interjiOKcd  with  hands  and  tongue. 

"It'll  Iw  the  dfatli  of  him,  fltroogcr.  Itll  cheek  the  peispira- 
tion,  ftnd  ^v<>  him  a  eliiU  to  kill  him." 

"Let  my  old  woman  alone,"  quoth  tho  husband,  "ebe  knows 
how  to  dwl.irfi'ver." 

And  th.'  Siiiiattcr  willihcld  Uie  beverage  from  the  bunuDg  lips 
of  the  patif-iit. 

"IJiit  wJiiit  ill  tho  world's  name  brought  you  here,  Tony!" 
liostuii'k  ciirioii-'ly  demanded.     I'oguefl  nie  naturally  sunpicioiH 
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ing  him  to  nature  and  the  old  people  who  sheltered  him,  left  him 
to  the  chapter  of  accidents.  We  must  not  supi)ose  that  he  aban- 
doned him  indifferently.  It  was  not  in  his  power,  in  fact,  to 
give  him  either  help  or  consolation.  lie  knew  of  no  reme- 
dies, being  one  of  that  class  of  persons  who  never  had  leisure  for 
sickness.  Nor,  even  if  succour  could  have  been  bought,  had  ho  the 
means  in  money  for  the  purchase.  He  had  left  behind  him,  m 
his  cypress  hollow,  the  strong-box  o£  Mrs,  Eveleigh,  with  all  his 
ill-gotten  treasart?,  ss  well  as  the  much  valued  paper.  A  few  shil- 
lings sufficed  him  for  ihe  expenses  of  the  route,  and  he  looked  for 
Uie  replenishing  of  his  purse  to  the  meeting  with  McKewn.  Ue 
left  his  comrade  accordingly,  but  not  without  promising  to  bring 
him  medicine  and  money  on  his  return,  wliich  he  told  him  would 
not  be  long  delayed.  When  he  got  to  the  place  appointed  for  his 
meeting  with  McKewn,  the  latter  had  not  yet  made  his  appear- 
ance ;  but  he  was  soon  joined  by  Barton  and  Drummond.  persons 
of  the  brotherhood,  who  acted  as  agents  for  McKejg^^Hi  who 
shared  his  spoils.  They  reported  the  transp^M^^^^^B  in 
waiting,  standing  off  and  on,  and  to  be  brougham,  i^^^|pe  of 
hours,  by  a  signal  which  had  been  agreed  on  with  the  Captain. 

"  But  whereas  the  niggers,  Bostwick  ?"  demanded  Drummond. 

"  Niggere  ?" 

"  Yes ;  McKewn  expected  you  to  bring  down  fifteen  or  twenty." 

"  McKewn  expects  other  men  to  do  things  he  kaint  do  him- 
8el£" 

"  Why,  that's  pretty  much  the  way  with  most  people.  But 
have  you  got  any  ?" 

"  Well,  we  must  talk  oter  them  things  another  time.  I  must 
ea(  and  drink  now.  I'm  a'most  famished.  I  haint  had  a  decent 
mouthful  of  anything  for  three  days." 

"  The  devil  I  Well,  we  can  pro\ide  you.  We're  well  off  here. 
Plenty  of  the  good  stuff — ^raal  Jamaica,  and  as  much  grub  as 
would  faed  a  regiment    Let's  be  off  to  the  castle." 


"CasOe!" 

"  Ay,  wli^it  you  in^iy  call  a  castlp,  it's  so  bard  to  be  got  at ;  liut 
if  you  look  fur  rinyl.liing  butter  than  a  canvass  tont,  in  a  defp 
Bwamp,  you're  dreaming  to  no  purpose.  Come  along.  Barton 
will  stay  iere  anil  meet  McKewn,  and  bring  him  along.  He'll 
be  hero  after  niglitfall." 

Drummond,  one  of  the  confederates,  was  tbe  speater,  and  he 
led  the  vay,  on  foot,  to  his  swamp  CAstlo,  nbieh  tny  deeply  imbeds 
ded  in  tangled  thicteta  near  one  of  tie  nioMtha  of  tlie  Edi«to. — 
Bostwicb  kept  on  horseback  as  long  as  he  could.  A  few  rainut«B 
riding  lost  them  the  cool,  freah  breezes  of  the  sea.  Soon,  diej 
were  buried  in  a  deniie  region  in  which  the  air  scenied  to  sleep 
like  a  lake  in  the  hollows  of  the  mountainn.  But  the  change  was 
not  o  disagrecublo  one  at  that  season  of  the  year.  In  a  litUa 
while,  ignorant  of  the  locality,  you  would  Lave  fancied  yourself 
where  but  near  the  ocean,  all  was  so  atJU,  so  utterly  confined 
ivjth  the  horizon  within  finger  reach.  A  blind 
^^#wnv  imperfectly,  winding  circuitously  through 
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almost  within  Bight  of  the  ocean,  and  within  the  influence  of  its 
sah  atmosphere,  would  have  thrown  into  comparative  insignificance, 
the  *  castled  crags  of  Drachenfell^'  placed  in  close  neighbourhood 
with  them.  But  thej  were  not  alone.  If  the  oak  is  the  Druid 
priest,  the  ancient  patriarch,  the  Magnolia  is  the  crowned  king  of 
the  forest  There  were  three  of  these  sovereign  forms  within 
thirty  feet  of  eadi  other,  and  alternating  among  the  oaks,  on  Uie 
bank  where  the  tent  of  the  outlaws — for  such,  in  fact,  they  were— 
had  been  raised.  Not  one  of  these  trees  was  less  than  an  hundred 
and  fifty  feet  in  height,  their  great  shafts  rising  up  like  columns, 
straight  as  an  wrrow,  and  bare  of  foliage  for  more  than  a  hundred 
feet,  then  swelling  into  a  mighty  crown  of  green,  darkly  bright^ 
which  the  hands  of  May  would  enliven,  not  enrich,  with  the  purest 
of  her  great  white  flowers.  Mjrrtle  and  cane,  the  honeysuckle 
and  jessamine,  and  dog-wood,  not  yet  in  bloom,  or  even  brighten- 
ing, grew,  and  were  gladdened  in  the  shadow  of  thg^irotecting 
potentates ;  while  the  billows  of  the  sea,  at  the  hei| 
wound  in  amcM^  the  creeks,  and  freshened  ihi 
the  roots  of  these  princes  of  the  forest,  whom  they  wi 
ly  to  undermine  in  season. 

But  the  Squatter  had  no  eye  for  these  objects.  With  him,  as 
with  most  of  the  ignorant,  a  tree  is  a  tree  only ;  and  in  a  region 
which  boasts  of  such  a  wilderness  of  trees,  the  most  noble  is  but 
little  valued — ^is  cut  down  and  cast  into  the  fire  without  remorse 
on  the  smallest  occasion.  Bostwick  regarded  the  natural  aspects 
of  the  spot  only  with  reference  to  their  uses  for  the  shelter  of  the 
fugitive.  He  was  not  insensible  to  this  feature  of  the  *  castle.' — 
But  the  tent  and  what  it  contained  more  certainly  appealed  to  his 
tastes.  Ue  was  conducted  into  it  by  Drummond.  Here  they 
found  an  old  negro  woman,  a  withered  crone  of  sixty,  who  appear- 
ed to  busy  herself  in  cleaning  pots  and  rinsing  kettles.  Of  these 
utensils  there  may  have  been  half-a^ozen  strewed  about.  There 
was  no  table,  or  chair,  or  bed  in  the  tent,  but  one  or  two  boxes, 
23* 
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Hiid  a  pil>3  of  clonks  mikI  blankets,  served  to  »bow  how  the  inmates 
{,iimiiriHeil  llh-iiKi.-lM'*  for  uleej-nif;.  A  cnpaeious  jug  was  \-i!'ibl«, 
sl.-iu'liii;;  I'll  \hr  ^'r.]iinil,  wliieli  Drimiinoiid  Ijiwte  tlie  M  woniiin 
^l'Illl;lli^ll  vvitli  tV.>li  «-;ittT,  A  ncigliUxiriiig  i*]'riiip:  eiialiled  her 
to  ilii  litis  ill  ii  I'.'iv  Bix'-nids,  fur  the  wuuiim  was  brisk  tliungh  old, 
wid  iiiuvi.d  aliyiil  willi  very  jnveiiilo  ci-lu-iity.  ■\Vhetli<;r  tliroiigh 
love  or  torrur,  her  rulers  had  taught  licr  equal  dodlity  and  activi* 
ty.  W'hi'ii  i^liu  returned  uitli  the  water,  Druuniioud  tlirew  open 
tlie  \mx,  Htid  revealed  several  huge  square  Iwttlus  of  Jamaica, — 
the  great  lii|uc>r  of  the  low  countiy  during  tliis  period,  and  for  a 
goodly  time  utYer.  To  drink,  was  a  tiling  of  counu?.  It  wtin  the 
initinti'iy  Jl^■lel'^'s  in  those  dnys  of  nil  Roeicty,  high  and  low,  of 
the  iiidnee  utid  the  hovel.  Ilostwiek  enioycd  the  double  advan- 
tage of  an  iiii'oiTigilile  head  and  an  eag<^r  ttute.  He  was  one  not 
eii'>ily  satisti.'i],  and  not  easily  vutlering.  Drummond  was  by  no 
j^lh-sop  either,  nod  tho  draught  was  repeated  uo  less 
than  tJ^^Bmes  in  the  half  hour  whieh  tlie  two  employed,  cast 
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It  is  curious  that  all  primitive  periods,  in  all  countries,  are  dis- 
tinguished by  the  passion  for  gaming  and  drinking,  and  by  such 
a  degree  of  invention  as  will  enable  men  to  gratify  both.  The 
fact  illustrates  the  m-cessity  oi  tlic  race  for  mental  exercise,  and 
for  the  excitement  of  the  nervous  system.  And  this  is  in  what 
we  vulgarly  and  ignorantly  call  a  state  of  nature,  as  if  man,  who 
is  A  born  creature  of  art,  ever  knew  such  a  condition,  in  the  sense 
in  which  nature  is  commonly  understood.  But  we  must  not  phi- 
losophize, having  to  deal  with  our  present  company. 

"  What  shall  be  the  marks  .^*  demanded  Drummond,  throwing 
himself  down  beside  the  two,  and  spreading  the  cards  before  them. 

'^  On  tell  I  see  McKewn,  and  git  some  money,  I  shill  have  to  run 
upon  mighty  small  marks,  I  tell  you,"  was  Bostwick's  answer, 
drawing  forth  tlie  few  shillings  that  remained  in  his  pocket,  and 
detaching  a  single  one  from  the  rest 

"  Well,  it  is' a  small  p'int,"  quoth  Barton. 

*'But  wlien  a  man  kaint  run,  you  must  let  him  waD^buwered 
Bostwick,  taking  up  the  cards  and  proceeding  to  b)^^^  ^® 
other  two  put  up  their  shillings.  In  those  days  the  moranSia  philo- 
sof)hical  games  of  Brag  and  looker,  now  the  favourites  where  the 
shillings  are  forthcoming,  were  not  known  among  the  people.— 
It  had  not  tlien  been  reduced  to  a  science,  the  study  of  one's 
moods  at  j)lay — a  study  upon  which  success  at  Brag  and  Poker 
so  much  depends.  Tbe  ordinary  game  with  the  "  little  dogs," 
was  one  still  known  and  still  reasonably  practised  among  this  class 
under  the  several  names  of  Old  Sledge,  Seven  Up,  All  Fours,  <fec.; 
and  on  the  present  occasion  it  was  adopted  tacitly,  not  a  word  be- 
ing said  to  decide  the  point  on  either  hand.  The  Squatter,  like 
m<jst  of  liis  cla<^,  was  an  adopt  at  ihis  play ;  not  only  knew  the 
game  well,  but  had  little  arlroitnessos  which  increased  the  science, 
and  sometimes  remedied  the  deficiencies  of  fortune.  He  could 
make  the  trump,  and  cut  the  jack, — when  not  too  impertinently 
watche<l — ahnost  at  his  pleasure.    The  only  qualification  to  this 
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Diprit,  viaa  m  the  fuct  thsi  it  was  shared  in  pretty  nearly  tJie  eamo 
degree,  by  Lis  associates.  They  were  well  matclied,  and,  this  be- 
ing the  cuso,  but  little  room  wm  left  to  either  to  piay  Ike  knave, 
out  of  hia  turn.  Thoy  were  in  the  midst  of  the  play  when  Uo- 
Kewn  entered. 

"  I'm  jpighty  glad  yon'va  wane,  McKewn,"  was  the  abrupt  and 
Bomewbat  irreverent  addrce«  of  the  Squatter,  "  es  I'm  Jest  in  want 
of  the  Rbillings.  These  ohapa  here  Lev'  pretty  nigh  dreatted  me 
of  all  I  had." 

"  And  a  small  all  at  that,"  laughed  Dnimmond. 

"  A  man's  all  is  enough  for  him  to  lose  at  any  time ;"  muttered 
the  S>)natt«r,  as  Dnimmond  took  up  Lis  last  shilling.  "  I'm  »■ 
looking  to  jou,  MeKewn !" — and  he  exteuded  his  open  palm. — 
Eu  manner  was  i^uch  as  to  impress  the  Kcotchmao.  with  the  no- 
tion that  his  moro  iinportjint  game  had  been  successful;  and, 
though  the  tamilinrity  of  the  S<]uatler  hod  now  began  to  grate 
upon  '•'rtfl""""  of  the   more  diguificd  pofiition  to  which  ho  n 
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The  hnmonr  of  the  request  did  not  seem  favourably  to  impress 
McKewn ;  but  it  was  one  which  he  was  not  prepared  to  combat 
openly  at  present.  Nay,  the  very  confidence  with  which  the  ap- 
plicatioa  was  made,  seemed  to  say — I  know  how  largely  you  owe 
me  for  my  services. — He  handed  the  Squatter  three  guineas. 

"  Twon't  do,  now,  McEewn*  Make  it  ten.  Don't  be  splitting 
the  hoecake  too  thin." 

"  Wait  till  you  lose  them  before  you  ask  for  more." 

"'  But  Iiun't  a-guine  to  lose  'em  ;  and  its  bekase  Fm  guine  to 
win  now,  that  I  want  to  go  to  tall  betting. — ^There  I"  said  he  to 
Drummond  and  Barton,  and  clapping  down  the  handful  of  small 
silver  that  he  had  received  from  McKewn,  ^  plank  down  agin  the 
heap,  both  on  you." 

The  money  was  counted,  and  each  of  the  challenged  parties 
faced  it  with  a  Kke  sum.  McKewn,  gazing  on  the  Squatter,  could 
not  keep  from  showing,  in  his  face,  the  feeling  of  scorn  and  dis- 
gust which  he  entertained  for  him.  The  latter  saw  jjii  expres- 
sion of  his  countenance,  and  read  its  full  meaning.^HlB  own 
glance,  in  reply,  was  one  of  mixed  bitterness  and  derision.  The 
play,  meanwhile,  went  on.  The  parties  played  as  unconcernedly 
as  if  nothing  was  at  stake.  Practice  had  indurated  them.  Bar- 
ton was  drowsy,  to  all  appearance,  but  keenly  vigilant.  Drum- 
mond was  gay  and  garrulous,  but  not  a  point  of  the  game  escaped 
him;  while  the  Squatter,  seemingly  reckless  and  indifferent  at  the 
same  time,  was  saying  to  himself,  ^  these  skunks  would  steal  the 
eyes  out  of  a  body's  head  if  he'd  let  'em.  But  I  knows  'em." 
McKewn  seated  himself  upon  the  chest,  and  gazed  uj^n  the  three 
in  silence.     Jtk  a  fisw  minutes  Drummond  cried  out — 

^  Seven  up !  That's  into  you,  Bost  I"  and  he  raked  up  the  two 
piles  with  the  coi^ness  of  one  spooning  up  his  uncooled  broth. — 
The  action  was  followed  by  the  Squatter  casting  down  the  three 
gold  pieces  which  he  had  just  got  from  McKewn.    The  latter 
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"  mi.it  ;■ 


led  be,  "you  don't  mean  to  e'jikc  tlie  three  npon 


"  Why  not,  Squor!"  answered  till  Squatl^r. 

"  The  devil  I  And  you  expect  ray  pcjckcta  tu  kuep  yuu  sup- 
plicil  i" 

"  111  courae !"  wns  Uie  cool  rejoinder. 

T!n>  Scfitcliinnn  jumped  up,  hurried  to  tte  eutraiiM  of  bW 
-  if  lit,  wiilknj  out,  was  gone  a  moment,  llien  returned  and  took  his 
seal  iijion  tiic  cliest.  It  was  not  long  before  liurton  gatliered  up 
the  sliikts. 

'■  Luek's  ag'in  mp,"  quotfa  Bostwick,  "but  every  road  I  ever 
seed  ha.s  a  turn  Boinewhen.    1  must  her'  the  guineas,  MeKewth" 

Ai:J,  irithout  looking  round,  he  extended  liis  open  patiu  to  ibt 
person  he  addressed. 
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and  never  stop  onee  to  pray.  Fork  over  now,  sensible,  McKewn, 
and  don't  keep  the  boys  waiting.    Five  guineas  will  do." 

"  I  must  see  you  first" 

"  Oh !  there's  no  seeing  about  it.  Pm  here.  You  see  me,  I 
reckon.  Fm  alive  and  kicking — pretty  sprigh  too,  all  things  con- 
siderenl  I've  been  a-working  in  your  business  ;  that's  enough. 
Hand  up  the  go^^ld,  and  shet  up." 

McKewn  seemed  disposed  to  show  obduracy.  He  rose  and 
^ain  sate  down,  and,  all  the  while,  the  hand  of  the  Squatter  was 
stretched  oUt  before  him-,  the  fingers  working  towards  the  palm. 
Bostwick  was  playing  more  games  than  one.  It  was  with  the 
most  desperate  reluctance  that  McKewn  conceded  the  demand, 
and  flung  down  five  pieces  of  gold  upon  the  ground  between  the 
players. 

"  Let  it  lie  thar',"  quoth  Bostwick,  "  and  kiver  it,  boys,  if  you 
dare !" 

McKewn  started  up,  almost  furious. 

"  Bostwick,  I  warn  vou."  >^ 

"  Oh  !  warn  be  d d  !     I  know's  what  Fm  about,  lileKeMrn. 

It's  my  money  now,  and  I've  the  right  to  use  it  jest  as  I  chooses. 
Are  you  down,  honies  ?" 

"  Faced,  full  point,  Bost,"  answered  Drummond.  And  fifteen 
guineas  formed  the  pile.  McKewn  tried  to  look  on,  but  couldn't 
endure  it  long.  Ho  darted  up,  and  sallied  out  of  the  tent.  When 
he  returned,  the  Avhole  pile  belonged  to  the  Squatter,  and  his  op- 
ponents were  compelled  to  plead  for  a  mitigation  of  stakes.  The 
stakes  wore  now  of  silver. 

*•  It  feels  so  mean !"  quoth  the  Squatter,  "  to  git  back  to  white 
money,  after  ye've  had  sieh  a  pleasant  feel  of  the  y allow.  But 
Fm  agreeable  to  anything." 

And  he  dealt  out  the  cards,  threw  up  a  knave,  and  ran  out  the 
game  in  a  jiffy,  gathering  up  the  sixpences  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  is  half  disposed  to  regard  the  act  as  more  troublesome  than 
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compeDBatJve,  A  Gtop  yiaa  put  to  tb«  g.imo  hf  a  call  to  supper. 
Suppose  His  performance  to  be  Achieved,  and  the  parties  satisfied, 
and  the  things  removed. 

"  Well,  hoDJes,"  said  the  Siiiiattor,  with  still  increastiig  audacity, 
"  whenever  the  feeling  of  Old  Sledge  oomes  strong  upon  you,  I'm 
the  man  to  say,  h'iat  away  !  I  don't  want  lo  be  carrying  off  your 
gould  chickenH,  ef  you're  the  men  to  call  'em  back  to  the  old 

"  Work  before  play,"  interposed  MeKawn.  "  We've  got  wme- 
tbing  to  do,  1  think,  and  the  sooner  we  set  about  it  tha  letter," 

"  Well  1  I  don't  know  what  you'vo  got  to  do,  McKewn,"  cotA- 
ly  rejoined  the  Squatter,  "  but  ef  you  hev'  anything  on  hand  ta 
trouble  you,  the  sooner  you  get  at  it,  the  better.  But  my  work's 
done  for  this  time,  I  reckon,  and  I'll  play  tell  all  Bplito, — oDtell  I 
kin  get  another  job  that's  profitable." 

"  You  forget,  you  have  not  made  your  report  about  the  laxt 
job.  You  want  your  pny  without  performance.  But  you  don't 
get  another  stiver  from  me  until  I  kuow  what's  bo<.'n  done.  I  niurt 
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^*  Come  out  with  me,  Bostwick,  and  tell  me  all  P 

**  I  ainH  guine  to  talk  about  it  'tell  Fm  ready.  Wait  awhife. — 
Let's  play, — all  of  us." 

"  Play  I''  saUl  McKewn.    "  I'm  in  no  humour  for  play." 

^  Ihi  I'm  in  no  humour  for  work,"  retorted  the  Squatter. 

*^  Well  play  awhile,"  said  Drummond  to  McEewn,  with  an  ap- 
pealing look ;  at  the  same  time,  tumiug  to  the  chest,  he  motioned 
McKewn  to  rise,  and  drew  from  it  a  huge  black  bottle  of  Jamaica. 
^*  A  drink  all  round  bek>re  we  play." 

^  Fm  agreeable  to  that !"  answered  the  Squatter ;  and  the  cups 
wete  filled  in  a  twinkling.  Bostwick  drained  the  fiery  liquid  in 
its  nati^  state,  disdaining  the  qualifying  aid  of  water.  All  drank, 
McEewn  bardiy  tasting  the  beverage.  His  one  virtue  of  sobriety, . 
by  the  way,  served  to  increase  greatly  the  potency  of  his  vices. — 
He  still  refused  to  play,  but  sate  down  sullenly  observing  the  oth- 
ers. 

'*  Tm  fi>r  small  points,"  said  Barton,  putting  .up  a  single  guinea. 
*"  111  not  drain  my  pockets  in  one  fling  to  pleasure  any  jnaiu^ 

"  Scared  I"  grinned  the  Squatter. 

^*  Weli,  a  man  might  jest  as  well  be,  dealing  with  such  a  bom 
devil  for  gambling  as  you,  Bostwick." 

The  Squatter's  self-esteem  was  gratified.  He  gave  a  chuckle ; 
and,  hauling  out  all  his  guineas,  raised  them  in  a  pile  beside  him. 
One  of  them  was  put  up  to  suit  the  resources  of  ^is  comrades. 
They  played.  Luck  still  attended  him ;  and  he  was  the  winner 
of  game  after  game,  until,  at  a  significant  glance  from  McEewn, 
Drummond  and  Barton  both  declared  themselves  penniless. 

**  Git  more  1"  roared  the  Squatter.  "  Borrow  I  Thar's  McEewn." 

^*  I  don't  lend  a  penny !"  shouted  the  Scotchman. 

"  And  I  won't  borrow,"  said  Drunmiond,  governed  by  the  evir 
dent  wishes  of  McEewn,  rather  than  by  any  scruples  of  his  own. 

"  Nor  I !"  echoed  Barton.  "  It's  only  to  lose.  You've  sold 
your  Bonl  to  the  devil,  Bostwick." 


"  And  a  Jevilisli  bad  bnrgaJD  tUe  devil  has  made  of  it ;"  mut- 
lered  MeKewn.  "  if  lie  gave  five  shillings  for  t!te  Btuff," 

"I  roclion  llint'fl  jeet  the  jirice  you  (lut  oh  your  o*-n  sonl,  Mc- 
Epwn,"  was  tlie  sarcasm  of  tLo  Sijuatter;  and,  growing  more  nu- 
diK'ioiia,  lie  fidd^d,  "and  ef  old  eatnii  inj  Uio  euiiuing  chap  that 
peo[)le  tliiiiks  him,  he'd  not  be  njit  to  buy  it  Rt  any  i)rJw.  It'll 
come  to  him  some  day,  of  its  own  five  wilt,  at  no  cost  at  all." 

McKewn  looki-il  more  and  more  Bavnge.  His  fcce  had  actually 
grown  livid  as  ho  halened  to  thfl  iucTpasin^  insolenw)  of  the  Squat- 
ter. Ilitherto,  the  croaturs,  though  apt  sometimes  to  nay  an  im-. 
pertlnelU  thing,  had  never  shown  any  such  oonsistent  purpose  of 
doing  ao.  MoKowa  could  only  account  for  it,  by  ftuppwing  eucb 
a  degree  of  successi,  on  tho  part  of  tlie  Squatter,  in  his  Inte'  opera- 
tio[i4,  as  had  stimulated  hts  afiumr  prtipfe  to  a  degree  even  be- 
yond the  control  of  bis  fonru  or  judgruent.  This  being  the  esse, 
JlcKf^M'n  was  willing  to  tolerate  a  great  deal ;  but  bia  pride  chafed 
greatly  at  lie  necessity  of  doing  so,  and  what  was  oontenipt  before, 
in  the  feeling  whioh  he  entertained  for  the  miserable  wretch  wliom 
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ous  wish  of  McKcwTi,  and  he  so  expressed  himself  as  to  make 
parties  understand  that  he  saw  through  them  all.  He  knew 
Drummond  and  Barton  had  money  enough  for  play,  and  felt 
that,  if  they  had  not,  and  desired  it,  they  could  command, 
L  even  more  facility  than  himself  the  requisite  loans  from  the 
tchman. 

Well,"  said  he;  looking  round  him  with  a  scorn  that  might  be 
\y  entertained — **  Well,  I'm  about  as  poor  a  dog  as  ever 
w^d  a  bone;  but,  by  Jiminy  1  Vm  not  so  poor  as  to  let  any 
I  say  whether  I  should  bark  or  not,  jest  as  it  pleased  him  ! — 
Ef  I'm  to  hev'  a  master,  Til  cboose  that  one  that'll  let  me 
or  sleep  when  I  wants  to,  and  not  rout  me 'up  because  it  suits 
only,  and  set  me  to  barking  ag^in,  when  Tve  lost  all  tongue 
%dy  in  a  long  day's  hunt  In  some  tilings,  I  knows  I'm  worse 
1  a  nigger,  but  bad  as  I  am,  I  reckon  Til  never  let  any  man 
his  collar  round  my  neck." 

And  who  does  that  2"  demanded  Barton  and  Drummond  in  a 
ith. 

Why,  you,  both  on  you.     You  aint  half  a  man  between  you. 

e  I  knows  you  both  wants  to  play,  and  will  take  to  cards  as 

old  sarpent  to  a  young  frog ;  but,  jest  because  McKewn  here 

given  you  a  look  out  of  his  gimblet  eyes,  you  shet  up,  and 

on  a  rightoous  face,  and  swoar  agin  your  very  souls,  that  you're 

i  and  don't  want  to  play,  and  hain't  got  any  more  money, 

I  don't  know  what  other  Vcuses.     That  ain't  being  a  man 

a  gentleman,  any  way.     It's  more  like  being  a  dog  and  a 

e,  I  pay !" 

Don't  you  call  mo  a  dog  arid  a  slave,  Bostwick,  or  I'll  hurt 
!"  growled  Barton.  Drummond  only  laughed  merrily.. 
Hurt,  will  you?  Who's  afear'd?  You're  barking  up  the 
ng  tree.  Barton,  if  you  thinks  to  scare  mo  with  your  tongue, 
•uld  take  the  starch  out  of  your  jacket  any  day  in  thrae  min- 
^  ef  you  wants  to  try." 
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"  Psbdw !"  put  in  McKewn,  "  no  more  of  this  \  Be  still,  Bar- 
Ion  ;  and  yoit,  Bostwick,  don't  ho  a  fool !  If  you're  fool  oDoua;fa 
to  jilay  lofjothor,  nnd  gamble  away  your  money  wbcn  you  ought 
both  lo  b(!  earning  it,  at  least  don't  be  euch  fool»aa  to  quarrel  when 
your  profits  cnn  ooly  grow  fivirn  your  working  together.  Tou, 
Barton,  set  off,  and  see  about  the  schooner,  The  tide  aervea.  and 
she's  either  up  or  coming.  See  to  hor,  and  make  stownge  of 
what  you've  got,  and  that's  a  matter  about  which  we  most  talk 
togtthpr,  Bostwick,  ToB,  Drummond,  go  with  Barton,  and  see 
thiit  every  thing's  right." 

Tlic  two  ruse  without  a  word.     The  S<[«atler  then— 

"  Well,  ef  we're  to  hcv'  a  talt  of  it,  jest  you  put  out  the  J»- 
niaicn,  Drummond,  that  we  shant  shan't  hev'  a  dry  time  of  it— 
Ml'Ki'wh  ia  mighty  apt  to  git  thirsty  when  he  talks  of  buaineM, 
and  I  work  so  hard  to  listen  that  it  makes  my  throat  inigbty  dry 
t^xi.     Heave  out  the  liquor,  will  you!" 

"  ritiity^,  tlio  word,"  answered  Drummond,  doing  as  he  bad 
been  aakod.     The  portly  Mack  bottle. 
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hU  It^s  rather  unusual^  I  must  say,  and  quite  different  from 
it,  I  think,  I  have  a  right  to  expect  You  have  treated  me 
ttj  much  as  if  I  were  one  of  those  ruffians  that  jou  have  some- 
es  employed ;  and  seemed  to  £^rge^  my  good  fellow,  that  it  is 
ho  am  your  employer ;  not  you  mine  !^' 
'  Forgit  it,  you  say !  No  I  hy  Jiminy  I  not  a  hit  of  for^tting 
h  me  in  that  husiness,"  was  the  reply ;  "  but  before  I  begin,  I'll 

the  Jamaica.  It'll  take  more  than  you  kin  find  for  me,  Mo- 
vrn,  to  make  me  ibrgitful  of  you  and  your  business." 
rhis  was  said  in  tones  of  singular  bitterness,  and  with  such  a 
k  of  scornful  superiority  as  quite  confounded  the  listener. — 
anwhile,  the  Squatter  resorted  tp  the  bottle,  and  poured  out 
Jamaica,  and  dashed  it  with  water,  with  as  much  deliberation, 
f  there  were  no  other  objects  before  him  for  consideration.  At 
eventa,  he  showed  no  regard  whatever  to  the  obviotis  impatience 
his  companion.  At  length,  having  drank,  and  struck  down  the 
>  upon  the  chest,  he  turned  to  McKewn,  and  confrouted  him. 
^  And  now  for  it,"  said  he.  ^  You  wants  to  know  about  the 
liness,  and  how  we  got  on,  and  what  we've  got,  and  wbere's  the 
gers  and  the  papers,  eh !  Well  now,  look  you,  McEewn,  ef, 
ore  I  told  you  the  leetlest  word  in  the  world  about  the  matter, 
-as  jest  to  take  this  knife,  and  drive  it  up  to  the  handle  in  that 
ten  heart  of  your'n,  I'd  make  the  right  sort  of  beginning  for 
1  a  story  as  I've  got  to  tell  I" 
3e  suited  the  action,  in  some  degree^  to  the  words ;  flourishing 

blade  of  lus  eouteau  de  chasse^  in  singular  proximity  to  the 
!S  of  his  auditor.  McKewn  was  no  imbecile.  He  was  a  cool, 
a  man ;  not  a  hero,  perhaps — possessed  of  none  of  that  sort  of 
.very  which  springs  tumultuously  into  appetite  and  action  on 
1  merest  show  of  provocation — but  he  could  fight  when  need 
uirpd,  and  could  look  calmly  the  ordinary  danger  in  the  face, 
t  the  proceeding  of  the  Squatter  was  so  entirely  unexpelted — 
I  fellow  had  so  uniformly  shown  himself  the  submissive  crea- 
24* 


28i  THs  SWORD  Aso  : 

tare,  to  be  bous;lit  and  Used  at  plea^UTP,  by  the  ngonoy  of  drinlf 
or  money — and  tliero  was  now  in  Lis  faw,  »iich  bm  otpressiiMi  rf 
mdictive  hate  and  ferocious  phroniy,  tljat,  if  the  Scolchraaii  did 
Dot  iictiially  quail  with  toiTor,  be  was  Oi^rlaiiily  most  lerrihly  coi^- 
founded.  We  do  not  {iretend  to  say  froln  wliHt  sources  «jiran(f 
this  new  exhibition  of  conduct,  oil  the  part  of  the  Squntteri  to  on« 
who  hitherto  Lad  been  allowed  to  appear  rjirite  as  maeh  bis  ina»J 
ter  as  emphsycr.  It  may  hare  been  the  diclHti->  of  a  cunning  }Mjt^  ' 
cy  to  inspire  the  emotion  of  few,  the  belter  to  cxerciu  ftitura  coli» 
tJol  over  the  pereon  from  wliom  he  wus  otherwise  to  derive  but 
little  future  Herrice.  The  temper  of  llie  8i]nntler,  who  bad  tug 
pride  and  vanity  also,  m«y  have  bi^en  driven  to  thin  degwe-of  d«»* 
peratjon  by  the  nnconcenled  contempt,  and  the  (oo  fi-CTjileotly  8ny> 
died  insolence  of  McKewn.  The  mm  he  had  been  drinking  migHl 
have  had  something  to  do  w!th  his  cbutlrtion ; — or,  it  migUt  b^ 
that  the  scenes  tbningh  which  ho  had  frone,  his  onii  narrow  es- 
cape, tlio  doath  of  four  of  bin  associatwt,  iJie  necessity  which  he 
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master.  McKown  absolutely  gasped.  He  could  not  summon 
words  to  answer ;  and  the  Squatter  seemed  to  rise  even  into  dig- 
nity, as  fie  cettainly  did  into  superiority,  as,  with  a  calm  and  steady 
eye,  he  watched  scornfully  tlie  effect  whicii.  he  had  produced  upon 
the  meagre,  vacant  coimtenancc,  and  the  trembling  frame  of  his 
confederate. 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  "  McKewn,  ef  I  was  jest  now  to  stick  my  knife 
into  the  softest  part  of  your  heart,  and  work  it  there  with  a  heavy 
hand,  it  would  be  only  the  right  way  to  begin  the  telling  of  my 
story." 

!McKewn  gathered  strength  to  say—but  still  in  gasping  accents — 

**  Why,  you  wouldn't  kill  me,  Bostwick." 

"  I  don't  know  but  I  ought  to.  ♦'Twould  be  a  mighty  good  sar- 
vTce  done  to  good  people.  I  ought  to,  McKewn,  and  ef  I  was  a 
good  man  myself,  I'd  do  it  soon  as  eat." 

"  Why,  what  have  I  done,  to  put  you  in  such  a  fury  ?" 

^  Done  !  Listen  !  Of  the  five  men  that  went  with  me  on  this 
infernal  expedition,  there's  only  one  now  living  on  thid  mortal 
airth !" 

"  What !  Four  ?"  recovering  himself — his  terror  changing  into 
astonishment     **  You  don't  say  that  four  men  have  been  killed  1" 

**  Every  man  but  two  on  us  swallowed  his  bullet;  Bill  Sykes,  Dick 
Norris,  Rafe  Burke  and  Jeff  Brydges.  Of  all  them  good  fellows, 
there's  not  one  on  'em,  but's  a-lying  in  the  woods,  and  all  the  ice 
in  nater'  couldn't  make  'em  feel  cold.  You,  and  you  only,  have 
been  the  death  of  them  four  fellows." 

"Pshaw!"  exclaiined  McKewn,  in  husky  and  half-choking  ac- 
cents, "  that's  all  nonesense  1  I  had  nothing  to  do  with  their  liv- 
ing or  dying.  But  how  was  the  affair — how  did  it  happen  ? — 
What  was  done  ?" 

"  Ok !  you're  mighty  curious  to  know  ef  we  got  the  niggers 
and  the  papers  !  You  don't  mind  muoh  ef  we  was  all  killed  and 
sculped,  so  that  you  had  your  eenda  sarved.  I  know  you,  McKewn, 


w  {'vK-tou  I  know  how littla  yoa cara  whit fmim cf  oi,  tlut 

«y,  ^  Ji  my  heart  to  fiixl  my  m;  with  this  knife  into  joat^ 
t^l«ti't  guine  to  Jcill  you  yit V  'kue  yonue,  VnwvtiMgBion 
^  »«i*r  money." 

The  Scoichinan  iauglied  fcebly,  md  with  e&>rt 

"  Vou  iftughs,  does  yon,  and  Tmi  toUing  yon  of  finir  itoiit  1^^ 
lA  oonvarted  to  carrion  in  yoni  hounfM." 

"But  that's  no  fault  of  ini»."- 

"Whoee,thenl    Wasn't  it  yonr  hoBinoa  f" 

"  Yos ;  but  I  did  not  expect — ^I  did  not  wish — dut  nnyhad^ 
should  be  killed  on  my  aoconst," 

"  Ambushes,  when  men's  got  we'po'i*  ^  ^^^^  hyds,  k  ntf 
likely  to  hurt  people,  and  prdi^  to  kill  '«n>.  Tbat^ttiiawK  m 
killed,  I  l«l)  you,  four  on  .'em  ^-lyiag  ttaA  in  the-  oold  nigfa^  nd 
looking  up,  and  never  onee  eaei^g  the  ntMtjn.  Aai  Wq  did.OBr 
best.    There's  but  one,  of  all  of  us  ux,  alive  now,  bende  ngm^ 

and  the  d ^1  knows  how  k}ng  he's  to  be  allowed  to  kaq^  in  d« 

■^>"I)'  ' 
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and,  while  McKewn  tried  to  compose  himself,  and  prepared  to 
listen,  the  Squatter,  though  with  evident  dislike  of  tlie  subject, 
proceeded  to  unfold  his  history,  in  his  own  manner. 

"  We  set  the  trap,  and  th6  widow  walked  fairly  into  it.  The 
carriage  was  ahead  of  the  wagon  half  a  mile  or  more,  and  Ford- 
ham  and  the  young  fellow  was  on  horseback.  They  rid  ahead, 
and  when  the 'overseer  stopped  to  water  at  the  branch,  with  the 
young  fellow  on  t'other  side  of  him.  Bill  Sykes  lent  him  the  butt- 
eend  of  his  rifle,  and  tumbled  him  into  the  branch.  Onfortunate, 
Bill  Sykes  made  no  account  of  the  lad,  seeing  he  was  more  a 
child  than  a  man  ;  but  the  chap's  as  quick  a  varmint  as  ever  look- 
ed through  a  gteen  bush,  .and  the  moment  he  seed  Fordham 
down,  and  the  man  that  down'd  him,  the  little  fellow,  setting  on 
his  horse,  let  fly  at  Bill  with  his  pistols,  firet  one  shot,  then  t'other, 
though  the  finit  bullet  was  enough.  Bill  hadnH  a  word  to  say 
arter  that  for  aay  of  his  friends  on  airth.  Then  the  young  devil 
wheeled  about,  and  went  off  like  a  streak.  But  a  shot  from  one 
of  our  boys  tumbled  the  lad's  pony,  and  we  captivated  him  and 
tied  him  down.  Fordham  tried  to  git  up,  and  he  had  two  pistols, 
but  we  put  in,  seasonable,  and  stunted  him  with  another  tuuch  of 
the  rifle-butt,  and  he  lay  quiet  enough  while  we  tied  him  down. 
The  widow  Ebleigh  we  took  out  of  the  carriage,  and  gave  her  a 
hitch  too—" 

"  Did  you  tie  her  T 

"  Yes ,  'twas  a  needc^ty,  for  the  s'arch,  and  the  rest  of  the  bu- 
siness. Then  we  stopt  the  wagon,  and  made  at  the  niggers.  They 
scattered,  and  we  caught  only  seven  of  them ^ 

"  You  got  seven,  then  ?"  said  McKewn,  feeling  a  little  relieved. 

"  Got  h — 11 1  We  took  'em,  but  couldn't  keep  'em.  For, 
meantime,  a  nigger  gal,  name  Jinny — I  know  her  well — slipped 
out  somehow  from  the  carriage,  and  hid  in  the  bushes,  and,  when 
we  was  a-running  down  the  niggers,  what  does  she  do,  but  cuts 
her  missis  loose,  and  cuts  Fordham  and  young  Arthur  loose,  and 
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they  gita  possession  of  their  own  we'pom,  and  tbe  riflo  of  Bill 

Syktss,  and  takers  tbo  woods  on  lu.    Noir.  Fotilbain  in  b  gn^alfirlr  | 

low  in  the  wooJs,  and  wliere  they  harboiipod  wo  conld'nt  «ij. — •  j 

At  last  they  got  a  craA  at  Dick  Norris,  and  bwk'ti  bis  limb  with  ] 

a  bullet,  but  not  to  do  jnneh  hurt.    Thnn  piir  work  wna  lo  begin.  | 
It'»  a  long  story  to  t^  how  wo  snaked  tiiid  fi>x<!il  llirough  the 
bushen,  to  git  upon  their  rear.     At  Insl,  Rnte  Burk«,  Uke  »  bloody 
fool,  got  into  a  pmsaion,  and  sliowcd  liU  teolh  to  iJie  widow,  an<l 

his  fool  head  to  h(.T  son,  and  drsw'd  hia  bullut,  I  reckon  from  >  | 

rest,  for  il  laid  hiin  out  flat  ae  ft  Mrcumstuiico.     So  you  Roe,  thir  I 

was  two  fine  fellows  tumliUd  by  a  brat  of  a  buy.     But  be^A  a  ', 

quick  chap  as  ever  lived,  ami  ef  he  grows  to  bo  a  msn,  liti'll  make  1 

somebody  see  «ight«.     Dot  I  reckon  we'd  ha'  fixed  'em  ull  nt  Iwl,  I 
(or  we  was  marcliingofftrhoMTen  niggers,  wecaiptivated  under  Tony 
Iliites  and  Jeff  Brydgei,  when,  nil  of  a  euddeii,  who  Mioufd  bolt 

in  upon  them  and  us,  but  timt  blooily  fat  Cappin,  Por^,  wili  i 

hafe-a-doKcn  dragoons  at  his  hefU.     Tliey  cut  down  Jeff  Brj-dgw  1 


in  his  tmcks ;  tliey  run  Tony  Iljnes  into  the  swamps,  where,  what 
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angled !  By  the  Etarnal !  don't  say  that  agin.  A  man 
pays  for  his  bungling  with  his  life,  has  a  right  to  hev'  the 
;  tiling  said  about  him.  It  was  no  bungling,  but  a  clever 
Df  business,  mighty  well  dohe ;  but  a  man^a  not  able  for 

thing,  and  who  was  to  know  that  them  d d  hard-riding 

•f  Marion  was  to  come  down  sudden  upon  us.'' 

ut  you  admit  that  Ae  negro  girl,  Jenny,  escaped  your  obser- 

,  and  it  was  she,  you  say,  that  cut  Fordham  ayd  the  young 


oose." 


es,  'twas  she ;  but  ef  it  hadn't  been  for  your  business, 
dn't  hev'  happened  ;  but  you  was  so  set  upon  heving  them 
7  papers,  that  I  made  for  s'arching  the  carriage  arter  them 

vu  self.     Ef  I  hadn't  done  so,  but  let  them  go  to ,  and 

en  to  the  captivating  of  the  party,  and  not  trusted  to  the 
fellows,  I  reckon  all  would  ha'  gone  right     But  'twas  the 
i  papers  that  you  talked  so  much  about" 
id  you  get  them  at  last — the  papers  ?"  demanded  McKewn, 

7- 

es !  'twas  all  I  got  out  of  the  affair." — The  Squatter  thought 

fifty  guineas  as  he  spoke,  but  without  compunctions  of  any 

**  Yes !  I  got  'em ;  I  got  all  the  papers  the  widow  had  in 

rriage,  a  good  sized  box  full,  and  yours,  I  reckon,  is  among 

I  seed  two  papers  jest  like  what  you  show'd  me,  and  tell'd 

K>Ut" 

?t  me  see  them" — eagerly — "  I  can  tell." 
o  I  no !  McKewn  I  that  cock  won't  fight  tell  he's  well  fed. 
papers,  ef  they're  so  vallyable  to  you,  are  jest  as  vallyablo 
l^ou've  got  to  pay  for  them  papers  afore  you  git  'em. — 
•©  worth  a  sight  of  money.  They're  worth  them  four  fine 
» that  got  knock'd  in  the  head  to  git  'em.  They're  worth 
>rso,  my  rifle,  my  trouble,  my  danger,  and  the  orful  fright,, 
urry,  and  run,  and  confusion  Fve  had.  Them  papers  must 
r  aU." 

1^ 


288  THE  SWOim   A»D  THE   DISTAFF. 

"  Well,  but  Bostwick,  I  bave  not  rufiiscd  lo  revnnl  you  for^bot   ' 
you  Iiave  done.     I've  paid  you  punctually  for  all  your  sernccs." 

"  Tiiid  ma  i     And  wlwr's  tlia  puy  i     Wliat  am  I  the  better  Ebr 
it*     It  come  in  Jribk-ta  and  it  couldn't  Iwt  no  tima     Sicb  re- 
wariJingrs !     'Tivon't  do  to  talk  of  wliat  you've  paid  ate,  McKewn ;   t 
it's  U01V  tbat  I'm  ta  abuw  you  wbat  you've  f^t  lo  pAy.     I  must    i 
liev'  one  liuuUred  guiaeaa  iu  jitUbd,  bright  and  yallow  Uoro" — 
toMching  his  pnlnii — "  before  you  jjito  tboni  papcra  into  your'n." 

"  A  hundred  guineas  !     Wliy  man,  you're  mad.     A  bundred 
guineas  for  a  sLwl  of  pagier !'' 

'■  Ii'h  a  pajier  that  kin  hang  you,  McKewn." 

"  AtiJ  you,  too,  my  good  fellow," 

"  I'll  be  ready  for  the  rope  when  they're  a-fltringing  you.  I  Jest 
don^l  care  for  nothing  now  exoe]>t  my  comfort* ;  and  my  comluito 
in  to  he  bought  with  guineas ;  and  ef  the  guineas  ain't  tbcns  tQ 
biw  the  comfurt«,  t\hyl  don't  vare  how  soon  the  e^ndof  tlic  rope 
is  worked  into  a  slip  knot  for  both  our  necks.  Tharl  l^eni's  , 
my  prinoiplcs.     M.iko  the  most  you  kin  out  of  tlieni.     A  lmu<lRd    ^ 
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w^at  security  shall  I  have,  when  I  have  paid  this  money,  that  yon 
will  then  deliver  the  papers  ?  How  do  I  know  but  yon  will  still 
keep  them,  and  still  be  calling  upon  me  for  more  money.'' 

^  Well,  that  sartainly  would  be  a  good  way  to  do  business.  I 
hadn't  thought  of  that    You're  more  cute  than  me,  McKewn." 

**  You  see  for  yourself.  My  only  security  is  in  your  delivering 
the  papers,  at  least,  when  I  am  prepared  to  pay  the  money." 

^  Kaint  be  did,  McEewn,  even  ef  I  was  willing,  which  I  aint. 
The  box  of  papers  is  hid  away,  where  all  h — 11  coidd'nt  find 
them." 

"Ahr 

^  Yes !  You  might  take  a  thousand  rigiments  and  s'arch  from 
Christmas  to  Christmas,  and  never  once  come  within  nosing  dis- 
tance of  their  hiding  place.  It'll  take  me  three  days  good  riding 
to  bring  'em  here ;  and  them  guineas,  one  hundred  on  em,  I  must 
hev*  before  we  part  to-morrow." 

A  cloud  passed  over  the  brow  of  McEewn.  His  forehead  was 
contracted.    He  mused  in  silence  for  a  moment,  then  said — 

""  Well,  I  must  think  of  it  to-night  One  hundred  guineas  I— I 
must  think  of  it" 

With  these  words,  he  abruptly  left  the  tent,  while  the  Squatter 
proceeded  to  replenish  his  cup  with  the  convenient  Jamaica. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

K5AVS8  PAIRING  OFF. 

McKkwn  had  suddenly  been  enlightened  by  a  new  idea.    He 

walked  out  into  the  woods,  taking  a  blind  path  with  which  he  ap- 

V  peared  quite  &miliar,  aad  which  graduaUy  conducted  him  to  the 
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near  neigbbonrhood  of  the  rim,  or  rather  that  ann  of  &•  hb 
wbich  afforded  harbourage  to  the  brigantiuai  or  tnoapoit  veaela^ 
to  whicb,  he  and  utherB,  engaged  in  illicit  frade,  were  abont  to 
fumUh  stolen  curgo.  But,  though  ^]»oaching  this  neigbbonr- 
bood,  he  was  not  yet  disposed  to  aholr  hinuelf  to  bis  oonledentea. 
He  had  to  solve  his  problema,  in  Mcrrt  meditation,  before  ha  re- 
quired their  cooperation.  Exwdung  onr  peculiar  pririlege,  w% 
however,  are  enabled  to  report  theaobjeet  of  hia  thon^ta  and  the 
conclusiona  to  which  they  ctnducted  him.  Aa  might  be  expected, 
bis  meditations  all  related  to  the  Squatter,  Boatwick,  and  the  toh 
bnrrassments  which  threatened  him  ftom  thatqnarter, 

"  Either,"  he  >uud  to  himael^  "  thk  fellow  haa  the  paper  or  ha 
has  not  Whether  he  has,  or  not,  hia  object  ia  to  impreaa  ma  with 
the  (act  of  his  possessing  it,  and,  through  my  fean,  on  that  avbjae^ 
to  extort  money  from  me.  He  will  never  aumiKler  the  p^wr  as 
long  as  be  can  do  this.  He  will  bold  it  over  me,  m  tirrvnm,  knh 
ever.  I  must  disarm  bim  of  thia  power-  I  doobt  that  he  haa  tfak 
paper.     If  he  has  obtained  it,  he  has  aecteted  it,  aa  he  boMb^ 
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fever— that  may  be  trne  or  not.  I  must,  at  all  events,  find  out 
what  I  can — all  that  he  knows,  and  whether  he  knows  more  than 
is  becoming  for  our  safety.  Eight  miles  I  I  can  see  him  and  re- 
turn in  four  hours.     It  must  be  done  \^ 

Having  reached  this  conclusion,  he  emerged  from  the  thicket, 
and  moved  rapidly  towards  the  bluff  which  usually  formed  the 
landing  place  for  the  brigantine.  The  tide  was  making  rapidly 
into  the  creek  on  which  it  stood.  Three  persons  were  already 
there,  who,  on  his  approach,  proved  to  be  Drummond,  Barton, 
and  a  burly,  broad-shouldered,  and  excessively  short  person,  partly 
in  the  habit  of  a  sailor.  He  was  in  fact,  the  master  of  the  brigan- 
tine. His  name  was  Forbes.  These  three  were  in  waiting  for 
the  vessel.  She  was  approaching  under  a  fair  breeze,  cutting  di- 
rectly across  the  inner  bay,  having  been  concealed,  for  several  days 
already,  against  the  opposite  shore ;  her  tall,  rakish  m&sts  ming- 
ling naturally  with  the  great  trees  of  the  forest,  which,  in  that 
quarter,  hung  directly  over  the  river.  She  was  guided  in  her 
progress  by  signal  Hghts  just  over  the  heads  of  our  party — three 
lanterns,  in  a  triangle,  suspended  from  a  cypress  pole.  By  day- 
light she  was  signalled  by  three  separate  smokes.  McKewn 
joined  the  group  who  awaited  her,  and  they  spoke  together  on  the 
subject  of  their  afiairs  in  general.  Various  matters  were  discussed 
among  them  which  need  not  tax  our  attention,  but  scarcely  a 
word  was  said  of  the  Squatter ;  Forbes  only  remarked — 

*'  Bostwick,  it  seems,  came  empty  handed.     It*s  not  often  that 

he  fails." 

"  He  was  probably  drunk,  or  he  would  not  have  failed  this 

time." 

"  Is  there  any  chance  that  he  will  mend  the  matter  ?"  was  the 
inquiry  of  Forbes. 

"  Scarcely  in  season  for  you.  You  have  a  pretty  fair  cargo, 
however,  and  there's  no  policy  in  waiting  upon  him." 

«*  No,  indeed  1  I  shall  try  to  be  off  by  day-peep.    We  have  a 
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hundred  and  Beventf.one.  I  un  prepared  to  taks  tw»  hnndred, 
if  they  were  ready;  but  tbera'a  quite  too  moch  liik  ib  wnthig. 
Sume  French  vesseb  of  war  went  by  yeitcnUj,  jgmng  ^"vibt  and 
cloee  in  shore.  Every  day  will  add  to  thrir  namber,  and  tKey  are 
enough  now  along  the  route,  to  keep  as  watclui^  with  all  onr 
eyes." 

"  I  want  some  phyno  oat  of  your  cbmt,  O^ptain,"  aaid  Hb- 
KewD,  somewhat  auddenly  dialing  the  anlgecL 

"  Wfaat'a  the  matter  I     Ton're  Dot  going  to  taka  [lAyaiof* 

"  Il'a  not  for  myself* 

"  We  have  a  good  supply.  Yon  can  haft,  what  yoa  plaaai^-- 
For  my  part  I  dont  see  the  good  of  it  in  oar  bandi  at  laaat^— 
Wben  a  sailor's  to  die,  it  makn  no  sort  of  diflereoee  whathar  yaa 
physic  liim  or  not  Die  he  will,  and  the  phyaie  only  kaef  hin 
from  dying  easily." 

"  It's  very  different  with  a  hack  woodsman.  1^  beliera  In  ^j- 
■ic,  and  relishes  large  doaea.  Hell  hardly  think  hhnMlf  wal^  n»- 
leas  he  has  taken  phyuc.    Ihe  dd  women,  half  of  them,  tatA  fli 
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table  of  late.  Time  was^  the  man  might  have  died  and  gone  to 
the  devil,  and  jou*d  never  have  crossed  a  creature  to  carry  him 
physic  though  you  had  only  a  mile  to  travel.  What^s  in  the 
windr 

McKewn  answered  hy  a  glance  only,  but  that  was  sufficiently 
significant  for  all  who  saw  it  They  readily  comprehended  that 
their  confederate  was  busy  in  the  common  cause.  It  was  not  ne- 
cessary to  ask  or  answer  questions  where  the  parties  were  satisfied 
with  eadi  other. 

Meanwhile,  the  rattling  of  bolt  and  cordage  announced  the  ap- 
proach of  the  vessel.#  Soon  she  plunged  ahead  and  shot  into  the 
HtUe  harbourage.  A  brief  delay,  and  the  confederates  boarded 
her ;  the  contents  of  the  medicine  chest  were  overhnuled,  and 
McKewn  selected  a  small  supply  of  such  medicines  as,  in  that 
day,  were  mostly  resorted  to  in  cases  of  fever.  Provided  with 
them,  he  wasted  no  time  on  matters  not  absolutely  essential  to 
the  objects  of  the  party.  He  quickly  returned  to  the  land,  having 
first  called  Drummond  aside.  He  led  him  into  the  wood,  and  at 
once  proceed  to  unfold  his  farther  designs. 

**  I  do  not  see  that  this  fellow,  Bostwick,  can  be  of  any  farther 
use  to  us  here,  Drummond.  On  the  contrary,  he  may  be  trouble- 
some. He  promises  to  be  so,  as  you  see.  We  must  get  rid  of 
him.  JSe  has  heen  a  good  woodman ;  he  may  become  a  good 
seaman.  Forbes  is  short-handed,  and  will  have  no  objection  to  a 
sharp,  lithe  active  felk>w  who  will  soon  learn  to  run  up  a  rope,  as 
he  has  run  up  a  tree.  You  must  get  him  employment  in  the 
transport." 

"*  But,  will  Bostwick  be  willing  ?" 

^  By  no  means !  These  fellows  rarely  know  what  is  best  for 
them.  We  must  help  him  against  himself.  Give  him  a  good 
berth  whether  he  wishes  it  or  not  Get  him  on  board  to-night, 
on  some  pretext,  and  take  him  off  with  you.  Inviie  him  to  a 
match  at  cards.    His  love  of  money,  and  his  passion  for  gaming 
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will  make  it  an  ensy  mnUer  to  do  lliis,  particularly  if  be  ia  vdl 
fuiliiled.  If,  however,  you  uui't  persuiuJe  him,  hulit  him  on 
boHrd  and  make  sail.  He  wilt  he  racouoiled  to  it  after  a  while, 
anJ  when  you  have  given  liim  a  taste  of  your  sea  pleasures — ■ 
nightly  drinking  and  gaming.  When  ashore  at  Jam^ca,  leave 
Lim  there.  It  is  to  him  a  sort  of  Ruia  and  Sugar  Paradise^ 
ivhere  he  may  be  well  contODt  to  say.  At  al!  events,  there  will  be 
DO  policy  in  bringing  him  bade.  See  to  it  I  shall  ride  at  oncft 
to  se«  this  fellow,  Uines.  Try  and  have  it  all  over  before  1  return. 
I  do  not  care  to  sec  Lim  again.  Ho  is  already  half  drunk.  Go 
back  to  the  tent,  and  resume  tho  ca^d^i.  BA  as  highly  aa  he  may 
desire.  Let  him  win  for  awhile.  You  can  recover  all  yoiu'  loasea 
on  the  voyage.  Above  all,  and  to  effect  all,  keep  him  well  soaked. 
The  rum  will  make  all  easy." 

Drumraond  liked  the  project.  He  offered  no  objections.  With- 
out having  any  motive  fio  grave  as  that  of  McKewn, — without,  in- 
deed, baling  any  knowledge  of  the  particular  re.ison  which  lh» 
hitter  had  for  getting  the  Squatter  out  of  the  way— he  yet  saw 
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blocks  kadiDg  to  a  low  piazza,  into  whiob,  as  there  was  no  railing 
around  it,  he  alighted  directly  from  the  saddle.  Fastening  his 
house  to  one  of  the  columns,  he  thundered  at  the  door,  keeping 
close  watch  upon  the  dogs,  which  had  ascended  to  the  piazza  also, 
hat  hung  about  the  steps,  seeming,  in  some  degree,  to  respect  the 
house,  if  not  the  intruder.  But  they  did  not  spare  tlieir  tongues 
if  they  did  their  teeth.  Their  damours  were  incessant,  and  be* 
tween  their  music,  and  the  tune  kept  upon  the  door  by  McKewn*a 
stick,  the  inmates  of  the  hovel  were  soon  aroused* 

^^  Who's  thar  T  was  the  demand,  in  a  female  voice. 

^  I^s  the  Doctor  ;^  answered  McKewn,  promptly.  His  cue  had 
been  adopted  long  before,  by  which  he  included  himself  among 
the  faculty.    ''  YouVe  got  a  sick  ipan  here,  haven't  you  f" 

^  Yes;  I  reckon  ;  and  Fm  sick  myself,"  answered  the  old  wo 
man,  opening  the  door,  and  displaying  herself  in.  her  night  dresa 
— a  very  short  one — with  a  ragged  blanket  over  her  shoulders^ 
and  a  blazing  torch  of  lightwood  in  her  hand. 

**  Won't  you  come  in.  Doctor,"  she  said.  "  Fm  mighty  glad 
to  see  you.  The  poor  man's  got  the  fever  yit,  and  a  mighty  hot 
fevor  it  is." 

^  Where  is  he  ?"  was  the  eager  inquiry  which  McKewn  made, 
pushing  in  as  he  spoke. 

*'  Well,  now,  jest  set  down  a  bit,  Doctor,  while  I  light  the  fire ;" 
and  the  good  woman  squatted  down  to  the  occupation  on  the 
hearth.  A  grunt  from  the  bed  in  one  comer,  drew  McKewn's  at- 
tention, to  that  quarter. 

^  Is  it  Doctor  Ferney }"  asked  old  Ephraim. 

"No;  Fm  Doctor  Warley." 

"  Yis  1  I  beam  of  you, — somewhar'  about  Dorchester,  I'm  a- 
thinking.  Well,  Doctor,  Fm  mighty  glad  you're  come  to  do  some 
thing  for  the  poor  man  what's  sick  here ;  and  something  for  all 
on  us.  I'm  sick  myself  with  an  awful  bad  turn  of  rheuma'.iz — one 
whole  side  of  me  is  a'most  useless,  Doctor ;  I  kam't  well  straight- 
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en  myself  these  times.     Knin't  you  give  me  sometliing  U>  do  me 
good  ?■' 

The  fire  by  this  time  was  kindleJ,  and  itio  old  woman  inter- 
posed with  her  compliuQU  which  were  chronic  also,  like  those  of 
hcT  husband.  Wo  spare  her  narration.  McKewn  was  nut  un- 
prepared for  any  emergency.  lie  knew  the  people,  tlteir  usual 
ailrDGDlg,  and  tlie  faith  which  they  had  in  professional  art.  But 
he  was  too  anxious  about  the  patient  be  had  come  to  sees  to  suffer 
any  delays  of  the  interview, 

"  Well,"  said  he,  "  as  this  poor  fellow  has  a  hot  fever,  his  caw 
is  the  most  pressing.  We'll  see  what  hb  condition  is  tirat,  and 
then  attend  to  yonrs." 

He  waa  conducted  accordingly  to  the  sbed-room  where  Himb 
lny.     The  patient  was  awake,  and  welcomed  the  Eupj>osed  phy»- 
cian  with  profound  satisfaction.    Dr.  Wsrley — as  he  called  hira-    ' 
self — sat  down  u]K>n  the  pallet  by  the  sick  mnn,  and  grasped  ha    . 
wrist,  with  ft  professional  promptness  that  would  have  done  hoaour    '. 
to  the  regulur  faculty — then  shook   his  head  sitjwiy  with  a  i-ery     [ 
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pedition — a  secret  which  Bostwick  had  studiousl j  kept  to 
t  The  next  thought  "with  the  sick  outlaw,  was  to  ascertain 
lad  heen  the  reward  which  had  tempted  the  Squatter.  His 
,j  taught  him  to  suspect  that  Bostwick  had  monopolized 
Q*8  share,  as  is  too  common  in  all  such  cases. 
I  pump  him  about  it,''  wins  the  almost  spoken  resolve  of 

The  two  parties,  it  will  thus  be  seen,  had  each  a  covert 
to  be  gained,  in  each  case  demanding  some  exerdse  of  in- 
y.  As  the  very  being  a  rogue  always  implies  some  degree  of 
ity,  it  is  needless  for  us  to  say  that  the  hopeful  pair  wer^ 
iqual  to  the  objects  entertained.  We  shall  be  compelled, 
iT,  to  omit  many  of  the  details,  and  much  of  the  dialogue 
31  them,  and  report  results  rather  than  the  process  by  which 
'ere  reached.  It  was  McKewn's  object  to  appear  quite  &- 
with  the  Squatter^s  affairs.  It  was  the  policy  of  Tony  to 
he  Doctor  that  he  had  a  sufficient  inkling  of  the  relations 
g  between  the  parties. 

>u  have  a  very  hot  fever,  Tony ;  but  you  owe  it  as  much  as 
ing  else,  to  the  scenes  through  which  you  have  gone. — 
)  had  a  hard  time  of  it    But  Bostwick  don't  spare  his 

I  warned  him  to  be  careful  of  what  he  was  about" 
e  didn't  mind  you  much.  Doctor.    Bost  is  too  quick  aleetle. 
n't  look  about  him  enough.    But  you  paid  him  too  well, 
',  that  was  it !     He  was  so  keen  for  his  pay,  and  he  didn't 
both  erads  of  the  road  close  enough." 
)aid  him  ! — oh !  yes  !  as  you  say,  he  was  too  quick  for  his 

do  his  work  properly.  And  that's  the  reason  of  all  the 
tune.     He  bungled  badly,  and  lost  all  he  came  for.    But 

the  box  and  papers,  eh !" 
>x  and  papers !" 
!s;  didn't  he?     He  made  sure  of  that?     Of  course,  you 


Qow  ?    I  reckon  I  do.    But  about  the  box  and  papen- 
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Oh  !  he  didn^t  think  of  the  box  at  the  time.  But  Fm  sure 
prot  it     He  says  so  now.  He's  hid  it  somewhere,  he  says ^ 

In  the  swamp !     He  had  chance  enough  for  it,  for  we  di%id€d, 

see,  one  set  agin  the  carriage,  one  agin  the  overseer  and  boy, 

another  agin  the  wagon.  He  kept  the  carriage  and  the  wo- 
1  to  himself,  and  was  a  long  time  about  Vm.  But  he  swore 
•e  was  no  money." 

But  did  you  believe  the  story  f  Did  you  suppose  that  the 
ow,  who  is  so  rich,  would  go  to  the  country  and  take  no  money 
ti  her — even  if  it  were  only  a  stocking^full  of  shillings  for 
iken  money.  I  shouldn^t  wonder  if  she  had  a  hundred  guin- 
in  that  box  I" 

A  hundred  guineas  I  The  etamal  cheat  I  And  you  paid  him 
veil,  too." 

'  I ! — oh !  we  wont  say  woat  hand  I  had  in  the  matter,  seeing 
t  it^s  turned  out  nothing.  The  box  might  be  worth  something 
IT,  if  we  had  it" 

^  Dern  the  box,  I  say;  and  dem  that  fox  of  a  fellow  ^at  kept 
mouth  shet  all  the  while  about  the  box.    Now,  look  you,  I 

jest  show  the  chance  he  had  for  gutting  the  carriage  and 
ing  a  dozen  boxes" — and  he  proceeded  to  give  such  a  Aill  ac- 
otof  the  whole  adventure,  as  served  to  confirm  the  story  told 
Bostwick,  and  to  satii^fy  McEewn  that  the  Squatter,  in  all  pro- 
(ility,  had  secured  the  papers.    The  sick  ruffian  aroused  him- 

at  the  Squatter^s  appropriation  of  the  spoil,  allowed  himself  no 
jrve,  and  went  into  particulars  which  supplied  many  gaps  in 

narrative  as  given  by  the  latter.  McEewn  listened  coolly, 
;ing  the  fellow  on  by  a  word  thrown  in,  now  and  then^  at  the 
bt  moment  He  now  recalled  certain  studious  efforts  of  Bost- 
k  to  send  all  his  confederates  outof  sight,  and,  in  fact,  account- 
for  the  failure  to  secure  the  negro  girl,  by  the  solicitude  of  the 
latter  to  put  the  mysterious  box  out  of  sight 
^  Weil,  Tm  sorry  I  told  you  of  th»  box  and  the  hundred  guin- 


aoo 


eM ;  but  I  really  anppoied  yoo  all  knew  wlut  wm  dom.  B> 
vick  didn'tspeakof  itMKijMcntii&dl  >«(^(m  hell  giv«  ; 
your  share  of  tbe  moatj.    He  uily  fergcA" 

**  Foi^t  I    D D  him  I    Ha  fe^(ot  a-pnrpcse  t  Now,  ot 

the  money  you  gm  bim  in  tliM  buintat ^ 

"Who  I  I! — oh  I  no.I  I  ioppoae  BonMbody  emph^ad  1 
and  paid  Iiim  well,  but  I  am  only  hb  fKend  when  herein  troub 

"Hem!  oh!  yea  I  I  OBdentandl  It's  only  right  not  to 
too  much.    But  I  reckoa  be  got  bnona  pay  befbrehaiid." 

"  Very  likely.    Huodroda,  no  donbt  F' 

"What!  guineas r 

"  To  be  sure — guineaa.  To  do  audi  a  bnaincaa  m  yon  « 
<»  must  have  called  far  a  roand  po^et  ftiU.  Boetwiek  ia  not 
man  to  look  at  and  work  far  leaa'than  a  hundred  for  himielt.*' 

"End  yoDginhimt    You  think  ft  got  ao  much  aa  that  f 

"Not  aebilling  IcmP 

The  'taraal  raaoil  I  Look  yon,  Doctor,  give  me  the  phyde 
let  me  get  out  of  thia  fodder.     I  longi  to  jeat  call  the  da 
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rhere  were  other  words  between  himself  and  patient,  and  when 
left  him,  he  bestowed  a  reasonable  time  upon  the  old  couple, 

whose  ailments  he  leit  other  medicines,  possibly  as  wisely 
)6en,  with  reference  to  the  intended  objects,  as  the  salts,  tartar 
1  snake-root.  This  done,  our  soi  disant  Doctor  did  not  unne- 
sarily  delay  his  departure.  As  he  rode  away,  on  his  return, 
stated  his  own  conclusions  to  himself,  thus — 
'  He  has  got  box  and  papers  1  But  this  fellow  knows  nothing 
them,  and  he  is  the  only  other  survivor.  Bostwick  has  hidden 
m  from  his  confederates,  which  is  pretty  much  hke  hiding 
m  from  all  the  world.  What  more  do  I  wantf  If  he  hides 
m  from  all  others,  I  am  quite  as  well  satisfied  that  he  should 
e  them  from  me.  Let  them  rot  in  their  hiding  place,  and  let 
1  rot  in  Jamaica  or in  a  hotter  region !    He  shall  trouble 

no  morel" 


CHAPTER  XL. 

THE  HAZARDS  OF  THE  DIB. 

^HTLB  McEewn  was  playing  the  physician,  his  confederates, 
flnmond  and  Barton,  had  made  their  way  back  to  the  tent 
ire  the  Squatter  had  been  left,  prepared  to  put  in  practice  the 
cy  which  the  first  mentioned  person  had  suggested.  They 
id  Bostwick  stretched  at  length  upon  the  ground,  with  his 
d  and  shoulders  resting  against  the  chest,  the  cup  of  Jamaica 
bottle  by  his  side,  and  a  pipe  in  his  mouth,  from  which  an 
isional  puff  only,  betrayed  the  half  drow8y«taie  of  the  smoker, 
roused  himself  up  as  they  came  in,  but  it  was  evident,  from 
flushed  face  and  the  wiidness  of  his  eyes,  that  he  had  been 
26 
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exceedingly  frequent  in  Lis  potations,  and  was  now,  as  Dmininond 
pliraacd  it,  in  n  irbi^per  U>  Uis  ussouiat^.  "  rnttier  tho  worse  for 
wear."  This  iv.ia  a  condition  that  jiromised  lliem  mudi  facility 
in  perfi.'rming  tlic  duty  conlidcd  to  Uieir  bands.  Th&t  Bcstwick 
Biifferi'd  from  thi;  pffwts  of  the  liquor  was  not,  boaever.  fa^uura- 
ble  tu  ilia  aiiii!ibl(?n<?ss  aod  sw^tnesB  o(  temper.  Uis  nalural 
sullenncws  liiul  ln'come  Bavageneas,  luid  he  abruptly  asked — 
"Whert-'B  MtKewnl" 

"  He's  alwut  w>mewhera.     He'll  be  in  directly." 
"  Wl'II,  he'd  better.     I  kajn't  watl  too  long.     I  wants  money  f 
"  'VVhy,  you've  ffot  motey,  man  I     Where's  all  that  you  wu 
from  us,  and  what  you  had  before  I" 

"  That !"  said  he,  thrusting  his  hands  into  his  pocliets,  and 
drawing  forth  and  dlsjitaying  the  cunteuts—"  What's  that!  1  tell 
you  I  wants  a  hundred  guineas  frcfti  UcRewn — not  a  giuuca 

"  A  hundred  guineas  I"  exclaimed  Burton  in  unafiected  naton- 

ishrnent.     "  Why,  what  the  devil  does  he  owe  you  a  hundred 
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8^  wbatni  come  of  that.    Fm  a  man  eeny  day  for  tny  inches 
&gain9t  the  inches  of  eeny  other  man  !"    ^  • 

**  Pshaw  !  what  are  you  both  mouthing  about  ?  You're  both  of 
you  drunk,  I  reckon,  or  so  near  on  the  road  to  staggers  that  you'll 
never  reach  it  by  yourselves.  Shut  up  both  of  you,  and  let's 
have  a  drink  all  round.  I'm  as  thirsty  after  work  as  a  bull-frog 
after  a  dry  shower.  Come,  Bust  wick,  my  boy,  you  don't  mean 
to  soak  up  all  the  Jamaica  in  your  own  sponge." 

**  Thar  it  is ; — I'm  not  onre&sonable  with  eeny  man,  and  will 
jine  you,  ef  drinking's  the  word  and  no  offence  meant.  But  that 
don't  make  me  onsay  what  I've  said  of  McKewn.  He's  as  mean 
as  gar-broth,  and  a  rascal  to  boot!" 

"  Well,  that's  just  as  you  and  he  pleases.  We  shan't  fight 
for  either  of  you.  You're  both  of  you  able  to  do  your  own  fight- 
ing, I  reckon." 

**  He  fight !"  quoth  the  Squatter.  "  Never !  onless  with  your 
we'pon  or  mine.  He'll  use  our  fingers  for  the  skrimmage  always, 
yet  always  forgit  to  pile  our  hands  when  its  done.  I  say  he  owes 
me  more  than  a  hundred  guineas,  ef  Fm  to  git  my  rights ;  and 
I'd  like  to  see  the  white  man  that  says  *  lie'  to  me  !" 

This  was  Raid  rising,  and  with  a  fierce  look  at  Barton.  Drura- 
mond  again  nudged  his  companion,  in  order  to  check  any  ebulli- 
tion of  defiance  which  he  might  be  di^jposed  to  offer ;  a  necessary 
precaution,  as  Barton  was  one  of  that  irritable  race  who  too  fre- 
quently smelt  the  fire,  when  there  was  really  nothing  to  be  found 
but  smoke. 

**  Psho  r  interposed  the  peace-maker,  Drummond,  "  Why  the 
devil  do  you  talk  of  fight,  when  I  talk  of  drink.  None  but  a  fool 
fights  so  long  as  the  liquor  lasts.  Here,  hand  up  the  bottle,  Boet, 
if  you're  sober  enough  for  it,  and  empty  your  cup.  I  go  for  a 
full  swallow  all  round,  fresh  from  the  fountain.  Come,  Barton, 
smooth  off  your  rough-dry  visage,  and  suck.*  You  shall  drink 
first,  if  not  too  bashful ;  and  if  you  are  that,  leave  it  to  me  to 
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show  you  Iiow  the  tLing  may  be  done.  Quick  with  the  onp, 
Boslivick.  there's  do  time  to  be  loet.  I  waol  to  get  at  tlie  jjic- 
turea.     I  want  to  win  back  some  of  my  money,"  ; 

"  Or  put  a  lectle  more  into  the  heap,"  answered  the  Squatter, 
as  ho  carried  the  cup  to  bis  lip«,  and  emptied  it. 

'■  Now  fill,"  quoth  DrummoDd. 

"  After  you  first" 

"  Well,  thf're's  no  use  taking  up  procious  time  making  faces; 
here,  boys,  m  good  luck  to  all  good  fellows  TLe  world's  made  up 
of  two  sorU  of  people — those  who  live  for  other  people,  and  those 
who  live  by  other  people.  I'm  one  of  the  last,  but  I  don't  com- 
pliiiii  or  <{uarrel  with  Ibe  £rst,  seeing  that  we  can't  exactly  do 
without  'em.     Tm  for  live  and  let  live." 

"  That's  what  Tra  a.  thinkiDg.  It's  only  jest  right  and  naleral,' 
responded  the  Squatter,  wannly.  "  I  aint,  any  how,  an  onreason- 
able  roan.  You  first,  Mr.  Barton,"  he  continued,  with  amiable 
tone,  but  with  sometliing  ceremonious  in  his  manner. 

"  Drink  yourself,"  sa'd  Barton,  "  I  iiint  in  a  hurry." 


THX  HAZARD  OF  THX  DXS.  805 


^  The  captain  of  the  schooner,  and  a  fellow  you're  bom  to  like.'' 

"  I  does'ot  know  idim." 

**  But  jou  will.  And  that  reminds  me.  What  say  you  to  go- 
ing aboard  ?  We  can  play  there  better  than  here,  and  there's  one 
more  man  with  money  in  his  pockets." 

"  Who— the  Captain  T 

^  Yes ;  to  be  sure,  Forbes ;  a  fine  fellow  as  ever  tripped  an 
anchor,  and,  I  reckon,  with  guineas  enough  to  buy  and  sell  us  alL 
He  hasn't  been  sailing  between  Charlestown  and  Jamaica  these  five 
years  not  to  have  crammed  more  than  one  sea-chest  to  bursting." 

*'Let  him  come  here,"  said  Bostwick, 

'*  He  can't !  Can't  leave  the  vessel.  But  he'll  be  infernal  glad 
to  see  us  aboard,  and  will  give  us  the  best  of  liquors,  a  good 
table,  good  lights,  and  a  supper  after  it, — all  much  better  than 
we  can  get  here.     What  say  you  ?" 

"  I'm  willii^,"  answered  Barton. 

**  I  aint,"  was  the  reply  of  the  Squatter.  "  I  don't  like  the 
smell  of  the  sea  and  the  smell  of  the  ship.  It  always  hurts  me, 
and  makes  me  feel  oneasy.  Give  me  the  feel  of  the  solid  airth 
under  my  foot.  It's  a  sort  of  tempting  of  Providence  to  try  to 
ride  or  walk  on  a  shifting  thing  like  the  water.  The  Jamaica  is 
good  enough  for  me,  jest  here,  and  I've  found  it  a  good  thing 
without  any  water  at  all." 

Barton  would  have  argued  the  case  with  the  Squatter,  but 
Drummond,  the  better  politician,  yielded  the  point  at  the  proper 
moment,  and  before  the  victim  should  have  suspected  the  hook 
concealed  in  the  untaken  bait  He  made  a  merit  of  necessity, 
and  declared  himself  quite  satisfied  with  any  arrangement,  parti- 
cularly if  it  called  for  no  delay. 

**  We  are  enough  for  fun,"  said  he,  **  and  have  gold  enough  for 

a  smart  fifjht  till  the  small  hours.     Whether  I  lose  or  win,  I  shall 

sleep  sound  enough  when  the  time  comes  for  it.     Square  yourself 

round,  Barton,  and  haul  up  your  legs.    Bost,  throw  a  few  light- 

26* 
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wood  knots  into  the  fire.     L^t's  see  what  we're  doing.     And  now 
put  uji  your  pcniiiea.     IIow  do  we  begin — small  or  large — whit* 

"  ^V^]eu  I've  once  had  the  feeiiug  of  Ihe  ynllow,  I  don't  like  to 
louuh  the  whito,"  quoth  Bostwick,"  "  but  we'll  begin  small,  «f  it 
pleases  you."  And  ho  put  up  &  single  guinea.  The  oth«re  did 
tbo  same.  The  cut  was  made  for  the  deal,  whicli  fell  to  Barton, 
wid  the  hands  were  dealt  round. 

"  Let's  liquor  before  we  begin,"  cried  Drummond,  laying  down 

"  I'm  iLgreonble,"  said  BusLwick,  reaching  round  for  the  cup  and 
bottle.  AgAiEi  they  drank;  the  f-ly  Druminoml  barely  dn&hing 
the  water  with  the  rum,  and  Barton  imitating  his  forbeaninoe. 
The  Si  J  u  titter  always  drank  in  good  faitb;  his  o»n  tan  tea  never 
allowing  him  to  svippose  that  his  associates,  in  order  to  arcum- 
vent  another,  would  ever  deny  themselves.  He  was  further  de- 
ocivi'd  by  Drummond'a  eloquent  declarations  in  tiivour  of  good  i 
hquor.      It   win   his   frBi]Uciit   ln|iici  and   he   even    volunteered  » 
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^  Heh !  I  had  you  then  !*'  cried  the  Squatter,  with  a  chuckle. 
"  I  wonder  ef  there^s  no  more  purties  in  danger,  standing  without 
any  company.     V\\  fish  for  'em." 

And  the  ace  was  followed  by  the  king. 

"  Dickins  !  why,  you're  a  witch,  Bost !"  was  the  cry  of  Drum- 
mond,.a8  he  yielded  his  knave  to  the  lead. 

**  It's  luck  only — it's  time  I  had  some,  I'm  a-thinking.  Count 
up.     I've  one  to  go." 

In  a  few  minutes  more  the  Squatter  gathered  up  the  stakes. 

**  We'll  double  T'  smd  Barton,  pushing  up  two  guineas. 

^  Ditto  !"  quoth  Drummond,  doing  likewise. 

^I'm  agreeable  to  any  thing  when  the  luck's  with  me,^  was  the 
response  of  the  Squatter,  and  the  game  was  resumed  with  new 
interest.  Other  games  followed,  and  the  fortunes  of  the  Squatter 
were  rising. 

*^  Let's  liquor,  boys.  It  may  change  the  luck,"  was  again  the 
proposition  of  Drummond,  earned  nem.  diss,^  and  the  parties 
drank. 

**  I  wonder  wher^  McKewn  is ! — d — n  his  splinters  I"  cried  Bost- 
wick,  as  Barton  now  gathered  up  the  stakes. 

*^  Be  here  directly.  He's  at  the  vessel,  I  reckon.  If  you're 
tired,  we'll  go  there." 

'^  Tired  !  I'd  like  to  see  the  man  what  could  tire  me  out  at  this 
business.    Push  on,  Barton.     We're  a-waiting." 

''  It'll  come  soon  enough,  Bostwick,  for  you ;  for  I  reckon  luck's 
changing,  and  I  mean  to  root  you  out  to-night" 

*^  Kaint  be  did,  by  any  man  of  your  timbers,  Fm  a-thinking. 
What's  that  ?" 

"  A  diamond." 

"  Throw  on  more  lightwood — there's  no  seeing  what  one's  got" 

"  That's  only  because  you've  got  so  little,  I  suppose.  What  do 
you  do  ?" 

'*  Stand,  by  jingo  I    Play  to  that  I"  %ging  down  a  card. 


SOS  THE  BWORD  Alls  TBB  DIBTATT. 


"  So  T  will,  nnci  one  you  wont  be  liking  much." 

"The  devil !     You  hfd  the  ace  !" 

"  Yea  ;  and  the  deuce  too  1" 

"Jiminil  tbat'a  what  I  call  mighty  bad  fortin.    Istoodonbing 
and  tray." 

"  Cut  on  both  ends,  higli  and  low ;  and  look  at  that  and  that!" 
flinging  down  kna\e  and  ten. 

"  Criki — Lord  !  what  aa  etamal  hand  1" 

"  Scared,  Boat  (" 

"  Sbear'd,  never  !— see  by  that,  if  Vm  skear'd  V     And  h«  now 
thrust  up  five  guineas,  and  demanded  that  they  sliould  be  covered,    i 

"  Vou''ru  sworn  to  make  a  short  night  of  it,  Bast  !*'  eaid  Drum-    I 
mond.     "  At  that  rate,  the  time  of  some  of  us  will  be  short,  loo  ?'    I 

"Cutloose!"  criedtheSquatler — "  I'm  the  old  sarpent  now.   ni    I 
wind  you  up."  < 

"  I  muBt  have  nnolher  sup  of  Jamaica,  boya,  to  give  m«  heart    ' 
to  begin,"  said  Driiminond.     "There's  too  much  to  toso,  on 
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"  If  you  can.** 

«"  £f  I  kin  !  £f  be  hang'dl  Fm  the  man  to  take  '  ef  by  the 
collar,  and  make  bim  "work  in  my  haraesB.  *  £f  's*  no  master  of 
mine,  and  never  was  I  I  kin  send  bim  to  the  right  about  with  a 
wlioop  I  whoop !  whoop  !  hurrah  !  and  into  the  shiners  I" 

The  cards  were  to  be  dealt  by  the  Squatter ;  but  he  had  so 
many  ejaculations  to  make,  and  a  pause  acannpanying  each,  that 
the  process  was  a  slow  one. 

*'  Three  to  you,  Drummond  !^ whoop,  old  fellow,  I  likes  you." 

And,  thuR  speaking,  he  threw  the  arm,  with  the  card  hand, 
about  the  neck  of  the  preferred  companion,  and  drew  him  lovingly 
over  into  his  lap. 

^  I  always  thought  you  a  good  fellow,  Bostwick,  of  a  most 
tender  heart" 

''*'  And  who  says  I  aint  ?  Pm  as  tender  as  a  gal  child.  Oh  I  of 
you  could  only  see  my  Dory." 

'*  Your  what !"  asked  Drummond. 

"  I  didn*t  say  *  wliat  P  I  said"  Dory  !  Dory's  my  oldest  gal 
child,  and  a  beauty  of  the  forest,  and  nobody  shall  say  any  thing 
onrespec'ful  about  her." 

"  To  be  sure  not    She  is  a  beauty." 

"  I  know'd  you'd  say  so.  You're  a  man  of  sense  and  a  gentle- 
man, Drummond.  You  shall  see  Dory  some  of  these  days.  She's 
a  gal  child  to  please  a  gentleman*  Well ! — but  why  don't  you 
play  ?" 

^  Deal  out  the  cards,  then,"  said  Barton,  who  was  yearning  to 
restore  some  of  his  lost  gold  to  his  pocket 

^  Deal ! — well,  I  swow !  but  I  hev'  the  pictars  in  my  own  hand. 
That's  strange.    How's  that  1' 

"  Why,  to  be  sure, — you're  dealing,  and  you've  given  me  three. 
Go  on  to  Barton." 

"  Three  to  you,  Barton,  and  three  to  me." 

The  deal  was  finished  after  some  further  maudlin  delay.    Boti- 


alO  THB    HWORB    AND    THB 

wifk  piclied  up  lii^  carJ^,  and  tho  habit  of  play  ooitecde'd  Buccwe- 
fully  for  awliiie  wiili  lits  drUiikeoneM.  He  absolutely  won  the 
gHine.  Burton  Iwcame  captious,  and  was  kept  in  cheek  only  by 
the  vigilance  of  Drumraond.  The  Inttcr,  finding  that  the  B/iuat- 
t4.>i'  ifH^  still  able  to  play  his  cards  nith  hnbitnal  skill,  proposed 
another  draught  of  Jamaica;  but  Uoiilwiek  had  undergone  B  new 
phase  of  drunkenness  find  ffeeting.  He  refused  doggedly,  "nw 
maudlin  had  given  place  to  llie  RuUen. 

"  No !  I'm  blister'd  ef  I  do  !  I'll  not  drink  agin  je&t  now 
Drinl;  rersL'lf,  ef  you  likee  it,  I  don't.  It  don't  do  me  no  g^wd.  ' 
I'm  a-tliiiiking  of  my  elrildren.  Jest  now,  I  talked  of  Dory,  and 
you  didn't  know  wbat  I  meant.  And  when  I  wanted  to  deal.  I 
foPjtot  alt  abijut  it.  That  makea  me  know  Tvo  had  jest  enough 
for  a  sober  man.  Jamaica  aint  B  aenaibfe  licjuor  ef  you  takes  too 
much  of  it.     I've  had  my  share  for  this  drinking." 

"  You're  right  1"  ijuotb  Drumraond.     "  I  profrosed  as  a  matter    ' 
of  course,  seeing  I  wanted  a  drink  myself,  but  it's  true,  Bost,  I    | 
a  dose  large  enoujh  for  your  business  half  an 
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pnt  up.  It  was  lost  also.  Boetwick  was  once  more  reduced  to 
his  shillings,  and  pretty  well  sobered  by  the  reverse  of  fortune. 
The  shillings,  in  turn,  became  the  prize  of  his  opponents,  and, 
starting  to  his  feet,  he  seized  the  bottle,  and  swallowed  a  fearful 
draught  of  the  fiery  liquor. 

"  Where  is  that  bloody  satan,  McKewn  f " 

"  Can  you  get  more  gold  from  him,  think  you  ?"  demanded 
Drummond,  with  a  pleasant  sneer  upon  his  countenance. 

"Kin  I?"  he  answered.  '^£f  I  let  him  off  with  less  than  a 
hundred  guineas,  may  I  never  taste  a  drop  agin." 

"  Let  us  seek  him  at  the  vessel.  I  have  no  doubt  we  shall  find 
him  there.  I'll  go  with  you  as  long  as  there's  any  hope  of  the 
guineas." 

*'  Come,  then !  Blast  his  liver,  he*s  a-dodging  me.  But  he 
don't  know  me  yet.  Til  feel  the  bottom  of  his  pockets,  or  the 
bottom  of  his  heart,  this  time,  ef  he's  got  any." 

**  Another  draught  before  we  start  I''  cried  Drummond,  rising 
to  his  feet  The  others  joined  him  in  his  potations.  Tlien  they 
all  proceeded  to  the  river  bank,  against  which,  almost  touching 
it,  lay  the  vessel. 

"  You'll  go  with  us  on  board  ?" 

"  No !  You  go,  Drummond,  and  bring  him  out  I'll  wait  for 
vou  here." 

Barton  would  have  tried  to  persuade  him,  but  Drummond 
again  interposed. 

^  No,"  said  he,  "  there's  no  use.  If  he  gets  more  money,  he'll 
only  want  to  go  back  to  the  tent  to  play." 

And  the  two  ^ent  on  board  the  vessel,  which  lay  quiet,  rocking 
with  the  tide,  nobody  visible  on  her  decks,  and  every  thing  silent 
around.  They  soon  disappeared  from  the  sight  of  the  Squatter, 
who  threw  himself  down  upon  the  grass  to  await  their  return 
with  McEewn.  While  he  lay  there,  half  stupid,  yet  full  of  secret 
rages,  three  men  left  the  brigantine  and  approached  him.    He 
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noUd  their  appearance,  and  concluded  tliem  to  be  tlie  two  pen 
who  had  just  li;ft  hira,  returning  with  McKewn.  They  1 
reached  him,  when  he  discovered  Uiat  they  were  ttraogen,  and 
sailuis. 

"  Where's  McKewn,"  said  he,  rising  to  his  feet 

"In  tlic  cabin,"  was  the  reply  of  one  of  them,  "and  the  c 

taiu'H  spinning  a  long  yarn.     lie  says  you  mURt  come  to  him.' 

"I'll  see  him  d — d  lirst.     Tell  him  to  come  to  me." 

"  Oh  !  (hat's  all  garamoD,  ray  hearty.     You  must  go  to  hirr 

Wiih  thnm  words  the  spokesman  laid  a  hand  on  BoMwii 

shoulder,  lightly  and  without  any  show  of  violence ;  but  «  mi 

tiling  in  the  lotie  and  manner  of  the  fellow  seemed  lo  alarm 

StjuHtter ;  he  pushed  him  off  recoiled,  and  clapt  his  hand  to 

Eide  fur  his  knife.     It  was  gone.     lie  was  disarmed.     Not  a  i 

ment  was  allowed  for  parley.     He  was  at  ouce  grappled  by 

the  three,  lilted  utT  his  legs  in  a  moment,  and,  stniggling  all 

wliitc,  was  carried  on  board  the  vessel.     Suddenly,  he  wm 

down  into  Iho  dark  lut  oi>en  lioJJ.  and  slid  dowi 
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'*  Ob !  DoiyJ  Dory  V  he  cried,  as  this  conviction  forced  itself 
upon  hioL  **  nn  aguine  from  you,  the  Lord  only  knows  whar*, 
and  maybe  won't  never  see  you  no  more  T 

*'  One  danger  disposed  of,"  said  McKewn,  to  himself,  as  he  left 
the  cabin — for  he  had  been  there  at  the  moment  when  the  Squat- 
ter was  brought  on  board — **  and  if  Forbes  and  DrummoDd  can 
take  a  bint,  the  impudent  scoundrel  will  give  his  secrets  to  the 
sea  rather  than  the  air.     His  mouth  is  stopt  forever !" 

Not  so  fast,  McKewn.  The  sea  has  been  known  to  give  up  its 
secrets  as  well  as  its  dead.  We  shall  see  in  due  time  what  is  to 
come  of  all  this  ! 


CHAPTER  XLI. 


POROY  8  NOTIONS  OF  THE  USEFUL. 


As  we  have  no  particular  motive,  just  now  at  least,  in  following 
the  fortunes  of  the  Squatter  upon  the  seas,  let  us  return  to  the 
dry  land,  and,  with  all  speed,  to  the  ruined  homestead  of  Glen- 
Eberley.  We  left  Gapt  Porgy  and  his  two  companions.  Mill- 
house  and  Fordham,  about  to  console  them<^lves  with  supper,  af- 
ter tiia  fatigues  of  the  fruitless  search  after  Bostwick.  Lance 
Framplon  had  gone  to  see  his  sweetheart,  and  the  party  of  three 
proved  quite  adequate  to  the  supper  in  his  absence.  Tom,  the 
cook,  had  recovered  his  good  humour ;  Pomp,  the  waiter,  after  a 
frequent  lessoning  from  the  flat  broad  hands  of  his  senior,  liad  im- 
T  proved  in  knowleilgB  of  his  duties,  and  activity  in  their  perform- 
■  aaoe;  and  the  evening  repast  had  been  enjoyed  with  an  equal  de- 
£  gree  of  tatisfaction  by  ail  parties.  Fordham  did  not  long  remain 
after  supper,  but  took  his  leave  while  Porgy  and  Millhouse  wen 
25 
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lii^hling  pipps.  "Wliile  ha  remained,  however,  be 
listeiier_to  the  giinniian  councils  of  the  latter,  wl 
found  grntefui  exercise  in  snffeiing  the  guest  to  sec  liow  stricl 
ho  held  the  reins  of  authority  in  his  granp,  nnd  with  whnt  judg- 
ment he  could  re!iuko  the  want  of  it  in  his  superior.  He  hail  em- 
ployed hiio'ielf  in  twitting  Uie  Gaptnin  witli  all  the  thoughtless, 
profligate  and  expensive  performanoes  of  which  he  had  been 
guilty,  not  only  throughout  his  campaigns,  hut,  as  far  as  he  had 
acquired  a  knowledge  of  them,  during  nil  his  life  previous.  The 
puhject  hiid  been  brought  iip  by  a  repeated  allusion  to  the  gulnei 
bestowed  upon  the  Squatter's  child. 

"  It's  the  weakne-.9  of  the  Cajitain,  Mr.  Fordham,"  quoth  he, — 
"  his  wery  worst  infiirraity.  I'm  a  most  thinking  its  the  ool^one 
ho's  got, — but  its  a  niighly  bad  one  for  a  Hian  tliM  wants  tfKo^ 
thing  on  his  plantation  for  the  working  of  a  crop.  SIch  a  idbo  has 
no  right  to  be  ginerous.  It's  a  sort  iff  cutting  off  one's  own  U&  to 
lengthen  other  peoples.  Now,  all  through  the  war  'twaa  jest  the 
!  thing.     He'd   be  a  giring,  when^ner  he  h.iJ   it.  and  to  all 
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ifier  all, — ^wliy  there  mout  have  beeu  a  justifying  of  his  doings ; 
bat  to  fling  the  guineas  away,  the  raal  grit,  all  yellow  jackets, 
tbree,  five,  ten — jest  as  many  as  he  had — when  the  shillings  would 
bave  done  as  well, — that  was  the  sin  and  the  foolishness  of  the 
business.  And  the  Cappin  has  been  very  foolish  and  a  great  sin- 
ner in  that  way.  Then  he'd  waste  himself  on  the  sort  of  com- 
pany he  kept  Now,  Cappin,  what  did  you  ever  see  in  that 
blasted  longshanks,  Oakenberg, — that  called  himself  a  doctor — a 
ellow  that  sickened  and  killed  more  good  fellows  with  his  yarbs 
ind  poultices  than  he'll  ever  meet  in  heaven, — what  did  you  see 
n  that  skunk  of  a  fellow  to  make  you  do  fur  him  what  you  did  ? 
Why,  Mr.  Fordham,  would  you  believe  it,  the  Cappin  let  that 
ellow,  who  was  next  door  neighbor  to  a  bom  fediot^  set  at  his 
nesfl  and  feed  daily,  when  Oakenberg  couldn't  neither  bring  in 
bod  nor  game ;  could'nt  work  nor  fight ;  was  the  skeariest  chap  you 
iver  seed,  and  could  only  talk  conceited  about  snakes,  and  how 
X)  be  safo  in  fighting  in  the  army.  That  fellow  lived  on  the  Cap- 
pin, and  though  the  Cappin  dispised  the  fellow,  and  poked  all 
orts  of  fun  at  him,  yet  he  gin  him  money,  and  clothes,  and  food, 
vhcn  he  wanted  them  all  himself.  Ai  a  famous  scrimmage  we 
lad  here  with  Fraser  at  Parker's  Ferry,  the  Cappin  mounted  a 
British  oflScer,  and  told  him  to  deliver,  and  wanted  to  make  him 
>risoner ;  but  the  red  coat  was  either  mighty^  drunk  or  mighty 
assy,  and  when  there  was  no  sense  in  it,  for  he  could'nt  git  off,  he 
un  his  horse  close  agin  the  Cappin's  and  flashed  his  pistol  in  his 
loe.  £f  the  dirty  leetle  we'pon  hadn't  a-missed  fire  I  reckon 
ie*d  ha'  killed  him.  Well,  the  Cappin  fired  up  furious,  and  cut 
lown  the  poor  fellow  at  a  jerk — cut  him  clean  through  his  skull 
t>  his  chin.     Tom  run  in — ^Tom  'members  all — don't  you  Tom  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  member,"  quoth  Tom,  **  wha'  for  bender  ?  Maus- 
ft  owe  me  &r  dat  ossifer  coat,  and  breeches,  and  boots,  he  gee  way 
0  de  Doctor,  to  dls  day." 

"  That's  it !"  exchumed  Millhouse.    "  That's  it  I    Tom  ran  in. 
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>nt,  breeches,  boota  and  &11,  and  ginerouly 
Mtet,  the  Cnppin  there,  afl«r  all  the  fighting 


Btript  the  officer, 

offered  'em  to  liia 

was  over.     Wliat  do  you  think  !     Jest  nt  thiit  moment  he 

Dr.  Oakcnberg.  with  his  long  shanka  and  high  ghouldere  pretty 

nigh  nnkcd,  iirid  lie  kicks  the  whole  pile  over  to  Oakenberg." 

"  Diis'  true,  mass  copp'ral !  Jes'  I  sec  dal,  I  make  a  grab  at  de 
close ; — de  I)octor  hab  no  right  for  take  cm  ; — and  mausBa  tu'n 
round  short  and  kii-k  mc  over.  Uaussa  promise  for  pay  me  guinea 
for  ein,  hut  I  nehber  see  de  Khine  of  dat  guinea  face  to  dis  day." 

"  It's  nil  true,  Nfr.  Fordhani.  as  Tom  tells  yon ;  be  kills  the  red 
coat  with  his  own  h.'inds, — and  wlien  Tom  strips  him  he  gives  hit 
rigimentals, — first  rate  broadcloth  cont,  hat,  boota  and  breedi<i 
to  the  me!inc=t  and  most  undeserving  skunk  in  the  whole  army," 

"  Oh !  MilMioiise,"  quoth  Porgy,  "  had  you  seen  the  nistful  eyea 
of  ])oor  0:ikcnberg,  as  he  saw  those  breeches,  and  looked  down 
at  Ilia  own  biire  legs 

n  his  hare  legs  !     He  had  llie  meanest  looking  legs  in 
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Jamaica  always — and  for  what  ?  What  could  he  do  ?  He  wani*t 
s  reasonable,  useful  man.  lie  could'ut  cook  a  steak,  or  bake  a 
lomij  or  sew  his  own  breeches,  or  do  nothing,  lie  could  only  joke, 
sing,  and  tell  redickilous  stories,  and  make  them  foolish  poetries — 
tink-it-a-tank,  tink-it-a-tank — one  word  knocking  agin  another  at 
the  eend  of  the  line,  as  I  may  say,  agin  natur, — for  where  do  you 
hear  decent,  sensible  people  talking  with  a  bell  ringing  in  their 
ears  all  the  time  ?  That  fellow  could'nt  keep  any  thing — money, 
clothes,  hat,  shoes, — every  thing  went,  some  how,  and  yit  the  fel- 
low was  such  a  blasted  fool  that  he  never  seemed  to  care  about  it 
at  all,  and  would  jest  keep  on,  laughing  and  singing,  and  making 
his  tink- tanks,  and  think-thanks,  with  a  sort  of  looseness  that  was 
vexatious." 

**  Come !  come  1  Millhouse !  you  must  not  be  running  down 
my  poet  Dennison  is  a  great  fellow  and  has  frequently  saved 
me  from  suicide.  More  than  once,  when  we  were  starving  in  the 
swamps,  I  should  have  cut  my  throat,  or  yours,  Millhouse,  but  for 
the  consolation  which  Dennison  brought  me  in  his  verses  and 
songs ;  and  Oakenberg,  though  as  you  say,  a  great  fool,  was  yet  a 
fool  with  a  relish.  He  had  the  virtue  of  making  himself  laughed 
at,  and  that  afforded  relief  to  sensible  people.  He  had  his  uses, 
and  you  must  think  better  of  him.  I  shouid'nt  be  at  all  surprised 
to  see  both  Dennison  and  Oakenberg  here  before  long.  I  asked 
them  both  to  come  and  see  me." 

"  The  d — ^l  you  did !     You  don't  say,  Cappin." 

^  Ay,  but  I  do  !  you  may  look  for  them  both  some  of  these 
days." 

The  Corporal  threw  up  hands  and  eyes  in  horror. 

"Thar  it  is  1     The  old  way  1     There's  no  eend  to  the  flinging 
away  of  some  men's  guineas.     Why,  Lord  bless  you,  Cappin,  ef 
once  they  git  here,  you'll  never  git  shet  of  them.     They're  people 
to  stick  like  a  pitch  plaster,  and  to  draw  like  a  mustard." 

^  Well,  they  must  stick  then  I    Poor  devils,  they  must  stick 
26* 
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somcwliere.  Tbo  world  owes  them  a  living,  and  they  must  Lmo 
it,  TLey  were  born  to  a  cerlaiu  amount  of  sunshine,  and  if  tb«y> 
can  find  it  at  Gleu-Eberly,  while  I'm  master  of  it,  they're  weU 

"  ^Vhy,  save  you.  Cappin  I  They'll  do  Dothing  here  for  a  living. 

Thfiy  kaiiit  ivork  and  they  wont," 

"  WeU,  if  they  can't  work  here,  they  can  work  no  where,  Cop- 

"  That's  true  !  Let  'em  Btsrve  then  and  be !" 

"  No !  no  !  You  don't  say  that  from  your  heart — only  from 
your  head,  Corj)oral,  and  yoOr  brains,  just  now,  \Mve  got  into  a 
icint,  in  conseijiieiife  of  the  care  aud  iiniipty  which  you  feel  about 
my  fortunes.  But  don't  be  nfflicted.  Oakenberjj  and  Dennison, 
should  they  come  here,  will  both  work  for  me,  though  perhaps 
not  in  the  fields." 

"  I'd  jest  like  to  onderstand  how,  Cappin." 

"Howl"  quiith  Porgy,  emptying  his  pipe, — then  looking  iqi 
and  around  him,  with  a  somewhat  vacaitt  gaiie,  silent  the  wbila 
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when  somebody  tells  me  to  listen.  As  for  liking  their  music,  I 
confess,  Cappin,  I'd  much  ratlier  hear  a  good  fiddle." 

**  And  so  would  I,"  quoth  Millhouse,  "though  I  don't  count  fiddle 
music  as  much  either.  A  good  horn  is  my  music,  and  I  count  a 
boat  horn  on  the  river  as  the  sweetest  of  all  kinds  of  music.  I 
kin  listen  to  that  hafe  a  night,  that  is,  when  I  aint  too  much  tired 
and  hungry." 

"  I  like  that  too,  Millhouse,  and  I  can  relish  a  good  fiddle  in  a 
crowd.  But  what  would  you  tliiuk  of  a  person  who  should  tell 
you  that  he  did'nt  relish  the  boat  horn,  Millhouse." 

^*  Why,  Fd  say  he  might  as  well  be  stone  deaf  and  blind  too." 

"At  least,  you  would'nt  suppose  he  was  any  the  better  man 
for  not  having  an  ear  for  the  music  of  the  horn." 

"  No  !  Fd  be  thinking  he  was  rather  the  worse  for  it." 

"  Precisely !  well,  you'll  permit  me  to  feel  the  music  of  a  bird's 
song  and  not  think  me  very  foolish  or  wicked  perhaps,  if  I  say  I 
like  to  hear  it  very  much." 

"  Well,  I  s'pose  not !  Every  man  to  his  own  liking.  I  reckon 
tliere's  a  sort  of  natur  in  every  man's  liking." 

"  Elxactly !  That^B  the  very  word.  There  is  a  nature  in  it ; 
and  it  was  to  feed  this  nature,  and  to  work  upon  it  in  a  mj'ste- 
rious  way,  that  God  appointed  the  birds  to  build  their  nests  in  the 
trees  that  surround  a  man's  dwelling.  Now,  you  know,  that  it  is 
a  fact,  however  curious,  that  singing  birds  never  harbour  in  unin- 
habited countries.  In  our  great  forests,  you  never  hear  birds. 
The  smaller  birds  all  pensh  from  the  larger  ones,  and  they  shelter 
themselves  in  places  which  are  inhabited,  in  order  to  be  safe.  And 
they  reward  man  for  his  protection,  by  their  songs,  and  by  the 
destruction  of  insects.  Now,  Millhouse,  Dennison  is  one  of  my 
song  birds.  He  sings  for  me  when  I  am  sad.  lie  makes  music 
for  me  which  I  love.  It  is  soul  music  which  I  owe  to  him,  which 
finds  its  way  to  the  ear  of  the  heart,  and  seems  to  fill  it  with  sun- 
shine.   Now,  I  call  that  being  very  useful  to  me." 
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at  making  other  people  happy,  you  might  be  even 
ravagant  Ue  may  be  wrong,  sometimes,  in  his  giving ; 
ire  not  altogether  right  in  judging  him  so  harshly.  He 
^rtain  things  too  little ;  you,  perhaps,  value  the  same 
o  much.     You  both  may  be  forgiven  your  offences,  which 

0  a  want  of  proper  education,  provided  you  are  modest 
lever  to  censure  the  music  which  you  do  not  understand." 

lighted  his  pipe   after   this   long   speech.     Millhouae 
L  his  head  and  looked  dubious  for  a  while ;  but  after  a 
ise,  he  resumed  the  subject  in  this  fashion :    . 
^  Cappin,  all  that  may  be  very  wise  and  sensible,  thougb 
»me  of  it  I  don*t  'zackly  onderstand ;  but  Vm  williqg  to 
s  this  time.     But  supposing  all  you  say  of  George  Den- 
.rue,  and  I  reckon  there's  some  reason  in  it,  Fd  like  to 
at  sort  of  music  you  gits  out  of  Doctor  Oakenberg." 
louse,  do  you  remember  a  little  Frenchman,  named  Pelot, 
ed  us  when  we  were  making  the  forced  march  after 
towards  the  Great  Pedee  ?" 
mrse  I  do." 

1,  do  you  remember  a  reel  in  a  bottle  that  he  had,  that 
lalf  the  soldiers,  and  was  too  much  for  all  of  them  to  get 
:e  bottle  without  breaking  it" 

1  tried  it  many  a  time  myself." 

knew  that  it  was  put  into  the  bottle  after  the  bottle  was 
id  that  it  could  be  taken  out  in  the  same  manner." 


>urse." 


I,  did  you  ever  hear  that  reel  sing,  or  speak,  while  in  the 

.  love  you,  no !     How  could  it  ?" 
you  ever  see  it  come  out  of  the  bottle  and  dance  ?" 
ince !  no !" 

you  never  saw  it  hoe,  or  cut  wood,  or  kill  game,  or  cook 
make  clothes,  or  fight  the  enemy,  or  do  any  thing  which 
ider  useful" 


.# 
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"  Never  I" 

"Ycl,  von  were  curious  about  it.  Yon  trit'd  mnny  »  time  to 
find  out  the  st'creL  It  employed  you — it  interested  you— it  inte- 
rested most  of  tlie  Boidieis;  yet,  in  itself,  it  was  perfectly  worth.- 
less.  It  could  neither  bow  nor  spin,  it  could  not  even  grow — B' 
was  of  no  sort  of  value  to  any,  body  in  caniji." 

"  That's  true,  Cnppin,  though  I  never  thought  about  it." 

"  Doctor  O-ikenberg  is  ray  reel  in  a  bottle.  His  sonl  ia  mj 
'puzzle ;  how  it  got  into  hia  carcass — where  it  does  nothing  um6)1 — 
where  it  doea  not  even  grow — is  the  problem  which  amuaiB'W 
Now,  Millhouse,  whatever  interests  a  ra»n  is  valuable,  thiMgh  it 
neither  works  nor  sings.  Whatever  may  nmuse  a  man  !a  aq  im- 
portant agent  in  his  education.  Whatever  exorcises  the  ingenuity 
of  man,  though  it  be  a  fool's  brains,  or  a  reel  in  n  bottle,  is  worthy 
of  his  care  and  consideration.  I  aisure  you  that  should  Geoige 
Dennison,  or  Doctor  Oakenberg  pay  me  a  visit,  they  shitil  both  be 
I  nlinll  find  use  in   both  of  them." 
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into  the  piazza  and  down  the  steps,  to  his  horse,  wliich  was  fastened 
to  a  swinging  limb  in  front 

"  You  hear  what  rcdick'lous  notions  the  Cappin's  got  about 
thcee  here  things  ;  and  a  most  wa<%tefu1  man  would  he  be,  ef  there 
waVt  8omel)ody  to  keej)  a  tight  rein  over  him  ;"  and  he  made  the 
motion,  with  his  one  hand,  of  pulling  in  the  steed. — "  I  does  it 
irhero  I  kin,  but  it  stands  to  reason  I  kaint  go  too  far,  seeing  as 
how  ho  was  my  commanding  off'cer  so  long.  But  I  gives  it  to 
him  pretty  plain,  and  right  for*ad  sometimes.  But  I  aint  the 
pusaon  altogether  for  it.  In  fact^  Mr.  Fordham,  ef  any  thing's  to 
be  done  with  the  Cappin,  it  must  be  by  a  woman — some  raal  lady 
that'll  take  his  case  in  hand,  and  guide  him  right  in  his  driving. 
Now,  he's  a  raal  good  man,  but  a  leetle  shy  of  the  womenkind. 
I'm  a  thinking,  though  its  strange  it  should  be,  seeing  how  long 
he's  l>een  a  sodger,  that  he's  sort  o'  bashful.  Ef  he  could  git  a 
fine  woman  now  for  a  wife,  a  raal  lady,  I  reckon  it  would  be  a 
wonderful  fine  thing  for  both  on  'em.  See  what  a  fine  plantation 
he's  got  here^  agoin'  to  ruin  headlong  in  his  hands  onless  I  kin 
pave  it — and  I'll  try  my  best, — but  I'd  be  sure  of  saving  him  and 
it  too,  ef  so  be  he  had  a  wife  to  back  me  in  the  business.  So  long 
as  hc*s  got  no  wife,  you  see,  hell  be  run  down  by  these  idle  r<iscals 
of  the  army,  that  aint  fit  to  do  nothing  but  eat  double  'lowance  of 
grub,  and  swallow  any  quantity  of  Jamaica.  You  hear  what  he 
says  of  this  follow  Oakenberg,  who  is  a  sort  of  yarb  Doctor,  and 
a  mo^t  extremelous  fool, — and  this  George  Dennison,  who  makes 
jingling  stories, — that  keeps  a  sort  of  time  with  every  now  and 
then,  a  tink-it-a-tank,  tink-it-a-tank.  Well,  these  chaps  never 
works  ;  they'll  come  here  and  eat  us  out  of  house  and  home,  and 
all  bekaise  the  Cappin  haint  got  a  good  sensible  woman  to  back 
me  when  I  wants  her,  and  keep  the  Cappin  in  order.  You  see, 
arter  all,  it's  a  good  woman  and  a  wife  that  he  wants  to  make  all 
things  right  ag'in  on  this  plantation." 

Fordham  admitted  the  wisdom  of  this  opinion. 


IK       t  t  a  t  , 


it  to  the  mail  in  tlu'    iiiuoii.     Aii«l  uIim 
(li»l  otKlorstaiid  .'      Why,  he  wouhhi't  vj 
which  every  body  knows  won't  buy 
Now,  AS  you  dont  know  nothing  about 
and  as  you  hf>''nt  any  sober  ide^  aboui 
oept  fighting, — and  I  say  it,  myself,  yoi 
Fm  a  thinking  that  you'd  better  shet 
company  with  men  of  business  like  Fc 
Uaten  to  what  we're  a  saying.     You'll  1^ 
you." 

"  Do  you  really  think  so,  Corporal  T 
"  I  swow,  but  I  does.     It's  the  only  w 
"  It  looks  reasonable.     Leave  off  talki 
you  and  Fordham.'* 

"  Jest  so !  and  ef  there  was  any  other 
business,  you  might  listen  to  him  too  ;  foi 
pretending  that  Ford  ham  and  me  are  th 
right  sease  of  things  in  this  world. — There 
that  have  larned  something  of  business  ; 
scarce  in  these  pairts." 
"  It's  nofwiMo  f     ^^^  "  " 
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ishness  in  the  ears  of  a  seDsible  man.  They  will  listen  to  sich 
ff  as  po'try  and  music,  and  all  tbe  time  they're  a  losing  the 
fits.  TheyVe  made  to  sing,  and  to  dance,  and  to  dress  up,  and 
ke  themselves  sweet  to  please  the  men  when  the  day's  work's 
r ;  and  Lord,  Cappin,  you  kaint  say  hardly  any  thing  amiss, 
he  way  of  wanity  and  foolishness,  ef  so  be  you  says  it  lovingly, 
I  with  a  sawt  of  fondness  in  your  eyes  all  the  time.  Now, 
)  hearn  you  talk  to  wonlen,  and  you  knows  pretty  miich  what 
critters  loves  to  hear.  You  kin  talk  it  to  them,  by  long 
etches,  and  make  it  smooth  travelling  all  the  way.  It's  when 
I  gits  among  them  that  I'm  willing  for  you  to  open." 
^Tou  are  certainly  indulgent,  Corporal.  I  am  to  understand 
n,  that,  whenever  there  are  ladies  in  the  presence,  I  have  per. 
sion  to  speak." 

'  Premission  aint  the  word,  Cappin,  for  you  see,  you're  your 
1  master,  and  kin  speak  always,  whenever  you're  a  mind  to, 
matter  whose  in  company." 
'  Oh  !  Ah !" 

'  It's  jest,  you  see,  as  I'm  idvising  you,  for  your  own  good, 
int  bekase  I'va  got  any  power  to  shct  or  open  your  mouth,  but 
ants  you  to  see,  for  your  own  self,  what's  best  for  your  own 
lefit  You  see  your  ixperenoe  »  jest  none  at  all  in  the  way  of 
iness.  You  don't  know  what's  useful  in  the  world.  You  only 
»w  what's  pleasant,  and  amusing,  and  ridickilous,  and  what  be- 
^  to  music^  and  poetry,  and  the  soul ;  and  not  about  the  wis- 
n  that  makes  crops  grow,  and  drives  a  keen  bargain,  and  swells 
money  box,  and  keeps  the  kiver  down.  Now,  I  reckon,  you'd 
ays  git  the  worst  of  it  at  a  horse-swap.  You'd  be  cheated 
h  a  blind  horse,  or  a  spavin'd,  and  you'd  go  off  on  three  legs, 
ugh  you  come  on  four.  Now,  ef  there's  wisdom  in  this  world — 
t  is  raal  wisdom — it  is  in  making  a  crop,  driving  a  bargain, 
ing  the  whip  hand  in  a  trade,  and  always  falling,  like  a  cat,  on 
'a  legs.    As  for  music  and  po'try  and  them  thing%  it's  all 
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fluminery.  Tiicy  don't  make  the  ]>ot  liile.  I  likoa  the  fiddle  when 
thi'Tv's  a  crowd,  ;inj  al'UT  the  day's  work's  dune,  and  Uie  Loma 
ffd  ;  but  ef  there's  one  music  in  the  world  that's  more  sweet  thsn 
anoiher  to  the  cars  of  a  mnn  of  seniw,  iti  the  music  that  ke^ps 
tune  to  the  money  coming  in.  I'm  minded  of  what  wm  mid  by 
a  man  ujj  on  the  Kdisto,  not  very  far  from  Orangeburg,  who  nas 
ji'Ht  about  tlie  mo.''t  Ecntiible  white  man  of  all  that  country.  Hb 
was  one  time  at  a  sort  of  ball,  or  party,  in  the  t-illagc,  and  them 
was  a  lady  who  ivas  playing  on  the  La'psichord  and  einging,  and 
she  said  to  him,  ''  Squire,  does  you  love  music?"  then  he  up  and 
said^"  Musii!,  Ma'am  1  kaint  say  that  I  does,  'cept  one  kind," 
And  says  she.  "  What  kind's  that.  Squire  ?"  Says  he— "Ma'mb,, 
that's  the  niu«ic  of  my  mills  on  the  Edisto ;  they  keeps  M  griod- 
ing  and  n  saving  night  and  day.  and  all  the  time  they  seems  lo  J 
ben  sinying  in  my  ears— '  Dollar  1  dollar!  dollar,  oil!  dollar! 
dollar  I  dollar,  oh  "  That's  the  muxic  for  me,  ma'am !"  and  f^ure 
enough,   that  was  what  I  call    useful,  business,  mareantile 
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bread.  Wh«in  I  says,  gitting  of  bread,  I  means,  of  course,  gitting 
of  bread  and  meat,  and  drink,  clothes  to  w'ar,  and  the  tools  to 
work  with.  But  bread  and  meat  is  the  first  and  greatest  need- 
cessity ;  for  without  it,  there  would  be  no  world,  nor  no  men,  nor 
no  women.  Now,  then,  what  does  I  lam  from  that  ?  Jest  answer 
me  that" 

"  Well,  Corporal,  what  you  would  learn  from  it,  it  might  be 
difficult  for  me  to  say ;  you  have  studied  the  subject  so  profoundly 
that  it  is  not  easy  to  follow  you." 

"  Well,  Cappin,  it  ought  to  be  c*lar  to  you,  but  Til  show  you. 
I  larn  from  all  that  that  the  great  business  of  men  on  this  airth 
is  eating—  that  is  to  say,  eating  and  drinking,  and  clothing — 
fighting  agin  starvation  and  thirst  and  cold  weather." 

*'  It  is  certainly  a  business  that  is  done  pretty  extensively^ 
universally  I  suppose,  since  I  have  never  known  a  man  or  woman 
refuse  to  eat  at  proper  hours." 

^*  And  onpropor  hours  too,  and  at  all  hours,  Cappin  ;  that  is  ef 
they  hev'  it.  And  the  businei^  of  life  is  to  hev'  it  Now,  ef  that 
be  the  great  business  of  life,  it  stands  to  reason  that  them  occy- 
pations  what  don't  bring  in  bread  and  meat  and  drink,  or  the 
money  to  buy  it,  is  onreasonablc,  onnatural,  and  onrespectable 
occy pations.     A  int  it  cPar  to  you  so  ?" 

"  I'm  afraid,  Corporal,  if  I  make  any  farther  admissions  you'll 
be  for  knocking  George  Dennison  on  the  head." 

*'  Accordin'  to  the  argyment^  he  and  Oakenberg,and  all  of  them 
worthless  sawt  of  people  that  only  makes  music  and  not  bread, 
ought  to  be  knock'd  on  the  head ;  as  Scriptur  says  of  the  tree 
that  don't  bring  fruit,  *  hew  it  down  and  cast  it  into  the  fire.'  Well, 
the  laws  of  the  land  don't  follow  out  the  laws  of  God.  Ef  we 
was  to  cut  down  them  idle  fellows  that  sing  and  make  verses 
when  they  ought  to  be  at  the  plough  tail,  we'd  be  hung  a'most 
wi^bout  jedge  or  jury,  jist  as  ef  we'd  been  doing  agin  the  laws  of 
Scriptur,  instead  of  following  them  out  nghtly.  The  men  that 
26* 
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tnnlfes  tlie  laws  of  man,  Cappin,  I'm  jubous,  are  mighty  poor  ftd- 
lowtrs  of  tliL-  Ihws  of  God.  Ef  they  wasn't,  we'd  git  rid  of  » 
mighly  grout  deni  of  rubbisli." 

"  W,.-ll,  but,  Corporal,  when  u  man  haa  earned  all  the  bread  and 
meat,  and  drink,  and  clothing,  that  he  needs,  is  he  to  be  sa- 
tisfied r 

"Satisfied!  no!  He's  to  work  on,  and  on,  and  what  he's  got 
over  and  above  his  wants,  he'i  to  send  to  market  and  sell,  and  git 
all  the  monpy  for  it  he  kin." 

"  All !  well, — what  is  he  to  do  with  that  money  i" 

"  Why,  increase  his  force,  and  his  land,  to  be  sure." 

"  Why,  thnl  will  only  increase  his  money  !" 

"  To  be  sure  ;  and  that's  what  he's  to  aim  at  lie's  to  go  on 
gtlting,  and  gitting;,  and  gitting,  to  the  end  of  tlie  Eeaeon,  ontiU 
Death  gits  him.  As  he  gits,  be  kin  increase  his  comforts — git 
better  bread,  inoro  meat,  pa^  front  apple  and  ]>eBt-h  brandy  to 
old  Jnraaiiia — ef  ho  likes  it,  git  wine, — though  1  never  seed  the 
I'ot  that  could  shine  tlie  game  dny  Jn  the  face  of  p 
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Oakenberg  his  living,  if  only  to  catch  snakes  and  make  a  coDectiont 
Would  you  not  help  Dennison  to  his  dinner  ?" 

^  Not  a  copper  on  your  singing  birds  and  idlers.  They  should 
starve  for  me.    Not  a  fellow  that  wouldn't  work  would  I  feed." 

^  But,  Millhousc,  you  would  do  something  for  religion,  wouldn^t 
you?^ 

"  Why,  to  be  sure.  It's  expected  of  a  rich  man  that  he'll  go 
rigilar  to  djiurch  and  set  a  good  example,  and  help  pay  for  the 
preacher,  and  put  something  every  motith  in  the  charity  box,  and 
be  decent  and  rigilar,  jist  that  he  may'nt  lose  by  it,  sence  people 
respects  religion,  and  it  might  be  onpro6table,  and  hurtful  to  one's 
business,  ef  he  didn't  make  good  signs  that  people  should  see. 
To  be  sure,  I  go  for  religion  that's  riglit,  and  every  right  reli- 
gion's bound  to  ophold  the  man  who  is  rich  and  helps  to  pay 
ixpenses." 

^*  You  have  admirably  grasped  the  whole  subject  of  profitable 
duty,  Corporal.  I  should  not  have  answered  exactly  as  you  have 
done,  on  the  subject  of  charity  and  religion,  but  I  have  no  doubt 
that  you  have  answered  as  correctly  and  fully  as  the  most  pro- 
found utilitarian  philosophers  would  have  done.  And  now,  what 
say  you  to  a  little  Jamaica  ?  It's  a  part  of  your  system  to  drink 
as  weU  as  eat" 

*•  It's  the  needful,  Cappin." 

The  Jamaica  and  water  were  brought  by  Pomney,  and  when 
their  cups  were  filled,  quoth  Porgy — 

**  Well,  Corpora],  considering  the  lesson  you've  been  giving  me, 
suppose  we  drink  to  the  man  who  is  wise  enough  to  open  his 
mouth  only  in  the  proper  company." 

**  That's  it,  Cappin ;  jist  you  mind  what  Pve  been  telling  yon, 
and  you'll  work  upwards  yit  into  cl'ar  water.  You're  quick  to 
Tarn,  I  see ;  and  only  you  give  up  tliis  foolish  po'try  and  soul 
musick,  'cept  when  you're  among  the  women — and  listen  wit 


will  to  what  men  of  basiness  and  sense  ail  idling  yon,  and  tb|[s% 
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no  siiyinj  Iioiv  sensible  you'll  grow  in  lime.  Here's  your  healtb — 
!ind  til-?  LoiJ  jirL'surve  you,  Ctt])]jiii,  aiii]  gil  you  into  ■  etroog  po- 
siLioi)  ag'in  lb.'  a]>pr(jache8  of  tlie  SheriB." 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 


SmiJcnly  tlie  burking  of  a  dog  was  heurd  without. 

It's  a  iio;i !"  quolh  Millhouse,  "Some  nigger  dog,  I  reckon. 
I'll  kill  every  nigger  dog  I  see  od  ibe  place.  You  bear  that,  Tom! 
you  hear  Pomp !  'mpmbor  it  boys.  I  don't  'low  nigger  dogs  on 
any  place  vibere  I'm  manager,     I  knows  what's  ibe  natur  <rf  t| 
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Glen-Eberly,  since  it  will  bo  wonderful  if  a  solitary  pig  is  to  be 
found  on  the  promises." 

There  was  no  gainsaying  this  humiliating  fact,  and  it  took  the 
Corporal  all  aback  for  a  moment,  but  only  for  a  moment.  He 
was  a  man  of  resources  and  prompt  reply. 

"  But  they'll  come,  Cappin ;  pigs  will  hev'  to  come !  You'll 
hev'  to  git  half  a  dozen  brood  sows  with  your  first  money,  and 
begin  to  stOjpk  the  plantation." 

^^  Well,  Corporal,  wont  it  be  quite  time  enough  then  to  get  rid 
of  the  dogs  ?" 

**  It's  a  shorter  way  not  to  let  'em  begin  to  harbour  here.  Lay 
down  the  law  at  the  beginning.  That's  my  way  wherever  I 
manages,  and  then  there's  no  mistake." 

The  barking  of  the  dog  now  became  more  audible  without,  the 
sounds  alternating  with  sundry  lively  blasts  of  a  bugle. 

•*  It's  Lance  Frampton,"  said  the  Captain ;  and  the  tread  of 
horse's  hoofs  succeeded  to  the  words.  In  a  few  moments  the 
young  Lieutenant  entered  the  apartment,  accompanied  by  a  good 
looking  dog  of  a  somewhat  mongrel  aspect,  a  sort  of  cross  of  wolf, 
cur  and  beagle, — which  shrunk  back  timidly  towards  the  entrance, 
on  finding  himself  confronted  with  so  many  strange  faces, — or,  he 
might  |)08sibly  have  seen  something  in  the  looks  of  the  Corporal 
to  inspire  him  with  a  proper  caution. 

"  Where  did  you  get  your  dog.  Lance  ?" 

**  From  Mrs.  Griffin,  Captain.  She  had  two  and  only  wants 
one,  and  she  tells  me  this  is  a  famous  fine  coon  dog,  which  is  no 
use  to  her  as  she  can't  hunt,  so  she  gave  it  to  me.  We  want 
fresh  meat,  Captain,  and  I'm  for  a  hunt  this  very  night,  if  I  can 
get  some  of  the  bo3rs  to  go." 

Pomp,  who  was  in  attendance,  began  to  grow  fidgetty. 

"  There's  a  volunteer  already,"  quoth  Porgy,  pointing  to  Pomp ; 
"  he  has  shift(>d  his  carcass  from  one  leg  to  the  other  a  doxen 
times  since  the  dog  made  his  appearanceb  Do  joa  want  to  take 
a  coon  to-night,  Pomp  t" 
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'■  Tank  you,  miiussa,  I  berry  liappy,  ef  you  please."  ,' 

"  To  be  sure,  olJ  follow,  Tm  quiUj  pleased  if  you  caa.  in«k« 
yourself  iiappy  by  the  performance," 

"  I  guiao  Uh),"  cuclairaed  Tom,  the  cook,  who  had  just  at  that 
moment  tiiru^t  his  oily  face  intj  the  apartmenL  "  I  too  hungry 
arter  t:oou.  I  useti  to  be«n  knon  all  'bout  de  coon  and  possum 
quarters  on  dm  place  ;,aad  1  tell  you,  ef  dere'a  any  body  yer  wid 
sense  to  lind  Ju  fiitteft  warmiiiLi  yer  he  am ! — me,  ToiB." 

■'  Tlu^y'll  Hit  go  ef  you  let  "era ;"  growled  the  CorpowL  "  Tlipy'U 
hunt  all  iiii,'!it  imd  «on't  be  worth  a  cuss  to  wurk  to-morrow. 
LiKik  you,  Toll),  don't  coriy  off  all  the  hands  with  you  ;  let  'em 
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Hrs.  Griffin  and  daughter,  in  response  to  those  with  whicli  PoifQf 
hnd  commissioned  his  Lieutenant  The  former  appeared  to  talce 
quite  an  interest  in  these  particulars ;  a  drcumstance  that  seemed 
to  produce  some  uneasiness  in  the  Corporal.  After  a  while  he 
interposed  with — 

^*  You're  making  a  mighty  long  story  of  it,  Lieutenant,  and  Pm 
a  thinking  you're  a  burning  daylight  Et^jofa  are  to  hunt  the 
coons,  the  sapo^  you're  off  the  better — the  ifieoer  you'll  be  back, 
and  the  nlggen  git  their  sleep  and  be  ready  for  a  good  day*8 
work  to-morrow." 

Frampton  quietly  took  the  counsel,  whistled  his  dog  down  the 
steps  of  the  piazza  into  the  court  where  Tom  was  already  busied 
in  hewing  light  wood  for  the  necessary  torches.  So  sood  as  he 
had  disappeared,  Porgy  said — 

"  Why  what  the  d — 1  sort  of  work  can  you  put  tie  negroes  at 
.  ^to-morrow.  Corporal  ?     What's  to  be  done  ?" 
^      ^  A  hundred  things ;  rails  to  be  split ;  fences  to  be  made ;  poles 
to  be  got  out  for  nigger  houses ;  land  to  be  broke  up  for  plant- 
ing ;  ditches  to  be  cut ;  banks  impaired ; — there's  no  saying  how 
much  is  to  be  done !" 

^  But  where  are  the  tools,  my  good  fellow,  the  hoes,  shovels, 
axes,  ploughs, " 

"  Don't  you  mind,  Cappin.  Pm  overseer,  aint  I  ?  Well,  Fve 
seed  to  all  that  OTider  the  piazza  is  all  them  spades,  and  shovels 
we've  been  a  using  to-day ;  and  Mr.  Fordham  told  me,  without 
my  axing,  that  he  could  spare  me  a  few  ploughs  and  axes,  and 
jj^tiier  little  matters  ontill  you  could  lay  in  supplies  in  town.  He 
said  'twas  the  orders  of  Madam  Ev'lcigh  that  I  should  have  'em." 

**'  Mri4.  Fveleigh  is  certainly  as  provident  as  she  is  liberal !"  re- 
marked the  Captain. 

"  And  its  them  very  vartues,  Cappin,  that  you're  a  wanting  here 
to  make  the  pot  bile,  and  to  see  that  it  don't  Ule  over.  £f  you'll 
keep  your  eyes  right,  CappiD,  you  won't  -lift  tbs  etudnoe  slip  of 


^  ' 
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getting*  yoiiriiclf  into  g;ood  qaarten.  It'a  d'ar  to  me  that 
Ev'leiiili's  giving  you  the  right  sort  of  tigmt,  and  you'll  h 
blinilc:4t  suMt  of  a  sarcumBtance  of  a  white  man,  of  you  don'l 
the  riglit  motion  from  what  eho  shows.  A  nod'a  as  good 
wink  to  a  blind  hone,  and  the  man  that  wanl«  more  ihan  thi 
of  a  sleeve,  from  a  fine  nomnn,  to  onderstnnd  what  she  « 
why  I'm  H  thinking  h«  aint  the  valley  of  a  dead  dog  with 
hu7^jirds  jinllin^  diftreot  ways  at  hin  carkisH.  I'm  consider 
you,  0:i|i[>iii,  and  your  sarcumstnncL>s,  and  I'm  d'ar  to  say 
the  chiiritnlilL-st  thing  you  kin  do.  when  you  see  how  thecal  * 
to  jumj),  Li  jnst  to  open  tho  window,  and  gire  her  a  cl'ar  i 
Don't  you  W  a  waiting  upon  Providence  'tell  some  wiser 
walks  in  and  take*  tho  fat  turkey  off  the  nret  Td  be  ai 
bright  nnd  iiirly,  to-morrow,  and  I  wouldn't  wait  a  week,  ef 
willing,  bL'foro  I  brought  her  homo  to  your  own  rooet" 

"  You're  (juick  on  tri^yr,  Corporal.     Does  it  not  Bometimi 
cur  to  you  lliiit  you're  a  very  rapid  man  I" 
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most  wins  nothing  but  los^ses.  You  kaint  stop  to  look  behind  you. 
You  must  go  ahead,  jist  as  if  the  d — 1  had  you  on  an  eend,  and 
you  had  no  chaince  to  git  on  and  off,  but  by  bolting  hke  a  road 
bull,  even  though  you  should  lose  your  skairts  in  the  run.  And 
a  woman  of  lx)ierHiice  likes  a  man  the  better  if  he  gives  her  no 
time  for  long  thinking.  Courtin^  is  like  storming  an  inimy^s  bat- 
teries. Women  ex]>ects  naterally  to  be  taken  by  storm.  They 
likes  a  good  ixcuse  for  surrinderin\  You  must  go  it  with  a  rush, 
sword  in  hand,  looking  mighty  fierce,  and  ready  to  smite  and  tear 
every  thing  to  splinters;  and  jist  then  she  drops  into  your  arms, 
and  sto[)6  the  massacre  by  an  honest  givin'  in.  ^  YouVe  too  strong 
for  me,  I  see,'  says  she,  when  she  surrenders, — *8o'  she  goes  on, 
*  only  spare  my  life  and  take  every  thing  Tve  got ;'  and  she  gives 
herself  in  into  the  bargain  ; — what  we  sodgers  calls  a  surrinder  at 
discretion.  But  you  must  jist  show  her  that  you  are  determined 
to  conquer  ;  that  you  kain't  be  marciful ;  that  you  must  hev'  every- 
thing or  lose  every  thing ;  and  that  your  name's  *  master'  from 
the  begining." 

**  Really,  Corporal,  you  must  have  enjoyed  a  wonderful  expe- 
rience among  the  sex." 

**  It's  hard  to  say  what  I  hev'nt  seed  in  my  time,  among  all  sorts 
of  people  ;  an'  it's  hard  to  say  where  my  ixperance  eends  in  deal- 
ing with  people — man  and  woman.  I'm  showing  you,  Cappin, 
by  the  teachin'  I'm  a-giving  you." 

**  You  are  a  sage,  grave  counseller,  Millhouse,  and  I  am  bound 
to  suppose — being  myself  inexperienced,  particularly  among  wo- 
men— that  you  counsel  wisely.  But  have  you  only  a  single  rule 
for  your  operations  ?  Is  it  possible  that  you  recognize  no  differ- 
ence among  women,  and  that  you  use  the  same  policy  with  all  ?" 

**  Lord  love  you,  no !     In  course,  you're  to  onderstand  that  man 

is  the  bom  master;  but  every  master  knows  that  you  manage 

hands  differently,  each  one  accordin'  to  his  natur.     But  woman  is 

bom  with  a  knowing  that  some  day  she's  got  to  find  a. master. 

27 


1  TlIK  DISTATJ'. 

Tbat  maliesbprrt'nily  for  liiin  nhcu  hv  coinca.  But  itokciincoiiie, 
them  ill  per^cklur  that  Imint  gut  no  iK[H>renc«,  "With  &  wum&D 
of  ixporenca,  storniing's  the  way ; — and  fi  fort,  ^ou  know,  tbHt's 
been  once  atormi^i!  ktions  kII  about  it,  And  kin  be  f«s\\y  stormpd 
a^in.  but  tlie  fiirt  tliat's  never  liron  tnken,  is  to  he  manned 
diflVrent.  You  dou't  lot  sich  a  furt  wm  hII  your  atri:>n^ll]  nt  oiuv. 
You  dun*t  show  h11  j'our  sod^^ers  in  fninL  Yini  imtiiwuvrea,  mni 
marches  and  countermnrchre.  You  don't  lei  iLiti  gmriaon  sett 
vliere  ^on're  guine  to  iiiiUtu  llie  attack.  Yuu  ujipruachos  t-autiitia. 
Caj'pin,  and  ;ou  vforks  by  sap.  But  I  neivl'iit  ti-li  you  of  whtil's 
nee Jfnl  io  works  of  war.  I  only  mean  l«  sliow  by  a  *a»l  of  incler 
wlaicli  you  onUeretand,  how  you'ro  to  work  witb  women.  Tiw 
young  gal  you  ciijttures  by  imitiivsiJom,  but  the  widow  Ev'k-igh's 
DO  young  gal.  Shti'a  had  ixperence  of  thing*  ;  and  you'ro  lo  con- 
quer tier  JL-st  by  storming  And  Viilade.  Put  od  your  Iji}!:ge4 
tliunder  now,  Capjiiu,  anj  go  to  llio  attack  with  a  shoui  and  a 
rush,  and  diuig  loy  peepers  at  ahe  doat  auireuder  at  th«  lii%t»tt»- 
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a  seiiRp,  and  a  needcessity.  You  aint  surely  guine  to  tell  me  of  likes 
and  dii^likes  in  the  business.  No  body  ixpects  you  at  your  time 
o'  life,  to  have  any  sich  child  feeling  of  love,  sich  as  work"  upon 
nf.int  young  fellows,  that's  just  begun  to  Tarn  the  run  of  the 
woods.'* 

"  But  I  confess.  Corporal,  if  I  am  to  marry,  I  should  like  to 
consult  my  tastes  in  the  matter.  I  confess  that  1  believe  myself 
Dot  a  bit  too  old  to  have  an  affection." 

"  'Fections  mustn't  stand  in  the  way  of  business.  How's  the 
case  ?  You're  bad  off  in  plantation  ^crrcumstances.  You  want 
every  thing,  and  kaint,  by  your  own  self,  keep  what  you've  got. 
Well,  jist  beside  you  there  stands  a  rich  widow.  She's  well  off  in 
plantation  sarcumstances.  She  kin  save  every  thing  for  you. 
I-^n't  the  case  cl'ar  enough  to  a  person  with  only  hafe  an  onder- 
standing." 

"  Still,  T  am  for  having  a  certain  feeling  satisfied— call  jt  taste, 
or  affection,  love  or  what  you  will.  Corporal,  if  I'm  to  marry  and 
lose  ray  liberty,  I  must  know  that  my  jailor  is  a  lovely  one." 
.  "  Oh  !  Lord,  Cappin,  don't  be  foolish  and  ridickilous.  I've  no 
patience  with  such  etarnal  throat-cutting  sentiments.  Don't  you 
resk  the  best  chance  in  .the  country  on  sich  foolish  idees.  What 
right  hev'  you,  at  your  time  of  day,  and  in  your  sarcumstances,  to 
talk  about  f'ich  boy  and  gal  sentiments.  Here  you're  at  forty-five, 
with  your  head  gitting  as  grey  as  ef  'twas  rolled  over  in  a  meal 
bag ; — with  your  body  all  of  a  heap  in  the  middle,  and  the  pins 
mi;j:hty  slender  for  sich  a  weight  to  go  upon ;  and  your  sarcum- 
stances all  in  a  kink,  and  knotted  upon  with  the  fingers  of  that 
etarnal  warmint,  the  Sheriff; — and  yet  you're  a-talking  of  love, 
and  sentiments,  and  defections,  jist  as  ef  you  knowd  no  more  of 
human  natur  than  a  lad  of  seventeen,  who's  jist  beginning  to 
spread  sail  for  a  breeze.  I  kaint  let  you  talk  sich  foolish  idces, 
Cappin  !  Twont  do,  I  tell  you.  I  wont  hev'  it !  You  shan't 
throw  away  the  good  fortin',  jist  as  it's  a-tumbling,  ripe  into  your 
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Tnouth,  cf  I  kin  hplp  iL  'Twouia  be  ft  Rort  of  riirht  ibal  tout 
frii'iiila  wuulU  hiive  to  give  jou  u  (iiKid  tlioking  timl," 

"  Ah !"  said  Porgy,  drily. — "  Houli  frkodnhip  aa  you  descnb« 
is  Bomewhst  rnro,  Corporal." 

"  As  I'm  s  lintiiT  man,  Capj^n,  I'd  be  tbo  ninn  to  do  the  thing 
ef  'iwiw  for  your  good  and  to  sare  you  :  and  I'd  do  it  jUt  as  fr*e 
and  bold  as  your  own  self  when  you  xurgiDed  my  Mtn  Ut  tL« 
Bavin;; of  my  lify— I  would."' 

"Tlinnk  you.  Corporal,  tliaiiV  you  I  1  »ckiiowli>dy#  tbc  ppco- 
liar  fr»nkn«ss  of  your  friendship,  but  IrUHt  never  to  mxke  it  neoe»- 
Sftry  for  my  frit-nd^  to  chuke  mo,  in  order  to  mnke  mo  tuke  my 
medicine." 

"  Fruit,  not  physick,  Cappin." 

"  Well,  fruit !— But  suppose  there  am  other  fruits  that  1  hup- 
ppn  to  like  better  tiinn  that  which  you  offi.'r  mf>.  E^uppoee,  to 
Bp«ak  more  to  the  point,  there  should  huppt^n  to  bp  another  wo- 
man whom  I  hii|i|)en  to  like  bt.-tt£r  than  Mm,  Eveleijjili  I" 
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**  Taste  ! — that's  another  of  them  foolish  idees !  I  thought  I 
had  given  you  a  right  notion  of  all  sich  things.  A  roan  what's 
poor  and  in  danger  of  the  Sheriff  has  no  right  to  hev'  a  taste." 

'^  But  suppose  he  can*t  help  it^  Curporal — suppose  he  iuu  the 
taste  whether  he  wills  or  no  V* 

"  Then  the  Lord  have  marcy  on  his  f^rcumstances.  But,  Cap- 
pia,  you  kaint  afford  to  hev^  a  taste  for  the  widow  Griffin.  She's 
a  mighty  comely  woman,  I  confess ;  but  comely  in  a  woman  is  as 
comely  brings.  It's  not  what  a  woman  looks,  but  what  she  owns, 
that  makes  the  comely ;  and  you  kaint  afford  to  encourage  tier 
ixpectations,  ef  she's  got  any.  Your  business  is  with  widow  Ev'- 
high,  and  you  kaint  git  over  the  needcessity  afore  you,  try  it  as 
you  may.  It's  a  law  of  natur,  in  your  sarcumstauces,  that  you 
marries  her,  and  nobody  else  !" 

Porgy  was  silent,  looking  thoughtfully  into  the  fire,  his  pipe 
hanging  over  his  knee,  forgotten  in  his  grasp.  Mill  house  rose,  at 
the  cKvse  of  the  last  speech,  in  which  he  had  uttered  his  decree 
as  em))hatically  as  if  it  had  been  that  of  the  Medes  and  Persians, 
and  motioned  with  his  one  arm  to  the  Jamaica. 

"  Aint  you  thirsty,  Cappin  ?" 

"  No,  Corporal,  but  I  am  sure  that  you  are  very  dry.  Help 
yourself,  and  don't  wait  on  me." 

"  It's  a  bad  sign  when  a  travelling  horse  won't  drink,  Cappin." 

^*  True,  Corporal,  but  though  one  man  may  carry  a  horse  to 
water,  ten  can't  make  him  drink,  when  he's  not  willing." 

**  Why,  Lord  love  you  Cappin,  there  ought'nt  to  be  any  great 
on  willingness  for  you  to  marry  the  widow  Ev'leigh.  She's  got  a 
mighty  sweet  face." 

"  True." 

"  And  a  mighty  plump  figure." 

"  True." 

*'  And  the  whitest  skin,  cl'ar  red  and  white ;  and  sich  a  soft 
blue  eye,  and  sich  sweet  lips,  so  red  aod  ripe  like ;"  and  the  Cor- 
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porul  swalloweJ  hnir  the  coiiti.'iiU  of  the  cup.  and  emacliMl  lik 
lip«  na   Iit'urtily   as   if  in  the  ncluul  tiicouiitcr  with  tliusc  o{  tlM 

"  And  she's  young  for  her  age,  and  with  «t]i  a  nice,  full  figger; 
not  a  bit  loo  eUiiit,  nut  ^^^■e^  fat,  but  ji*l  rigliL  Why,  Cap[iin,  ef 
tavto,  «  yuu  call  it,  was  to  di-cidc,  and  the  laf>t«  was  a  downright 
honest,  [;tKid  sods^er  ta»t«.  why  it  would  chuooe  the  widow  Ev'lrigh 
a  thouuvnd  limes  before  tlie  nidow  Oriffio." 

"I  will  drink,  Coriwral,''  said  Porgy,  rising  «nd  Rpproaching 
iho  barrel,  on  Die  head  of  wliich  the  wHtor  jug,  the  .Imnaicn  and 
tho  cup,  found  3  temporsiy  &»ylnm.  lie  tilled,  mid  wlitjn  about 
to  drink,  he  Kiiid  : 

"  You  arc  a  idiiloKopher,  Corpornl,  such  m  tlio  world  orpry 
where  respecU.  But  though  your  philosophy  eucceedft  pretty 
generally,  in  the  world,  you  never  would." 

"  £n'  wliy  not,  C'jippin !" 

"  llecHUHe  the  chief  ei-erct  of  the  Kuceess  of  »ui'h  a  pliiIgeo{>hy 
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your  best  front,  and  put  your  best  foot  for'ad,  for,  jiat  bev'  wbat 
tas^tes  and  idees  you  think  proper,  you  kaint  git  off  from  marrying 
that  widow." 


CHAPTRR   XLIV. 

THE  OHOST  AT  OLEN-BBERLET  EMBRACES  THE  CORPORAL 

vi  et  amiis. 

When  Porgy  had  retired,  Millhouse  mixed  for  himself  another 
cup  of  Jamaica  with  water,  laid  it  down  before  the  fire,  drew  a 
blanket  up  to  the  heaKh,  squatted  upon  it,  pulled  off  his  shoes, 
and  exposed  his  naked  feet  to  the  blaze.  He  replenished  his  pipe, 
drew  a  keg  near  his  back,  leaned  against  it  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  was  about  to  enjoy  life  philosophically,  and,  with  a  few  vigo- 
rous pufi&,  encircled  his  head  with  a  becoming  atmof*phere  of  cloud 
and  vapour.  With  the  momentary  removal  of  the  pipe  from  his 
jaws,  he  moistened  his  lips  with  the  Jamaica.  He  again  dried 
them  with  a  \>\xff,  and  again  moistened  them  with  the  provided 
beverage.  The  philosophic  mood  thus  properly  stimulated,  he 
began,  sotto  vocey  to  soliloquize  upon  affairs  and  things  around 
him,  his  reflections  prompted  by  the  conviction  that  ho  had  been 
gratefully  opening  the  eyes  of  his  superior  to  truths  and  a  wis- 
dom which  the  other  was  slow  to  arrive  at. 

^*  He's  down  in  the  mouth !  He  aint  in  good  sperrits.  It*s  a 
needcessity  to  make  him  see  how  the  matter  stands,  and  what  he^s 
got  to  do  in  his  j^erdicaments.  Well,  to  say  truth,  for  a  wise  man, 
and  a  smart  man,  and  a  man  what's  seen  sarvice,  the  Cappin  is 
jbt  about  as  foolish  as  a  youog  person  of  sixteen.  And  it's  mighty 
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Btran^^  at  liis  nci-,  lio  bIiouM  be  so  bu.-liful.  IIer«,  it*»  clW  to 
evi.>ry  rntto  wlmi's  gut  hd  eye  to  any  tiling,  thut  this  bi-ro  riuli 
%vii)i>iv  id  rvady  with  the  bridul  giiraii'nls.  Sbc's  tu  be  Lad  br  ilia 
axing.  I  w)(tt:hed  licr  mighty  cluse  vhfa  ihey  wns  a-Uilkiiig  lo- 
getlicr,  and  ef  ever  a  wonian's  eye  Raid,  'look  at  me,  I'm  at  your 
sarvi<w,  etranj^er,'  her  eye  ewd  that  same  tiling  to  \hn  Cuppin. 
Yet,  lor  all  that,  hU  ciuscd  Itashruinesf  won't  aee  and  boltcvo  iL 
Bui  hi-  ahaii't  watJt  fur  the  iitcuuragingB  to  n\a\tv  him  camv  op  to 
thu  racli  nnd  taxte  llie  fuddt^r.  U'h  good  fjildcr,  well  ciirrd  fud> 
diT,  and  a  plentiful  armful  of  it  too ;  and  tlicw's  good  porn  wb*w 
tbu  fodder  cunit-ii  from,  aod  be  tiball  crack  that  cum,  ef  tin's  got  a 
tiwUi  in  his  hi?ad,  and  ef  lie  baint,  I'll  hev'  it  ground  for  him. 
But  eal  it  ho  Bhi'll !  Don't  I  we  the  wunmn  likes  kim  to  kill 
And  be  ninC  an  unlikely  puMtou  in  any  womanV sight.  Ef 'twarat 
for  his  almighty  gairlh,  be'd  b«  a  ^gure  to  go  thmugh  an  arjiy 
of  women,  and  take  his  |fick  as  be  w^nL  I'll  tjike  a  band  at  {^^ 
ting  her  to-morrow,  and  I'll  net  that  Turn  takes  io  lila  boll  a  bw 
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to  sell  at  public  cry  I  And  who'd  buy  ?  The  price  they'd  bring 
wuuldirt  pay  for  the  cost  of  selling.  The  woTnan's  good  looking 
enough — mighty  good  looking  I'd  say,  and  jist  the  sort  of  wo- 
man to  suit  loe,  ef  there  was  any  sense  in  my  marrying  at  all. 
Whether  I'd  be  wanting  a  wife  would  a-most  altogether  depepd 
on  the  sort  of  eencome  I  could  git  out  of  it.  She's  got  a  small 
place,  nice  farm  enough,  and  a  good  comfortable  house  upon  it, 
with  a  horse  and  a  cow,  and  a  few  pigs  and  chickens ;  and  ef 
there  was  nobody  but  htsr  one, — why  it  might  be  no  bad  sense 
for  me  to  be  'greeable  and  take  her ;  but  there's  her  marriageable 
da*ter,  guine  to  be  married  too,  to  the  Lieutenant,  and  leetle 
enounrh  there'll  be  for  the  three  to  fee<1  on.  Twont  do  I  a  sensible 
marriage,  for  a  man,  means  the  bettering  of  his  wircumstances, 
and  there's  no  bettering  in  sich  a  business.  When  one  marries, 
it's  the  sarcumstances  that  he's  got  to  consider,  and  not  the  wo- 
men that  hangs  on  to  'em.  It's  neither  for  me  nor  the  Cappin  to 
think  of  the  widow  Griffin,  though  ef  it's  to  be  done  by  either  on 
us,  why  it's  for  me  to  do  it.  It's  the  t'other  woman's  sarcum- 
stances that  he's  got  to  consider,  and  he'll  hev'  to  come  to  the 
scratch  whether  he  wants  to  or  no." 

A  renewed  puffing  at  the  pipe  was  followed  by  another  sip  of 
the  Jamaica,  and  the  utilitarian  philosopher  proceeded,  still  9otto 
voce,  to  consider  '  the  sarcumstances." 

"  Every  thing  'pends  on  what  he  does  and  says  to-morrow.  I'll 
be  thar,  and  I'll  push  him  for'ad.  I'll  make  the  chance  for  him 
and  the  argyment  too,  ef  so  be  I  sees  him  playing  sbilly-shally. 
It's  mighty  fortinit  for  the  Cappin  that  she.  axed  me  to  go  too. 
I  reckon  she  seed  for  herself,  that  I  know'd  something  that  aint  to 
be  lamed  in  books,  and  it's  fortinit  for  the  Cappin  that  I'm  his 
friend,  that  aint  guine  to  see  him  lose  a  good  game  without  tolling 
him  whon  it's  the  right  time  to  flinqr  down  trumps  !  I  must  put 
the  Lieutenant  up  to  help  me,  and  Tom  kin  throw  in  a  word,  sea- 
sonable, to  strengthen  the  argyment    And  may  I  be  etarnallj 


S-IS  TDK   BWOHD   A<n>  TUB   DtBTAFF. 

B(]uii-°li4'il  iindcr  a  mnimUin  of  EH*HI^]^  foiicfd  in  witb  nltigstota, 
ef  we  don't  git  i-ussewsicm  of  that  wiJow  «nd  nil  Bile's  pot-" 

Anoliier  Bucci^sion  of  fierce  imff*  «t  ifie  iiipe,  and  Uion  k  w 
newed  moistening  of  tbo  lips  with  tbe  Jamiiicft.  The  si>likH)Uf 
was  then  resumed : 

"She's  got  luoro  than  a  huatired  nig:g«ra,  I  rpckon.  Thst'» 
Teni'a  tliinking.  She  aint  got  tio  d<^l)l^  to  pay,  nnd  Aint  nfi^arvd 
of  no  Slieriff.  She  miwl  di(-ide  thpm  niggvrs  betwixt  the  tiro 
places,  hafo  here  and  hafe  thero ;  and  thrn  Wll  hpa  which  tnahm 
the  best  crop,  Fordhatn  or  me  !  Fordlmm's  a  good  i^noush  chap 
I'm  a-thin1(ing ;  but  ho  lunt  h>u)  tho  btrnefit  of  swing  the  woHil 
in  the  army.  1  miido  good  rie*,  I  reclton,  'fore  ever  Fonlhnin  wrd 
iMirkwBter.  When  -«  man  lires  always  in  tiiio  placu  he  dim't  know 
much  and  kaint  I'arn  nothing.  111  show  him  the  ^oih]  uf  itntif 
life  for  bringing  Bpiisfi  into  a  family.  As  for  the  drill  Among  the 
niHtern,  I  reckon  I'll  make  him  open  hla  vyvs  milvr  ihnn  nv<ir  anf 
tarrapn  lying  on  the  flat  of  hia  back,  and  tin:  watar  biting  DmI 
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keg  from  his  ,back,  prepared  to  roll  himself  up  in  his  blankets, 
when  he  fancied  he  heard  a  footfall  in  the  back  piazza.  In  half 
listless  mood  he  listened.  The  step  ceased,  and  he  drowsed.  Then 
he  was  awakened  by  what  he  thought  a  rustling  against  the  door, 
lie  raised  himself  up,  threw  a  brand  on  the  fire,  which  was  be- 
gining  to  sink,  and  saw  it  kindle  and  blaze  up  brightly.  Remem- 
bering the  robbery  of  the  previous  night,  he  kept  his  eyes  keenly 
fixed  upon  the  door.  He  was  afraid  to  rise  for  his  pistols,  which 
lay  in  the  opposite  comer,  lest  he  should  fiighten  ofifthe  intruder, 
and  he  was  too  anxious  to  get  at  him  to  suffer  this,  if  possible, 
lie  resolved,  accordingly,  to  wait  till  the  last  moment.  All  on  a 
sudden,  while  he  looked  and  listened,  the  door  was  pushed  open, 
and  a  tall  female  figure  stood  before  him  in  the  dusky  opening. 
There  was  evidently  female  drapery — thai  he  could  distinguish — 
but  all  else  was  undiscernable.  He  remembered,  for  the  first  time, 
that  the  Captain  had  told  him,  the  night  previous,  that  the  house 
was  haunted :  and  the  thought  now  seized  him  that  this  was  the 
gnost.  The  Corporal  was  brave  enough,  as  the  world  goes,  but 
.  he  could  not  prevent  a  strange  uncomfortable  shudder  from  pass- 
ing through  him.  He  did  not  will  to  believe  in  ghosts,  but  what 
else  could  be  the  intruder  ? 

**  Who's  it !"  he  cried  out,  after  a  pause,  in  accents  somewhat 
less  confident  and  formidable  than  those  in  which  heiftd  discoursed 
to  Porgy  of  the  proper  philosophy. 

"  Who's  thar!"  he  demanded ;  and  the  stranger  advanced  into 
the  room, — a  tall,  slender  form  in  a  sort  of  loose,  dingy  white 
garment,  the  draping  of  which  seemed  somewhat  to  confine  its 
movements.  It  happened,  vexatiously  enough,  that  the  fire  ujx)n 
the  hearth,  which  had  blazed  up  brightly  enough  but  a  moment 
before,  seemed  almost  to  expire  ;  a  circumstance  so  aptly  associa- 
ted with  the  presence  of  the  stranger  as  somewhat  to  confirm  the 
fancy  of  the  Corporal  that  she  was  certainly  the  household  ghost 
lie  remembered,  in  an  instant,  what  he  had  heard  in  his  young 


dttysof  tlip  li;;Ijt«  buriiiug  dimly  aud  hluc 


|u(;[rp,  mid  lie 


o  at  tlir 


iiilU  uoiiecivt^  of  uu  li->s  influence  niticti  cculil  « 


efK-ttiiJillj'.  Dud  in  an  imtitnt.  tltjiriw  *ftil  lylilwootl' uf  its  pro]i«r 
iiiflHiTiiniiblQ  virtues.  Uu  began  to  ftu>l  mun;  ftfid  inure  di^qutrtrd, 
vhilLi  tliu  Nik-noo  uf  (he  iotmilor  sddtil  to  bin  doiibu.  A){ain  he 
crivd  mil,  tilts  limii  mii-ing  U't*  Iji.'hJ,  if  nul  im  vuico,— tuidsjKak- 
ing  wiUi  iirudigious  tfiurl — 
"  Who's  iltliHr.  Unyr 

led  hu  MppnthenBiiinB  immrdiulely. 


"Dn 


I,  my 


diil«! 


a  tliiil  of  ■  nfgru  iw  m-ll  nk  n  frniRlii. 
"Who's  nfniid  uf  H  uiggur  Ktioxt  1"  cxdaiuied  tlio  CoT]>anJ 
aluuU — Hnd  rising  to  a  Mttiii^  putlure. 

"  Who's  you  I  I  sny  !  Hiid  wimt  hw'  you  t'oms  fur." 
"It'a  me,  my  tliile  I  It^yoii  own  ulc  woraan  — Snjiptial      Eutf 
yon  metnbor  dc  ole  wumnn — yuu  own^uws, — tiv  lanie  Sajifib« 
whii'  bin  mind  you  a  tousund  liinrs.     I)e  l^iord  be  [irawo  fut  briif 
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"  My  own  chUe  !"  she  sobbed  ever  as  she  kissed. 

^*  But  I  aint !  Git  out,  I  say  I  Lord,  old  woman,  who  the 
h — 1  kin  you  be,  and  what^s  you  after !  Child  be  d— d  I  Me  a 
child  !" 

"  My  be lubbed  infant !  I  hab  you  in  my  arms  agin,  afore  I  dead  I 
De  Lord  be  praise!" 

**  Infant,  be P 

"  Oh,  my  chile  !" 

«  Child  !  you  old  fool !  What's  you  thinking  about r 

^^  Dat  old  Sappho  should  ebber  lib  for  see  dis  day  I  I  kin  dead 
hap[>y  now ;  de  Lord  be  praise  !" 

"  Dead  !  I  wish  you  was,  and  the  old  d — 1  had  you  !" 

"  My  chile — my  bes'  belubbed  son  !"  and  she  blubbered  aloud. 

"  D — n  my  splinters,  old  woman,  ef  I  dont  be  the  death  of  you 
for  sartiiin.  PI  I  knock  you  into  the  leetle  eend  of  a  sarcumstance 
ef  you  don't  let  go."  |p 

**  It's  you  own  ole  Sappho,  my  chile  I  You  no  know  you  own 
nuss ;  you  own  good  ole  woman,  old  Sappho,  my  son  1  Wha' 
you  push  me  Vay  for  ?  I  bin  nuss  you  in  dese  arms  a  tousand 
times,  and  I  lub  you  better  dan  all  de  worF.  Don't  push  me 
'way  ! — I  lub  you  too  much  for  leff  you  ;  I  wunt  le'  you  go  !" 

**  Well  see  that !  Lord  !  that  1  should  live  to  be  squeezed  to 
death  by  a  nigger,  and  suflickated  in  the  arms  of  ft  raw-head  and 
bloody  bones  like  this  !     You  old  pcout  of  satan,  you — I'll !" 

The  Corporal  swearing,  and  almost  shouting  m  his  rage,  at 
length  succeeded  in  extricating  himself  from  the  blankets ;  tlien, 
throwing  off  the  loving  intruder  who  had  evidont'y  mistaken  her 
man,  he  managed  to  gain  his  feet,  and  to  stand  erect,  with  his  one 
arm  extended,  the  fist  being  now  doubled  until  it  wore  the  ap- 
pearance of  an  awful  maul,  such  as  the  rail  splitter  employs  in 
driving  home  his  wedges.  The  strange  woman,  singularly  named 
after  the  tender-hearted  wanton  who  flung  herself  away  for  love 
of  the  phlegmatio  Fbrna^  had  by  this  tioie  arisen  also ;  and,  re* 
28 
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coiling  from  Uie  person  she  hud  so  ilosel;  grap|<k'd  butarnoiTK 
befun.',  rIiq  stooil  some  Cn'r  paws  otT,  curioitoly  Teg»Rlinif  bi 
now  SHtt>di'd  or  hrr  error,  and  quitu  an  mucli  cixiruuuil«il  « 
was  wrolhy.  It  whs  M  litis  mi>tni.*Bl,  wIicq  the  Cur]Kir«l,  fii 
pc»u»(li:ii  lliat,  ir  A  gtiuvL,  lira  jwrtion  tK'furc  liitn  was  Euffidcu 
Bubstiintiiil  li)  fwel  ihe  force  of  argumctito  such  sb  it  vr«*  ie  lii*  po< 
tu  deliver  fium  bis  knuckle%  wiw  |>re[iari[ig  to  fitll  upon  tbo  int 
di;r,  tuutli  and  nail,  that  the  Ciiptuin  uf  I'urtisxiw,  nruuacd  by  I 
voiL'cx  luid  tbe  i:trug)(le,  mHdo  his  u]>}>earaiice  in  Iiia  iiiglil  eluUi 
but  wiiL  a  blanket  ovur  hia  hhiiulUurB,  aiid  iuh^rposcd  bvtw««n  t 

"  Who's  ihiB,  MillLouM  I     Whal's  the  inBlttT  J" 

Before  Uie  Cor^ml  conld  ansM-er,  the  «L>nitiu  puslied  bc*i 
Jiitn  with  a  try. 

"  Di^  dikli  iiim  I  DU  doh  m  J  own  chile  1"  and  with  »o1hi  of  j 
aliti  threw  Ikt  nrmA  about  the  neck  ob^rgy  as  she  bud  Uu 
about  that  of  M.Uhoiue. 

**  VVhv.  Iiullu  I  mr  uood  woman  !     Who  do  vou  take  me  £. 
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"  Da's  it,  my  son !  Oh !  bow  I  wants  for  tell  you  ebbry  ting 
what^s  pass  and  gone  T  ^nd  clinging  to  his  arm  the  old  woman 
accompanied  the  Captain  to  his  chamber. 

TIJ  bring  you  some  lightwood,  Cappin,"  quoth  the  Corporal, 
^  you'll  be  wanting  to  see,  I  reckon,  the  sawt  of  pusson  you're 
a-talking  to." 

The  lightwood  was  brought,  the  fire  soon  put  into  a  blaze,  and 
seating  himself  on  one  corner  of  his  blankets,  the  Captain,  with 
some  difficulty,  persuaded  the  old  woman  to  deposit  herself  on 
another.  The  Corporal,  with  his  blanket  wrapped  about  his 
shoulders,  took  his  stand  beside  the  mantlepiece,  his  stump  arm 
resting  upon  it,  while  he  looked  curiou*<ly  upon  the  group,  and 
listened  with  interest  to  what  was  said.  The  spectacle  was,  indeed, 
a  sufficiently  curious  one.  Porgy,  as  we  already  know,  is  some- 
what of  a  spectacle  himself,  particularly  with  a  toilet  incomplete. 
But  his  companion,  dq||^  one  in  admirable  contrast  witli  him- 
self. She  was  equally  tall  and  thin — a  mere  skeleton,  in  fact — her 
garments  loose  and  lights  rather  hanging  about  than  fastened  to 
her  person.  She  was  about  seventy-five  years  old,  or  more.  The 
successive  wrinkles  of  her  face,  drooping  together  at  last,  hung 
about  her  cheeks  and  chin,  like  a  once  well  filled,  but  long  emptied 
purse.  Her  teeth  were  entirely  gone ;  the  lips,  unusually  thin, 
finding  no  resistance  upon  pressure,  had  sunk  in,  making  a 
deep  valley  across  the  face,  the  nose  on  one  hand  and  the  chin  on 
the  other,  both  prominent  and  sharp,  rising  up  like  peaks  of  Tene- 
riffe.  The  scant  hairs  which  thinly  covered  her  head,  and  escaped 
beneath  the  old  handkerchief  which  wrapt  it,  were  gray  as  the 
moss  upon  the  old  oak^  and  not  much  unlike  it  in  texture  and 
curl.  But  her  eye«*were  as  bright,  shining  out  in  the  general 
blackness,  as  two  fieiy  little  stars,  preparing  for  battle.  Tliey  were 
small  and  deeply  set,  but  as  intense  in  their  gaze  as  if  the  pro- 
prietor were  fifteen  only.  Toothless  wholly,  the  old  woman  wa» 
not  tongueleas.    The  tongue,  indeed,  seemed  to  find  it  necessary 
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to  do  double  duty  in  consequence  uf  Ihe  di'ficii'iipy  of  the  t^^lh  ; 
anJ  eager,  yet  mumUlinji  the  word*  the  wliilc,  iUb  nncitMit  womiui 
ran  on,  nil  tlie  wlitip,  with  litllt:  or  no  jiaiiic,  eJMvuluiiij!  her  tbanka 
to  heaven  which  bad  vauulisafi-d  that  aha  should  «e9  "  li«r  «hile 
Og!nr 

"But  you  no  Vnow  me,  my  cliile.  You  bin  fu'f,'it  old  SftjipiM)! 
Enty  1  know.  You  kaint  l«ll  me.  Unh  1  da«  de  WAy  wul  lU 
vorld.  Yon  hark  lu'u,  yon  gone,  you  in  dc  gruiind,  dn  beny 
chile  you  Inn  curry  in  you'  amu,  he  fu'git  nil  'hout  ywu  V 

"  But  I  (iidu'l  forget  you.  mtmina  I  A>  soon  b»  I  nm  yna 
fairly,  1  knew  you  ;  aiid  1  only  wundrr  I  didn't  know  you  hj  your 

"  It's  de  teet',  my  chile  !  De  teet'  gone !  Di;  old  Ming  drop 
out, — de  berry  Im'  ob  ^em  droji  out  dc  beginning  ob  di>  winter, 
yary  one  (never  a  one)  left  now  for  me  diBW  'poo.  Ali  1  de  «1« 
wumnn  >!•  n-gwine  fiui*,  my  chile,  ll's  d^ffniiiMu  blvMiiiig  ob  ^ 
Lord  dill  I  k-tf  fur  see  yuu  git  back  to  you  own  hontv  Mid  |ieo|ilo. 

lie  I,oril  1h.  i>rai^-.  fnr  nil  h-  n.B«>.i-« !"  
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he  could  find  nothing  of  you,  and  hear  nothing.  He  only  gath- 
ered that  the  British  and  Tories  had  been  here,  had  gutted  the 
plantation  and  carried  off  all  the  people.  You  were  believed  to 
be  dead,  Sappho,  and  though  not  much  given  to  weeping,  I  shed 
some  tears  for  you,  mauma.  You  may  believe  me,  old  woman, 
for  I  remembered  you  not  only  for  yourself,  but  for  others  who 
were  very  precious  to  me." 

"  Enty  I  blieb's  you,  my  chile.  It  does  de  ole  woman  heart 
good  to  blieb  you.  I  knows  you  got  a  good  heart,  yourself,  my 
chile,  and  dough,  I  knows,  you  lub  much  better  to  laugh  dan  to 
cry,  I  knows  too  you  kin  cry  when  dare^s  'casion  for  it.  But, 
yerr)',  (hear  ye)  my  chile.  I  gwine  tell  you  all  about  wha'  hap- 
pen sence  you  bin  gone." 

And  the  old  woman  smoothed  her  garments  in  front,  laid  her 
hands  crosswise  in  her  lap,  then  beginning  a  regular  swinging,  or 
see-saw  motion  of  the  bckly,  to  and  fro,  proceeded  with  a  long  and 
somewhat  tedious,  but  clear  and  intelli;rible  account  of  plantation 
affairs  up  to  the  moment  when  the  negroes  were  dispersed  or  car- 
ried off  by  the  enemy.  We  will  not  afflict  the  reader  with  this 
narration,  but  preserve  only  such  portions  of  it  as  particularly  ar- 
rested the  attention  of  Corporal  Millhouse.  As  he  stands  some- 
what in  the  relation  of  a  third  party,  it  is  possible  that  what 
impressed  his  regards,  will  not  be  unworthy  of  the  attention  of 
other  persons,  the  more  particularly,  indeed,  as  the  matter  was  of 
some  importance  to  the  pecuniary  affairs  of  Captain  Porgy. 

**  Soon  as  I  yerry,  my  chile,  dat  de  red  coats  bin  ^pon  Gillon 
place,  an'  bin  carry  off  de  people,  dat  berry  time  I  scare.  Den  I 
say  to  meself — wha'  for  bender  'em  come  yer,  an'  carry  off  we 
peof»le  too  ?  Je's  I  bin  tink  dat  ting,  I  begin  gedder  (gather)  up 
for  de  swamp.  Pot,  kettle,  pan ;  I  tie  'era  up  in  de  blanket  I 
say  to  Csesar, — boy,  clap  'em  on  you  back  ;  den  I  say  to  Cha'lot, 
my  biggest  da*ter; — he  marry  Cromauty  Ben,  my  chile,  yoa 
'member — ^ 
28* 
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'■  WVII,  1  siij-  lo  iiim,  piok  lip  you  tings.  Do  iitin  tou  spc  mt 
dill  I  li'll  lio  same  ling  to  Betty,  my  bpoouJ  duVr.  lie  bin  miuiy 
Eli,  you  'itiemlx:r." 

"  Yra !  ypa  1" 

"  He  tiab  li«  fotir  i-lilUn  (cMIdpen)  tree  gal  cliil«  nn'  onA  boy; 
Ciia'lol  ntily  Lab  two  cliillen;  be  loss  two  wid  'frctioti  ol>  d«  bow- 
els ; — well,  I  say  to  Betty,  piek  op  you  chillen  iind  tiiipi,  diile,  vn 
hub  fur  hide,  I  see.     An'  I  make  him  go  ri^'iL  utt'  tA  lit;  httsbm* 
wlja^  liin  a-work  down  in  do  big  pine  M,  Mid  tdl  Vin  Tor  drop  b«    ' 
lioe,  and  pull  foot  din  way.     Hy  t'ird  dii't<.<r,  Oindii,  (LudndM)  y«a    j 
'memlxT,  I  'tir  liim  up  loo  and  mHhe  'eni  grddcr  up  he  cliillrD.    I 
lie  liab  tree,  but  ho  husband  drfld  ilis  two  year.     Drn  w«  toll    I 
Edisto  Jenny,  and  seal*  arm  Sally,  and  Icetlc  Jnpc, — de  boy  wlia'    I 
LhIi  de  bow  leg,  you  'member, — and  \t<i  two  sisItT — all  ob  "cm  linb    | 
bow  li-g, — wo  ti'll  'em  wha'a  da  trouble  coming, — mi'  wc  would    ) 
ha'  bin  tell  all  our  peo}>le,  but,  you  »ee,  day  wai  ecHUcr.  a«tiM  in    | 
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wha'  ebber  tings  we  kin  pick  up  in  de  hurry,  we  carry  dein  off  wid 
us  clean.  An\  time  for  us  do  so,  my  cbile,  for  when  we  peep  out 
de  swamp,  de  whole  nigger  quarter  da  bu^n,  an*  wha*  ebber  dem 
udder  people  bin  leff  dere,  he  bu'n  to  cinders  an*  ashes  *fore  you 
kin  say  tVee  prayer  to  de  Lord  for  all  he  massies." 

The  Corporal  had  shown  himself  very  restless  during  all  this 
narration.  He  shifted  his  position  from  side  to  side  of  the  man- 
tlepiece ;  crossed  over ;  now  stood  behind  the  Captain ;  now  beside 
the  old  woman,  and,  at  moments,  had  his  eyes  and  hand  lifted  up 
as  if  in  meditation  ;  or,  as  the  fingers  of  his  one  hand  were  crooked 
and  elevated  successively,  it  might  be  id  computation.  When  the 
old  lady  had  reached  what  seemed  a  natural  pause  in  her  relation, 
the  Corporal,  as  if  unable  to  contain  himself,  cried  out,  over  Por- 
gy's  shoulders — 

"  Why,  old  lady,  you  don't  mean  to  say  that  you've  got  all  these 
niggers  in  the  swamp  bow  ?" 

''  De  Lord  be  praise,  sah,  day's  all  libbing,  'cept  little  Jupe.  de 
bow-leg,  wha'  dead  by  break  he  neck  ;  he  fall  from  tree  he  bin 
climb  one  night  for  catch  possum,  and  nebber  kick  arter  he  touch 
de  'airth." 

**  All  living  but  leetle  Jupe !"  quoth  the  Corporal,  lifting  his 
surviving  hand,  and  separately  diFplnyinglhe  fingers  sundry  times 
before  his-  own  eyes,  muttering  all  the  while  the  tale  to  himself, 
with  eager  rapidity. 

**  £f  that's  the  case,  old  woman,  'cording  to  my  count,  you've 
got  in  the  swamp,  not  counting  you,  jist  eighteen  niggers.  There*s 
your  da'ter  Charlotte,  and  her  two  children — that's  three — her 
husband  makes  four ;  Betty  and  her  husband,  and  four  children, 
that's  six,  in  all. ten ;  then  Cinda,  her  three  children  and  her  hus- 
band—^' 

^*  Cinda  husban'  dead,  sah  1" 

'*  Ah  !  yes !  tltat's  true ;  well,  Cinda  and  her  three  children,  ma- 
king four,  put  to  the  other  ten,  is  fourteen,  by  all  counts ;  then 


there's  two  dthcr  women,  Uiat's  nixttvii,  sml  two  Iww-lcgf;^  pal*, 
is  piyliU'i'ii !  Kiglili'cn  niiiyeni  Hud  riiohl  of  \-m  wotni'n  !  And 
yciQ  meHTi  to  any,  old  iHdy,  Uiat  all  ttieoe  p^|ile  ««  jut  now  in 
the  BWamp  H-liiding!'" 

"  As  do  LurJ  is  mnasiful  to  me,  Wih,  dnj'a  all  dere,  'wpt  Jiipp, 
aa  I  bin  tell,  wlm'  brenk  he  neck,  by  full  from  de  tree  whet)  be 
hunt  posMini !'' 

"  Jimiiii !  tlint^«  great  iDt^ltigenec,  Cappin.  And  how  tatutv  of 
tlicsft  is  grown  iiijrgerB,  old  liidy — how  many  of  'em  g;ood  to  late 
up  the  hoe  now,  mid — " 

"No  matter,  Curjiofal,"  said  Cn(itnin  Por^;  who  liad  httit 
sitting  silrul,  rather  &nd,  indeed,  listening  to  bia  aneieiit  narse, — 
"  there  are  other  more  nocnwiry  qii»-ti(iiis — 

"  Siipjilio,  liHve  these  peiiple  any  eliUiingt  Your  own  gannenti, 
maiimB,  are  tliin  I'nough  :" 

"Ah!  my  chile,  wo  bin  see  berry  hard  limos ;  de  cloding  (iioUi* 
init)  is  mow  an'  rag;  an'  we  try  Jor  keep  waim  hy  de  fire;  ao'we 
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erectness,  while,  though  walking  in  his  stockings  only,  he  made 
the  floor  quiver  with  the  solemnity  of  his  tread.  The  old  ivoman 
had  more  to  say,  and  Porgy  more  to  ask,  hut,  the  interruptions 
of  the  Ck>rporal  were  too  frequent  to  suffer  other  parties  much 
liberty,  and  these  interruptions  were  the  more  frequent  and  more 
impatient  as  the  Corporal  fancied  that  Poi^  dealt  in  much  very 
irrelevant  matter.  The  latter,  accordingly,  put  a  very  sudden  dose 
to  all  further  talk  that  night,  by  saying  : 

"  Wtll,  old  lady,  it's  time  now  that  we  should  pleep.  We  are 
very  weary,  and  jou,  at  your  time  of  life,  must  not  sit  up  too  late. 
Let  me  give  you  something  to  make  you  strong.  Corporal,  we 
must  take  a  sup  of  Jamaica,  with  my  old  nurse.'' 

'*  Won't  I,  Cappin !  She's  a  sensible  old  woman,  and  I  like  her. 
The  way  she  dodged  them  tories  and  red  coats,  and  saved  them 
niggers  for  u»,  is  desaning  of  a  drink.  And  I  took  you  for  a 
ghu^t,  old  lady,  would  you  believe  it.  and  ef  you  hadn't  a-hugged 
and  kissed  so  close,  I'd  moutbe  ha'  'blieved  it  to  the  very  las^t" 

**  Scuse  me,  sah  ;  but  I  t'ought  it  was  my  own  chile,  all  de 
time." 

"  Oh  !  you're  'scusoable  enough,  under  the  sarcumstances.  But 
let's  have  the  drink  all  round.'! 

The  Jamaica  wa-.  broached,  and  the  cup  which  Porgy  poured 
out  he  htfhded  to  the  old  wonam. 

'*  Drink  that,  SHp])ho,  it'll  help  to  strengthen  your  old  limbs." 

"  T'ank  ye,  my  chile.  De  Lord  is  good.  God  bress  you  for 
ebber,  a  thousand  times,  my  son  !  may  you  nebber  see  trouble  in 
de  house  ag'in !" 

And  she  drank. 

^*  Ua!  it  makes  me  feel  warm  to  de  heart  It's  a  good  physic 
for  ole  people,  my  chile." 

"  x\nd  for  young  ones  too,  old  lady,"  quoth  Millhouse,  emptying 
the  cup  at  a  swallow.  Porgy  drank,  then  giving  Sappho  a  blanket, 
he  conducted  her  into  the  shed  room  which  had  been  astiigned  to 
Tom. 
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"  Hen',  maiimi,  joii  will  slrrj.  to-iiiyliU  Tu-morrow  WU  MW 
w1i;it's  lo  tio  (lone  tcir  the  [leople  in  the  swrnnp.  Lie  tluwn  now, 
old  laily.  anil  Uke  jour  e\eep.     Goud  niglit" 

Wben  tlie  Cajtltiiu  retiuutd  to  the  hull,  ttw  Corjior.'U  adipil  Ilia 

"  By  the  powers,  Csppin.  luck'i  with  m».  Wu'll  do,  W«i  htn 
a  force  now  1  lint  hi'gina  to  tvll, — twenty-five  Dijfgcm,  uiii  all,  I 
rcckdii.  nUk'  to  Iiol-  a  tusk." 

"  Li'l  11!  slw|i  Tiiiw,  Cur|iurit] !"'  wiid  Porpy. 

'■  SIt*[i  t  Miiy  I  be  wjiiarlii'd  uiifonviirtitily  forevi-r,  *f  I  jWI 
be  a1>k>  (o^liut  nn  eye  lo-m)(hl.  I'll  lixvn  to  think  ovvr  vftrj 
tbinu  nliafg  t-j  Iw  duue  with  ihaie  oUwt  n^gcrs." 

"  A«  you  please.  Corporal ;  but  yciu  will  siilfcr  me  to  sWp  if 
you  pleaw."  And  I'oTgy  dinappt^ared.  Uillhouae  thivw  liinMctf 
down  by  the  fire — 

'■  Sich  3  nwn  I  lie's  got  no  roons  ambition  IbnB  u  dirt  vMer  wHh 
i^Sy  (»S"<')  f>n  hiin.     Ua  kaiut  eveu  tJiake,  1i«'h  mi  wanting  in  tla 
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test;  yielding  without  a  cry, — to  the  great  disappointment  of 
Porapey,  who  was  particularly  anxious  to  extort  this  sort  of  a<^ 
knowledgment  from  the  victim.  Frampton  soon  folded  himself 
up  for  sleep  in  his  blankets,  not  disturbing  Millhouse,  who  slept 
soundly  in  spite  of  his  own  convictions  to  the  contrary.  He  mut- 
tered and  turned  in  his  sleep,  evidently  dreaming  earnestly ;  Framp- 
tnn  being  able  to  distinguish  a  few  broken  sentences,  in  which  the 
Corporal  seemed  to  be  still  busy  in  a  difficult  but  interesting  arith- 
Tnetic — 

''  Eighteen  and  seven — twenty-five; — seven  women, — no,  nine — 
and — two — and  the  boys — and — boo  I — boo  I — boo ! — " 

The  speech  was  swallowed  in  the  snore.  Our  friend  Tom,  the 
cook,  accompanied  by  Pomp,  was  somewhat  surprised  to  find  his 
chamber  partly  occupied,  and  by  a  woman ;  but  Sappho  awakened 
at  his  entry — indeed,  the  old  woman  had  scarcely  slept — age  never 
sleeps  very  soundly — and  she  made  herself  known  to  him  in  few 
words,  and  soon  put  him  in  ])Osse88ion  of  all  the  history  as  it  is 
already  known  to  us.  This  was  done  in  low  tones  so  as  not  to 
disturb  the  household.  I'omp  was  soon  as  oblivious  of  the  outer 
world  as  a  stone,  and  Tom  finally  entreated  the  ancient  lady  to 
forbear  all  further  revelations  for  the  night 

**  Kaise,  you  sees,  aunt  Sappho,  dis  'ere  boy,  you  humble  sar- 
bant,  he's  a  most  breck  down  wid  he  tiro.  £f  you  bin  know  all 
whsC  he  bin  do  to-day,  and  dis  ere  coon  hunt  to-night,  you  gwine 
say  youse'f,  de  chile  better  hab  he  sleeps.  I  glad  for  see  you, 
aunt  Sappho,  berry  much  glad  for  see  you  ;  'kaise  you  ole  fellow 
sarbant  wid  me,  and  I  bin  yer  you  bin  dead.  But  you  aint  dead, 
1  see,  and  I  hope^Jberry  much  you  aint  gwine  for  dead,  long  time, 
and  so,  aunt  Sa])pho,  as  I  bin  said — a-ye-ho-he-yo  he-me,  ya-ya- 
ya !  (yawning  with  open  jaws,  wide  as  those  of  the  great  cave  of 
Kentucky)  I  must  hab  some  sleeps  now  !  and  de  Lord  bress  you, 
aunt  Sappho,— an'  Fll  tank  you  to  shet  up  now  I" 

*'*'  Tek'  you  sleeps,  my  son ;  I  sees  you  wants  'em.    I  terra 
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(ifll-a)  you  ebbry  'ling  nudiji^r  time.  You  kin  rfecji  uow,  I 
doiio  •■' 

"  [>a"3  a  good  unnty  I  nuildcr  titno  will  doT  And  Tom  hid 
followed  tlie  e)i8m|ile  of  Poiniiev,  null,  wivk  for  nti  on-HNutml  gto"! 
from  Frtiiii]iU»i's  dug,  and  m  mure  n-giiljir  aiicciwuinti  of  noim, 
acdrei'ly  m  plcusaiil,  fnini  Miodrj  niwaltiiiiutn«Ti growing  uj>riglii 
in  reverfll  parts  of  the  houstliold,  all  would  hnve  Iwen  catitch 
quit't.     'I'iiiTc  was  no  furtUer  diMlwrbante  during  liie  niglit. 

Kriglit  and  Piirly,  Corjioral  Milllioii!*  wan  afiwjt,  lliH  drwtning 
and  waking  llionghts  had  jrrpatly  contribuud  to  hi«  power  anii 
imiHirtniicc.  lie  Hcarwiy  gave  liimsrlf  time  to  got  iiis  cluthM  on, 
brfi^rB  tie  prvH'ntt^d  liiiuwll'-  at  the  entrance  of  the  little  »lied  nxim 
to  wliicli  Sspi'ho  had  been  coiraignod. 

"  llfllii !  old  lady— Sn]iphy,  in  there— eoin«  out,  md  let>  law 
II  giKKl  look  at  you  I'y  d.i)  lijrht." 

There  wms  no  answer,  llo  repented  the  sammona.  It  wm 
Blill  unnoticed.     liu  grew  ini[i«ttfnt,  and,  with  a  single  klek  ailh) 
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And  with  a  glorious  chuckle  at  his  own  wit,  t]^e  Corporal 
03nded  to  the  Captain's  chamber  and  broke  in  without  ceremonr, 
Poi^  ,was  already  up  and  at  the  window  shaving.  He  had  been 
up  for  some  time,  had  heard  the  Corporal's  inquiries  below,  and 
knowing  thoroughly  the  sort  of  person  with  whom  he  dwelt,  could 
Tery  well  understand  the  motive  of  his  anxiety.  Porgy  had  seen 
old  Sappho  already  that  morning,  and  spoken  with  her  at  the 
-window.  The  old  woman,  with  her  blanket  around  iier  by  way 
of  a  cloak,  was  already  moving  oflf  to  join,  and  make  her  report 
to  her  ^  ginerations"  in  the  swamp.  8he  had  but  few  words  with 
her  foster  child, — for  such  Porgy  had  been — and  they  were  such 
as  the  reader  can  readily  conceive  from  what  has  been  shown 
already.  As  the  Corporal  thundered  up  the  steps  and  ^tered 
the  piazza,  our  Captain  of  Partisans  readily  conjectured  that  the 
next  visit  of  MiUhouse  would  be  to  himselfl  He  prepared  to 
disquiet  him. 

'*  Hello  I  Cappin  ;  would  you  think  it,  that  old  skillyton  of  a 
woman's  off  a'ready  ?" 

*'  What  woman  do  you  mean,  Corporal  ?" 

**  What  woman  1  Why  old  Sapphy,  to  be  sure,  that  I  tuk  for 
a  ghost — that  come  in  upon  me  last  night,  and  gin  me  such  a 
hugging  and  a-kissin',  and  all  on  your  account;" 

**  I  really  don't  know  what  you're  talking  about,  Corporal." 

*'  Don't  know  what  I'm  a-talking  about  1"  quoth  Millhouse,  in 
amazement — "  Don't  know,  Cappin  1  Why,  Lord  love  you,  the 
old  woman,  your  nuss,  that  calls  you  her  child,  that  hugged  and 
kissed  both  of  us  till  we  was  a-most  choked  and  smothered — the 
one  that's  got  tiie  niggers  in  the  swamp,  seven  giner.itions  and 
more,  making  in  all  eighteen  good  hoe  hands.  Lord  save  us, 
how  kin  you  forgit  sich  a  matter  1" 

"  Forget !  How  should  I  remember  a  matter  which  I  never 
heard  of  before.    You're  certainly  dreaming,  Corporal." 

^  Dreaming,  Cappin  1  £f  I  thought  so,  I'd  be  mighty  apt  to 
29 
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timt  my  braina  out  ngin  tlie  fire-yi!aco;  but  you're  a-joking  on! j. 
£artainly,  you  kaicit  forgit  the  skiu-dried  old  ttkillyton  ofa  womiB 
that  sli'pt  in  here  last  night ;  and  we  kim  into  your  room,  both 
on  us ;  and  you  w.ts  a-Mttia^  thar,  jiit  on  the  eJ&e  of  iha  b'a ikel, 
and  she  was  Evltin^  thar'  jist  on  t'other  edge  ;  and  1  stood  op 
thar  jixt  njjpn  the  fire-place  ;  and  how  the  told  us  of  her  ^tUng 
away  from  the  red  coata  and  tile  toriea ;  fhe  and  her  throe  dii't«rs — 
1  'member  all  their  nnmea  parfeclly  ; — there  was  Charlutt«,  arid 
Betty,  and  Cindti — I  kaint  forget — and  Charlotte  bad  two  chil- 
dren, and  Betty  four,  and  Cinda  three,  and  two  on  'em  had  liu*- 
baTids  living,  though  I  kaint  be  sarlaJn  which,  all  on  'em  in  ihe 
swamp,  and  thsre  were  two  how-legged  gala,  and  there  w»  a  bow- 
U'ggi.'d  boy,  and  hia  name  was  Jupe, — and,  you  kaint  forgil  that ! — 
Ju]io  fell  from  n  tree,  climbing  a'ter  coon,  and  ji*t  broke  hU  uwk 
outright ;  and  there  waa  other  niggera,  making  eighteen  iii  all,  nut 
ciiuiitjng  old  Bkillylon,  Sapphy  herself;—!  oouuted  'em  all  Up  last 
night,  and  ranged  'em  off  for  working,  booq  as  they  cuma  iii,  so 
fur  as  1  muld.  not  huvina*  seed  anv  on  *em.     You  muat  'mainber 
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**  It  may  be  that  you  were.  You  know  best.  If  you  were,  it 
was  while  I  slept.*' 

^  Slept !  By  the  powers,  Cappin,  you  was  wide  awake  as  a 
black  fish ;  and  when  the  talk  was  over,  we  all  kim  out,  and 
swallowed  a  little  Jamaiky  by  way  of  medicine.  And  we  gin  the 
old  nigger  a  cup  for  the  good  news  she  brought,  and  then  you 
gin  her  a  blanket,  and  you  showed  her  yourself  whar  to  sleep  in 
Tom's  room,  and  thar  we  left  her." 

'^  This  is  a  strange  delusion  of  your's,  Corporal.  But  why  not 
go  to  tbe  room  and  find  her  there,  if  you  say  you  saw  her  go 
there  to  sleep  f 

"  Lord  save  me,  but  you  put  her  thar  yourself." 

"  There  you  are  mistaken  I  But,  if  such  is  your  notion,  go  and 
seek  her  there." 

"  Fve  been  thar,  and  she's  not  thar  T'  cried  the  (Corporal,  in  a 
state  of  approaching  perspiration. 

**  I  thought  so  1"  muttered  the  Captain  of  Partisans,  in  sub- 
dued tones,  but  sufficiently  loud  to  be  heard,  and  he  touched  his 
head  significantly — 

'*  Millhouse,  your  suppers  are  too  heavy.  I  would  counsel  you 
against  much  meat  at  night.  A  single  bit  of  that  broiled  ham — 
tbe  slices  thin — is  quite  enough  for  any  decent  white  man.  And 
in  eating  your  hoe  cake,  take  my  counsel  to  reject  tMe  softer  parts ; 
confine  yourself  entirely  to  tbe  crisp  poitions,  theoiiist  Besides, 
Coffee  is  a  wonderful  stimulant  of  the  brain.  Don't  go  over  a 
pint  hereafter  at  night ;  and,  perhaps,  it  will  be  well  to  deny  your- 
self the  freedom  of  the  Jamaica  after  a  certain  hour.  Say,  a  sin- 
gle glass  after  smoking  your  last  pipe,  and  then  to  sleep.  Believe 
me,  my  good  fellow,  by  observing  these  simple  forbearances,  you 
will  escape  the  visitation  of  the  nightmare.  She  has  evidently 
given  you  a  fearful  hug  last  night." 

'*  Twas  the  old  skilliton  n'gger,  I  tell  you — ^'twas  Sapphy,  your 
nosa,  and  not  any  nighUuar'.     Lord,  Cappin,  ef  you  wouldn't 


drive  me  'stractec],  di>ii't  you  go  on  so.  Warnt  that  old  riigger 
hoK,  tliat  nu98  of  j-uiirn,  us  f'kinny  as  a  drj'  ]ii-ach  »li'm— all  ebin 
and  Ixine, — WHml  she  setting  Ihar  for  ■  gixwl  hour.  a-t«UiDg  n» 
of  her  ds'tere  in  the  awamp,  and  their  children  and  tlieb-  bi»- 
bnnits.  and  of  the  boy  Jnpe,  that  broke  hU  ni-ck  ti'ler  Iho  oftOn, 
and  them  two  bow-legged  gain,  his  oiMlers.  Now,  ji«t  be  sen&iblp, 
Cappin,  Hnd  tel!  hII  about  it,  8r  I  »e«d  and  heard  it  my  uwn  wif.* 

"  I  can  ttlj  you  nothing  more.  Corpornl.  Yo«'ve  ceruiiily  hud 
a  very  lively  dream  last  night,  whiih  1  should  grt-nU/  like  to  sm 
realizi'd." 

"  A  dream  !  Lord  !  Lord  I  I  shill  go  ertwy  and  ovtrigbt  i»- 
Btracted  1     And  you  hadat  a  nuss  named  Sajiphy  V 

"  Never!" 

"  Oh  I  Lord,  what  shill  I  be  thinking  I 

"  Don't  eat  so  much  at  night  ^ain,  Corporal" 

"  It  kaijil  be  a  dream  I — " 

"  Leave  off  the  Coffee  in  particular !" 
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le  eye  of  Tom,  ascending  the  staire  to  the  piazza,  and  motioned 
ith  his  hands  to  him.  At  that  moment  Millhouse  from  the  hall 
ried  out  to  him — 

"•  Look  yau,  Tom,  where's  the  old  nigger  woman  what  slept  in 
onr  room  last  night  ?" 

Porgy  shook  his  head  negatively  to  tlie  cook.  Tom  was  quick 
>  conceive,  and  knew  thoroughly  the  habits  of  the  Captain  of 
^aKisans,  as  a  practical  joker.  He  immediately  conjectured  what 
ras  required  of  him,  and  his  answer  was  as  prompt  as  if  dictated 
»y  the  very  mother  of  the  truth. 

^  Wha*  womans  you  talk  *bout,  mass  Coppral ;  I  aint  see  nary 
•Id  nor  young  woman  'pon  dis  place !" 

^  The  h — U  you  aint !    The  Lord  be  mareiful  to  my  poor 


enses." 


*'  Someting  seem  foi  trouble  you,  mass  Coppral ;  may  be  you 
s  berry  much  hungry  for  you  breakus." 

^  D~n  the  breakfusi  Oh !  thar*s  Pomp !  I  recken  he  must 
la'  seed  the  old  woman." 

Pomp  was  banning  to  ascend  the  steps  leading  to  the  back 
(iazza,  at  the  head  of  which  Tom  stood.  Tom  replied  for  Pomp,  in 
ones  lough  enough  for  the  other  to  hear. 

"  Wha',  Pomp  I  '  How  kin  he  see  ole  woman  in  my  roonv  ef 
ne,  Tom,  no  bin  see  'era  ?  Heh  I  Pomp  \  Speak^^y,— you  no 
>in  see  no  ole  woman  in  de  room  whay  we  sieepa^W  night  I" 

Tom's  tone,  and  the  6erce  scowl  which  he  put  on  while  speak- 
Dg  to  the  boy,  effectually  taught  the  latter  what  sort  of  answer 
vas  required  from  him,  and  he  responded  without  hesitation — 

"  Nebber  see  ole  woman  in  de  room,  uncle  Tom." 

"  Da's  wha' I  say,  mass  Coppral.  You  muss  h«'  bin  dream 
bout  dat  old  woman  " 

**  Dream  !  Lord  !  Lord !  and  here  am  I  a  loser  of  eighteen 
liggers,  fus*  rate  fiel'  hands,  and  nobody  seems  to  care  about  it 
^rd  ha'  mercy  'pon  you,  Cappin  I"  returning,  as  he  spdke,  to 


on* 
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Porgrj's  room — "  but  you  don't  seem  ns  ef  you  hftd  nny  fc«Iing 
fur  3-o«r  oun  los-ses.  Now,  1  'ineitiber — ef  'Iwaa  »  Jrvatn  I  liad 
of  tliRt  skilliton  nigger  wench, — I  thougbl  it  laiglity  Btrangc  you 
ehow'tl  BO  littlo  coDBam  when  I  UilU  you  itbout  putting  tbe  eight««iL 
niggers  to  >f  urk,  and  what  they'd  hev'  to  do.  I  thought  it  mighty 
onuatursi,  of  you  last  night ;  but  1  foel  its  mighty  onnatural, 
now,  bb  it  looks  to  me  this  moruing,  Eiglitoen  Rblo  bodied  nig- 
new  gone,  us  X  iniiy  say,  in  the  «nappiog  of  a  fiug**,  I  <]oca  fool 
so  mean.  Tom,  old  fi.-Uow,  do  let's  have  breakfu»'  mighty  goon. 
Wc  are  gwino  to  see  Mrs.  Ev'leigb  lo-tlay,  and  must  dx  u]i  for  it, 
Lord  !  Lord  I  ef  I  could  only  ha'  told  her  'bout  thom  ctghtna 
niggers  out  of  the  i^wnrnp,  added  on  to  the  poor  seven  we've  pit 
now.  How  could  I  ha'  dreamed  a  thing  so  uatoral,  and  stK-d  Hit 
old  woman  so  d'ar  in  the  firelight,  and  felt  her  a-hugging  m«,  aoil 
a-kisRing  nie,  witli  her  nose  and  chin  poking  into  my  face  all  tin 
lime.  'Twarn'l  no  dream,  1  »wow,  Uappiu — 'twarn'l  no  drrun. 
'Ttvas  too  nateral  for  a  dream  I  1  kaint  help  but  'blieve  il  all,  try 
the  best  I  kin !"  _  ^    ^ 
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CHAPTER  XLVI. 

I 

NEAR  APPROACHES  TO  Satu  CuloHeism, 

OD  bless  you,  my  beautiful  old  nigger.  Fll  love  you  teD  my 
drops  out  of  my  body,  for  this  visit  YouVe  jist  as  kteauti- 
w,  to  my  eyes,  a^  ef  you'd  dropt  out  of  heaven,  and  brought 
3  bright  stairs  along  with  you.  But,  Lord,  old  woman,  what 
e  you've  given  me.  I  thought  you  had  ruined  me  forever. 
;e  eighteen  niggers,  without  a  minute's  warning,  aint  so  easy 
stood,  I  tells  you ;  and  I  began  mightily  to  feel  as  ef  yoH 
one  me  that  same  dissarvice ;  made  me  a  rich  man  first,  only 
ko  me  poorer  than  ga'  broth  arter wards !  Lord  I  with  what 
imal  honest  face,  the  Cappin  kin  lie;  and  lie  so  bodily  ;-=- 
through  the  whole  melon,  and  never  choking  at  the  fine. 
I  But  I  forgive  him  1  The  Lord  be  praised  !  old  lady,  I 
give  you  another  hug.  I'm  so  spontinaeiously  happy." 
ank  ye,  maussa,"  answered  old  Sappho,  quietly,  and  without 
;ruggling  to  extricate  herself — "  but  I  tinks  you  wasn't  so 

0  hunr  the  old  woman  Ian'  nic^ht !" 

har'  you  hev'  me,  old  lady.  That  was  Kflise  I  didn't  know 
len.  'Member,  you  kim  in  like  a  sperrit,  aacT  you  tuk  me 
)prise  a  leetle.  'Twas  onawares  you  tuk  me^  I  warnt  scared, 
felt  as  ef  I  didn't  know  you,  and  to  be  squeezed  up  lovingly 
>ody  one  dont  know,  and  pretty  much  in  the  dark  as  we 

1  mighty  apt  to  make  a  pusson  feel  jubous  and  onsartin  what 
or  do.     But  now  that  I  knows  you,  and  what  you  come 

n  your  well-wisher,  and  friend,  and  off'cer,  and  I  uuLea  you 
entaliy,  a<^  I  may  say,  into  the  ranks." 
re  you  still  dreaming.  Corporal  ?"  cried  Porgy,  emerging 
lis  chamber,  and  coming  out  into  the  piazza. 


SS8  THE  BVAD  AKD  TIU  DliTU-r. 

"  You're  jbt  about  the  fattest  sinner  living,  Cnppin,  nnd  csih  jist 
now  tie  as  ea»j  as  uf  a  conscience  waro't  no  sort  of  Ironble  to  yon 
at  all.  En,  liuw  did  you  put  up  that  black  fac^  satan,  Tom,  there, 
and  Pomp,  to  back  your  l^ing  for  you.  Lord !  how  natural  th^j 
did  it  As  sure  as  a  gnu  you'll  ail  go  to  the  devil  together,  and 
not  one  eoul  of  you  misa  the  road." 

"  When  tliat  time  cotnc*,  Corporal,  you  will  be  found  leading 
the  fotiom  hope  1 — Well,  Sappho,  my  good  old  woman,  you  aro 
as  {>priglit!y  as  a  giil  of  sixteen.  Vou've  donii  more  work  Uian 
all  of  113  together.  And  these  are  my  puor  jieopLe.  CliuloUC^ 
and  Betty,  and  Cinda,  1  remeiober ;  aiid  Ben — " 

"  Au'  Eli,  inuuva  ;  you  'member  Eli,  enty  I" 

Was  the  iuterruptiun  of  Betty's  husband  who  now  o.^wndcd  ^i 
Bteps,  leading  the  way  for  the  group,  and  gri^tplrd  tlm  Captjun  ty 
the  hand.  IIis  example  was  foUgwed  by  nil  the  re«t ;  and  uumW 
leaa  and  sufQcicntly  various  were  the  exclamatioiii  of  tvjuioiii^  oo 
every  hand.  "  De  Lord  be  praise,  mauesn,  you  como  bonis  Kt  la«T 
"Tanks  be  to  de  Fader  f     "Oh!  I  so  hjippj,  auDtyT  an^— 
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one  girl  or  boy  bv  the  shoulder,  according  as  the  develop- 
shov^ed  a  desirable  strength. 

Eighteen,  by  the  powers,  ai^d  every  one  of  them  a  fuss  rate 
te  field.  Dream,  indeed  I  Did  I  dream  I  Lord,  how  some 
le  will  He.  Cappin,  Til  never  forgive  you  that  tridc.  I  blieve 
lade  some  of  my  hairs  turn  grey." 
orgy,  meanwhile,  gave  the  negroes  a  brief  talk.  He  si 
visit  the  city  and  find  them  in  clothes  and  blankets,  hats  and 
i.  In  truth,  these  were  all  greatly  needed.  Nothing  but  the 
dant  stores  of  lightwood,  which  the  country  afibrded.  eould 
bly  have  kept  the  poor  wretches  from  freezing,  even  in  a 
lina  winter.  Affectionately  welcomed,  and  assured  of  proper 
sions,  they  were  all  dismissed  to  the  basement  rooms  for  the 
mt,  except  old  Sappho,  for  whom  the  Captain  was  resolved 
ovide  elsewhere. 

^d  now,**  said  he,  ''here  is  Pomp  signalling  ns  for  breakfast 
st,  Millhouse,  that  your  dreams  have  not  spoiled  your  ap- 


3." 


N^o  thanks  to  you,  that  it  haint  Ef  the  dream  hadn't  ha' 
)  true,  Fd  ha'  hardly  eaten  to-day.  But  ef  I  don't  eat  now, 
•nly  bekaise  I'm  still  busy  a-dreaming." 
reakfast  was  soon  despatched,  when  Sappho  ifM%|Qed  in  ^ 
her  portion  from  the  table.  This  duty  ot^^M^MTof  mi^ 
3  embarrassing  character  was  to  be  attended H^tifd  exsani- 
»n  of  the  several  wardrobes  of  our  partisans  in  %rder  to  a 
er  exhibition  at  the  dinner  party  of  the  widow  Evdeigh. 
le  entire  stock  of  clothing  possessed  by  Captain^  J^orgy  (that 
on  excepted  which  he  wore  in  common,)  wif' carried  in  a 
deer  skin  portmanteau  or  valise,  of  camp  manufa4^Mi^*-'the 
imanship  of  a  common  soldier.  Beyond  a  single ^p^suit, 
is  for  dress  parade,  our  partisan  had  but  very  little  Id  Jixiaat. 
•e  may  have  been  a  change  of  small  clothes, — two  pair,  in 
',  one  of  buff  and  one  of  blue, — ^that  which  he  wore  belongs 
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ing  to  neither  colour.  It  raiglit  have  been  blu•^  once,  poeuU; 
gray,  but  time,  and  bud,  and  rain,  antt  wind,  and  fro()uonl  ulte^ 
course  with  the  soil,  had  lull  [he  origttuil  ground-work  very  qu^ 
tionable,  and,  to  fm  «afe,  we  will  call  it  neutral.  When  tho  port- 
manteau, which  had  nover  known  the  siifd  virtuus  of  ft  li>ck,  ww 
unstrajiped,  and  the  contenta  displajed,  uppcnnost  nppcar«d  lh< 
tw*'articles  already  menlioned.  The  blue  v/m  firet  cxamrnM 
As  at  first  opened,  they  su^«ited  the  idea  of  au  enornioita  eact 
Wieh  as  tniu^ht  now  serve  to  take  in  a  bal«  of  loUj^  cottons.  O 
pato  IS  as  tliey  seemed,  however,  the  exi>erie(ite  of  tint  Oi^iUiii 
bad  determined  that  they  were  by  nu  means  suffiuicotly  anipla  la 
fttfurd  him  the  degree  of  freedom  which  he  reijuired  when  dicinj 
out  To  the  eye,  tho  bluea  were  the  ]ea»t  tjuestivoaUe  of  )A 
small  clothea,  in  consequence  of  the  fact  that  they  hod  Imoo,  ol 
several  occasions, — as  they  seemed  to  need  it — redippod  in  m  it- 
coctioa  of  the  native  indigo.  But  even  theae  wore  a  aiifun^V' 
whItnnoHS  in  certain  spola,  which,  unleeahe  won?  bis  hunting; ftodli 
by  which  they  were  oorend,  were  apt  to  Qbtnida  thei 
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Fve  smacked  my  lips  upon  the  tears  of  the  vineyard.    Lift  up 
the  buflfe,  Pomp." 

The  garment  thus  described  dangled  in  the  air  from  the  ex- 
tending finger  of  Pompey. 

**  They  would  do  well,  in  respect  to  size ;  but  these  d — d  patch" 
eB,  Tom.**  ^,^ 

"  Day  mighty  broad  in  de  face,  tnaussa." 
As  the  full  moon,  Tom,  though  less  bright  of  complexion." 
£f  you  puts  on  dese,  maussa,  you  hab  for  wear  de  shirt    De 
pigeon  tail  nebber  guine  to  cubber  (cover)  'em." 

The  hurts  of  the  garment  were  chiefly  in  the  rear.  Porgy 
always  seated  himself  with  emphasis.  Sometimes,  indeed,  he  came 
to  the  ground,  though  letting  himself  down  never  so  easily,  with 
Boniething  of  a  shock.  The  results  always  told  fearfully  on  his 
small  clothes.  The  buf&  had  particularly  suffered,  and  in  this 
special  region.  The  consequence  had  been  that  it  had  become 
necessary,  on  more  than  one  occasion,  to  *^  put  a  piaster  on  then)," 
using  Millhouse's  descriptive  phraseology.  Now,  this  plaister  or 
patch,  or  pair  of  patches — for  Porgy  wore  his  clothes  with  some 
-uniformity — at  least  in  wearing  them  out^ — were,  for  two  suffi- 
cient reasons,  supplied  with  buckskin,  dressed  in  cipU)p,j^d  with 
sufficient  rudeness.  Nothing  but  buckskin,  it  was  thought)^  A>ul A 
possibly  endure  the  constant  strain  and  pressure  iu||^kaiiiQg  re^- 
^on.  But,  besides  this,  the  buff  was  not  to  be  Mma  ioifveanfp. 
The  art  which  was  available  in  that  region,  wili^iiaikpl^^i(il*oit  ta 
make  the  boundary  line  of  patch  assimilate  naofatfy^lth  the 
original  continent  of  cloth;  and  though,  from  use,  the  Mf.and  buck- 
skin had  gradually  grown  to  look  alike,  as  loving  wife  and  hosband 
mre  said  to  do  after  certain  seasons, — ^yet  it  needed  uo  critjlti  eye 
^o  discover  that  there  were  ridges,  rising  almost  into  promontories, 
'l>y  which  the  lines  of  union,  or  demarcatioa,  were  at  once  distin- 
^uisbed.  A  frequent  renewal  of  the  thread  had  increased  the 
^eformky,  and  upon  present  inspection  it  was  found  that  the  craft 
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or  the  tailor  was  even  aoit  neeesHarv  to  reunite  the  pnrts,  tiaA  n 
new  the  integrity  of  the  bonda  that  Ltld  them  together. 

"  lie  teHr  out  yer,  mitiufui." 

"  Turn !"  wiih  some  horror, 

"  Yen,  he  breck  out,  and  dur'n  lertlo  hole  working  yer,  in  M 
middle  ob  de  leadJer.  (Iwthtr.)  Lor,  a  mighty,  maseii,  ytm'i  t 
nknl  'pan  you  bre<?cbee  !  Taiut  deoeot  will  hke  gemplemut^,  di 
way  you  wear  yoii  clothes." 

"  Get  out,  you  rascal,  and  got  ready  to  »ew  them  up  hI  oi 
G«t  your  needle  and  thread  ;  or  see  Sayipho,  and  eee  if  aona 
tliese  young  grand-danghtere  of  hers  can't  do  the  work  l^jas  dv9' 
aily.     I  reckon  she's  taught  some  of  them  to  sew," 

The  girl  was  fuund,  and,  squat  upon  the  floor,  prorided  with  il 
Tom'a  stuck  in  trtide  as  a  tailor,  slie  nem  soon  bu«y  witb  the  gw 
ment. 

"Er  you  wears  de  huf&,  maussa,  you  hab  for  wear  do  shirt." 

"  Yes  !  yet  the  drem  eont  is  more  in  style,"  said  I'orgy,  witi 
Mtftething  of  a  sigh,  liiUi^  fauth  (Joa|a  up  at  the  asms  mo 
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"  They  must  do,  nevertheless,"  muttered  Porgy,  with  a  doleful 
visage.  '*  Examine  the  coat,  Tom,  the  hunting  shirt,  and  see  if 
it's  sound." 

"  Hab  breck  under  de  arm,  maussa.'' 

"  Throw  it  to  Pussy,  and  let  her  sew  it  up.  Now,  Pomp,  un- 
roll me  that  homespun  bundle.     We  must  see  for  shirts  and  ggpk- 

IDgS. 

^  Ha !  Shirt  and  stockin'.  I  'speck  dem  guine  gee  you  trouble 
'nuff  for  fin'." 

Pomp  unrolled  the  bundle.  The  stockings  appeared — well 
saved — the  dress  pair, — used  by  the  Captain  only  on  state  occa- 
sions— of  thick  white  cotton.  They  had  been  a  present  from  the 
widow  Griffin. 

^^  He  all  gone  at  de  heel  and  toes,  maussa." 

'^  Fortunately  those  parts  are  buried  in  the  shoes.  What  of 
the  shirt,  Pomp  ?" 

Pomp  proceeded  to  unfold  it.    There  was  but  one. 

'*  Tenderly,  you  rascal ;  do  you  think  you're  handling  a  sf^  of 
leather.  Are  your  hands  clean,  you  monkey.  Look  at  the  fellow, 
Tom ;  take  it  from  him.    He  will  have  it  in  ra^  i^i^ulti  widfn- 

ing."  /  ^*vtt* 

^'  Ha  I  maussa,  only  le'  um  'lone,  he  tumblblnto  rags  ^A%^i? 
^  But  we  musn't  let  it  alone,  you  rascal^  and  wgABrt  peisriMfl  • 
that  it  does  not  tumble  into  rags  until  thd  day's  VRi6i|l^  is  ^ef« 
It  was  (mce  the  best  of  Irish  linen.     It  y^^^^^lll^iMij^^^^ 
Six  dozen  I     Heavens  I  was  I  indeed  the  owner  jRI^Meii  shirts 
at  one  time !" 

*^  Ha !  ef  dat  was  the  only  'stravagance  and  fooRlBDefls,  maussa. 
You  le'  de  Ooppral  know  you  bin  once  hab  six  dozen  shu't,  all  de 
same  time,  he  gee  you  h — 11  ob  a  sarmon  'bout  you  'stravagance  I 
But,  de  Lord  sabe  us,  maq^sa,  de  shu't  aioiall  yer  I  All  de  skairt 
ob  de  back  is  gone."  And  Tom  displayed  the  ill-conditioned  gar- 
ment outright. 
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'■  The  sltirt  gone  1  How !  Where  ! — Tni«s  l>y  Jopiter.  Thrt 
infurDal  sn\'age.  It  waa  Indian  Belly  that  washed  it  la^t.  fht 
catiiinouiit.  She  has  turn  it  out  mid  camud  olF  tlie  (ni^pnttul. 
Look  in  the  portmanteiiu  fur  ibe  yiece  !" 

"  Ingin  Bet  nebber  bin  oarry  Vm  off  in  dis  worl'.  TiVli*,  te 
carry  'eia  for.  He  too  rotten.  lugin  Ik't  guod  hand  for  tjd^  but 
he  Webber  guine  tief  rulWu  shu't.  Look,  l'oni|'.  I  'tptxk  he  iDiifl 
be  in  de  bottom  day  !" 

The  search  was  vain,  And  Porgy  stood  agliasl  at  the  «;>«c 
tacle. 

"  What's  lo  bo  done,  Tom  T' 

''  Is  de  buzzuDi  guod  in  de  front !" 

«  Yes." 

'-  WkU  1  easy  'nuff.  De  coat  eubher  de  baclt,  yon  know.  Sm 
yer  I  yer's  de  hole  for  put  you  head  t'ruugh.  When  yon  goinc 
dress,  I  'tan  bftiiu'  you  and  slip  de  shu't  ober,  and  when  you  lab 
'em  on,  I  get  t'read  (thread)  and  nilie  Pii»sy  'dch  (atitch)  tvo, 
t'nflS  sebben,  live  'tJch  croM  de  back  for  hold  de  two  a^  bogtiAti- 
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other,  quietly  dropped  the  garment,  shorn  of  Hs  fair  proportions, 
•^ver  his  neck ;  while  Porgy  buttoned  it  at  the  throat,  and  slipt 
his  arms  into  the  sleeves,  the  two  attendants  seized  the  skirts  at  a 
signal,  and  drawing  the  sundered  sides  as  nearly  together  as  they 
dared,  Pussy,  the  girl,  drew  nigh,  and,  with  a  dozen  successive 
stitches,  united  the  reluctant  skirts,  but  not  so  as  to  cover  a  Ujl^d 
"waste  of  territory  between,  which,  until  Porgy  could  get  hisrest 
and  coat  on,  remained  as  bare  as  a  Pict  in  full  armour.  Porgy 
sat  erect  during  the  operation,  never  daring  even  to  move,  until 
Tom  gave  him  permission  by  telling  him — 

"  You  kin  feel  youse'f  a  leetle,  maussa ;  but  tek  kear  how  you 
ben'  you  back,  and  'tretch  out  you'  arm,  tell  you  git  on  you  coat 
and  weckset.  Dis  here  shu't  nebber  guine  tan'  puU  and  jerk, 
mek'  'em  easy  as  you  kin." 

**  Feel  myself  a  little,  indeed  1  I  certainly  should  like  to  feel 
myself  less ! — Hand  me  those  shoes.  Pomp  !" 

"  Ha !  Hello !  Boy  ! — Wha'  dis  ?     You  nebber  bin  brush  you       *  . " 
maussa  shoes  ebber  sence  he  bin  trabble  in  all  dat  mud  wid^wn."      \ 

**  I  no  see  any  brush,  uncle  Tom  !"  * 

"  Ha !  you  no  see  any  bresh,  you  bull  eye  nigger  ^    I  tek' 
hole'  oh  you,  I  show  you  brush  on  de  back  ^'fUMftlll  ob  hick'ry. 
Git  out,  and  fin'  piece  ob  clot',  and  see  yo\dpfoft  iSleinud  from 
dem  boot  'fore  I  kin  crook  my  elbow.    GPr  is  bttfth,  J^  war-       « 
mint,  ef  you  use  em  so.  ^^  *^   • 

Pomp  was  off,  and  Porgy  resign'd  himselfpii|»ently  on  ibe  k^     # 
which  sufficed  him  for  a  chair,  until  his  inexperienced  "  valky  de 
shanC'*  could  re-appear.    Meanwhile,  Tom  handed  him  his  huntr 
ing  shirt. 

"  Look  you,  maussa,"  said  the  cook,  as  ho  helped  his  master 
on  with  the  coat — "  You  hab  for  walk  'traight  in  dis  coat  He 
aint  so  'trong  arter  all  You  mus'  tak'  cife  and  no  t'row  youse'f 
'bout  when  you  at  Miss  Ebleigh's.  Ef  you  forgit,  sometime,  and 
Vrow  out  you  arm  too  wide,  you'll  breck  somewhere,  I  know ;  in  de 
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aleelj,  or  nnder  de  Hrm,  or  mout  be  in  de  bnck ;  im'  ef  odoo  ho  hf 
gJD  for  go,  dere's  no  sttipjiing  'em.  You'll  brcck  nil  rid«,  1 1^ 
you,  and  de  bre.'clies  will  be  for  busting  out  too ;  laiA  int  wont 
do  no  how,  when  you  da  kIsd'  'furs  de  Indlm.  Min'  whit'  I  idl 
you,  maossit,  and  wtilli  'Irniglit  trsek.  Be  licrty  [>n>lickUr,  yt' 
who)  yon  gitting  off  do  hoi» ;  and  when  you '9  n-wnlking  np  da 
Btepii,  don't  you  'treUb  out  for  hoi"  He  bannister;  nnd  whenyonS 
a-tnlking  big  wid  de  lady,  you  mustn't  tink  for  rxisn  up  yon  nrni 
to  debetibens,  an  vf  yoa  trusn-cullingdoeun  tobn  vtitnem  fbrwb*' 
you  aay.  Twon't  do: — you'll  be  breck  out  ebbry  idda  of  ynn 
guine  try  for  do  all  dem  mighty  t'ingn,  Set  dowii  cBsy  in  At 
cbair,  and  don'l  yon  go  for  Vsddlo  you  legs  too  wide.  1  no  'pai' 
(depond)  'pon  di«e  breecben  'I  all."    - 

"  It's  conio  to  a  pretty  pass,  indeed,  when  such  a  aooty  scamp 
ae  you  are,  Tom,  undertakes  to  teac^li  me  bow  to  carry  mys^^^f  in 
a  lady's  preBence.i' 

"Enty  I  know}" 

"60,  vou  think  I  had  better  not  lift  mv  Ipir  unndiT»riHp  uft— " 
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was  still  an  essential  in  liis  present  habit^  which  Was  wholly  mili- 
tary. It  was  still  justified,  in  use,  by  the  unsettled  condition  of 
the  country,  and  we  must  not  be  surprised  to  see  him,  on  his  de- 
parture for  the  city,  not  only  wearing  his  sabre,  but  carrying  Mi 
hobters  and  pistols ;  and  this,  chiefly,  with  due  regard  to  pro^ 
priety  of  costume!  But  we  must  not  anticipate.  To  backle  on  his 
sabre,  and  don  his  well-worn  coon  skin  cap,  was  the  work  t>f  a 
moment  The  horses  had  been  already  saddled,  and  were  in  wait- 
ing in  the  court  below.  The  voice  of  Millhouse  was  heard  calling, 
and  the  heavy  tread  of  himself  and  Frampton  were  echoing  loudly 
in  the  hall.     They  were  e\ndently  ready,  and  Porgy  joined  them. 

^Let^s  look  at  you,  Cappin,''  quoth  Millhouse,  **and  see  how 
you're  a-looking."  And  he  walked  round  his  superior,  scrutinizbg 
him  at  every  point 

"  Your  skairt's  rether  short ;"  quoth  he. 

^*  Do  you  see  the  blisters — the  leather  patches,  Corporal  t"  de- 
manded Porgy,  quickly. 

"  N — o  r  answered  the  Corporal  slowly,  peering  about  curiously 
the  while  ;  ^  but  as  you  love  your  life,  Cappin,  you  mustn't  bend 
for'ad  the  Icetlest,  for  you  aint  got  any  skairts  to  spare.  Your 
gairth  is  so  mighty  big  that  it  draws  up  the  gairments  monstrous 
high." 

^  To  horse  T'  cried  Porgy,  with  something  very  eml|>hat]C  in  his 
toqcs,  leading  the  way.  ^      ■  i*f 

''  Stop  a  bit  1"  said  the  Corporal,  "  while  I  take  hi  Metier  hole 
in  your  belt  It'll  better  your  figger  a  leetle ;  though  'taint  easy 
to  help  it  much." 

^  D — n  the  figure  I"  exclaimed  the  indignant  Captain,  breaking 
away,  without  suffering  the  intended  service. 

"  Look  you,  Cappin,  ef  you  splurges  about  in  that  sort  of  style 
you'll  r«k  mightily  the  security  of  all  your  fixins." 

We  shall  say  nothing  about  the  costume  of  the  Captain's  sub- 
ordinates.   Enough  that  they  partook  of  the  deficiencies,  and  p^ 
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Tokpd  the  same  sort  of  eiiib«rra§«inenl»,  whieli  we  hare  aeen  trou- 
LUng  their  Buperior.  They  had  doiif  their  beat  to  prepare  for  llie 
eyes  of  the  lady,  and  tbey.at  least,  had  no  misgivings,  as  troubi-Ml 
with  no  expect  atioos.  A  word  io  Tom,  and  another  word  to  old 
Sappho,  who  could  not  sufflciently  admire  tLo  wonderful  dimen- 
sioiM,  the  ^ejrt  sword,  and  the  fearful  looking  pistols  of  her  child, 
and  the  three  cantered  off,  at  »  free  pticG.  in  tlio  difection  of  iht 
widow  Eveloigh's.  When  approaching  the  nvenus,  the  Corpomi 
suddenly  dieiv  up,  and  entreated  the  attention  of  the  Captnio  for 
a  ntomcnL 

"  Oiippin,"  sap  lie,  "  now'a  the  time.     Head's  up  1     OS^oea  to 
the  front    Cnppin !  It  a!!  tmiwnds  upon  you  now  I  One  thin^  ¥n 
got  to  say  :  a  widow  tunt  like  a  young  gal.     She's  got  ixpetenc*. 
Taint  any  needccssily,  when  yuu  'lacks  a  widow,  to  he  guJiM  all     I 
about  it,  and  about  it.     Tbey  doiil  aix  that  of  you.     Th^y  aoAef     I 
standi.    Taint  any  use  to  ride  round  to  the  gato ;  j«l  pull  down    | 
tlie  fence  and  ride  in.     What  dldl*ay  to  you  sfom!     A  wid<»w't     j 
jest  tike  a  fort  that's  used  to  Bumnderitt'.     It's  only  to  ntBinKm  il     I 
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CHAPTER    XLVII. 

THE  CORPORAL  PUTS  THE  CAPTAIN  FAVOUgABLT  FORWARD. 

Tbb  plantation  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh  was  one  of  the  finest  and  best 
kept  along  the  Ashepoo.  The  widow  had  been  fortunate  in  the 
cifcumstances  which  secured  her  equally  against  the  hostility  of 
both  parties  during  the  late  war.  She  had  friends  at  court,  no 
matter  who  was  sovereign  for  the  season.  Her  husband  had  been 
a  popular  officer  in  his  Majesty's  army,  and,  when  not  on  pernce, 
had  been  a  favourite  among  his  neighbours.  The  widow  shared 
his  popularity,  possessing,  in  eminent  degree,  those  qualities  of 
character  by  which  he  had  secured  it.  Her  estate,  accordingly,, 
had  escaped  that  harrying  process,  by  which  so  many  of  those 
around  her  had  been  devastated  ;  and  the  excellence  of  the  land, 
the  skill,  sobriety  and  integrity  of  her  overseer ;  good  seasons, 
profitable  staple  (rice)  and  her  own  judicious  economy,  had  rented 
in  a  constant  increase,  by  wliich  she  had  become  one  6f  the 
wealthiest  persons  of  this  region  of  country.  She  lived,  during^ 
the  greater  portion  of  the  year,  upon  her  estate,  and  this  had 
been  an  additional  secret  of  her  prosperity.  'Bsh  pffesence  had 
served,  not  only  to  promote  the  success,  but  the  cliarni  and  beautjT 
of  her  plantation.  Her  fields  were  well  distributed,  always  kept 
clean  and  under  good  fences ;  the  grounds  were  well  laid  out ;  the 
undergrowth  kept  down ;  the  woods  trimmed  up ;  the  groves, 
whether  of  oak  or  other  forest  trees,  such  as  wooed  the  wandering 
footstep,  and  appealed  sweetly  to  the  musing  fancies.  Long 
shadowy  avenues,  on  three  sides,  conducted  to  her  dwelling  which 
stood  among  sheltering  clumps  of  a  growth  extending  far  beyond 
all  human  memory ;  while  the  house  itself  of  ample  dimensions, 
and  built  in  a  style  at  once  tasteful  and  simple,  was  furnished- with 
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all  t!)c  attriu^ions  which,  is  that  da^,  dijitiDgiuabfcl  tbe  n 
of  American  rvfincmenU 

The  moining  was  a  mild  »nd  bright  one  As  CnpUin  J'orgjr 
aqAU)  two  comjiitiiioaa  ciinUired  up  tho  Hvi^tiur^,  Mm.  Evcl«ig1i 
ni^t  bo  seen,  with  her  aon,  sitling  in  tho  open  piiuut. 

"They're  oil  tb«  look  oat  for  ua,  Cappin,"  siud  the  Oirporsl, 
with  un  sir  of  triumph.  "  She's  inigh.ljr  nime?!  to  aew  you,  I  tell 
you.  Now,  Cappiti,  'lOeraber  whftt  I've  BAid.  Nuw'a  lh«  timn. 
All  Uio  signs  is  favorablt\  Don't  j'ou  lut  the  tbainco  elip  tbrou^ 
your  lingt'ra.  No  man  pU  a  widuw  by  ixsiii^  ba<Jifal  about  it. 
It's  thu  lK)ld  heart,  a'Mr  all,  that  gits  the  ^oud  Ihiags  of  Uiis  Ufa. 
When  the  fruit's  ripe  it's  only  to  ehtika  tho  tree.  You  Be«dn't 
climb,  but  jest  lake  hold,  liba  »  man,  with  a  dctnrminntioa  lib^ 
Dtivor  to  let  go,  'till  your  eend's  amiMrcd.  That's  kIL  Now  ga 
"«head." 

With  tho  air  of  a  mait  who  has  given  the  last  wordd  of  eouo- 
eel  ta  a  yoniig  beginner,  when  Bunding  him  forward  to  the  fiyht, 
our  Cor])ori<l  waved  liia  one  hud,  and  aufiered  hia  superior  tolida 
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Millhouse  glared  npon  the  Lieutenant  with  mixed  looks  of  sur- 
prise and  indignation.    When  he  recorered  himf^elf,  he  said. 

^  And  don't  I  know  what's  good  for  him,  and  don*t  I  see  what's 
needful  to  save  him  from  the  cussed  sheriff.  lie  must  marry  tkn 
rich  widow,  I  tell  you ;  that's  his  oi)ly  chainoe^'' 

"  Well,  he  won't,  Vm  thinking." 

**  Why  won't  he  !  She's  eager  enough,  I  see,  to  ax  him  her- 
self." 

**I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it;  I  don't  believe  she'll  have  him, 
and  you're  just  doing  wrong  now,  to  put  such  ideas  into  his 
head." 

**  She  wont ! — Lord,  Lance  ?  as  ef  you  had  any  ixperence  to 
know.  Why,  look  what  she's  done  for  him  a'ready ;  and  Kxk 
at  her  axing  you  and  me  to'oome  and  spend  the  day  and  take 
dinner.  Don't  you  know,  as  well  as  me,  that  these  people  never 
yet  axed  people  of  our  sort  into  tlieir  houses,  or  let  'em  set  at 
their  table.    It's  only  bekaise  we're  friends  of  the  Cappin  that  she 
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*'  It's  because  we  helped  to  save  her  son's  life  and  her  own.  It's 
because  she's  gratefbl ;  and  if  you're  right  minded,  you'll  just  be 
quiet  all  to-day  while  in  her  house,  and  be  respectful,  and  listen 
only,  and  answer  when  you're  spoken  to,  and  just  say  as  little  as 
you  can  in  civility ;  for  we  aint  a<iked  to  be  heard  ;  it's  only  be- 
cause she  wants  to  be  grateful.  Now,  I  must  say.  Corporal,  you've 
too  great  an  ambition  to  be  a-talking.  The  less  you  talk,  the  bet- 
ter ;  for  though  you're  a  sensible  man  enough,  in  actual  service, 
yet  you're  not  the  |)erson  to  speak  the  sort  of  things  that  the  great 
people  likes  to  hear." 

"  Well,  I  must  say,  there's  no  eend  to  the  conceitcdness  of  young 
people.  Here,  Lance,  you,  only  a  brat  of  a  boy,  as  I  may  say, — 
thou^^h  a  very  goo<l  one, — you're  a-teaching  me ;  and  me  old 
onouirh  to  1x3  your  gran'  fayther.  I  wonder  ef  you  won't,  some 
day,  show  me  how  to  work  my  way  into  my  egg,  by  telling  me 
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to  crack  it  at  tlie  butt,  nnd  on  tlie  eeud  of  ibe  UbK  Jest  fon 
don't  ctiDEtarn  jourstlf,  my  boy,  IQ  llib  liiuincsa  of  Uw  C*pfni, 
and  ef  I  ilon't  helji  bim  to  git  ttiU  noL  widow,  tben  pok^  your 
6agei  at  my  eyes  whenevM  I  go«i  to  talk." 

"Tiike  care!  Ibsi's  all,  (Jurporal.  You'll  be  biiniiiii 
fingers,  some  day,  by  a  fire  Uut  yoQ  wont  see  till  you'rt>  in 
can't  back  out." 

The  niuiiing  was  in  low  tonoa.  Tlie  party  wan  quite  l.r;  iii,i 
th«  Louse  to  admit  c^  more.  Oaptain  PorKy  mw  alrr^idi  >f» 
mouDting — a  iwiformancA  ox«ciit«d  nit^  Iiwb  jiflibcrnlivftlliia 
usual,  and  moru  cQiirt,  Lat  us  add  m^V^f  HunM^fnl ;  «k«l' 
ever  the  peril  to  hisgatmcnts,  llii-y  stravcd  il;  niu\  Itc  {iftKutJuJ 
to  ttscend  tLe  Etcps  of  tlie  dwiilliiiig,  ctSiiliU'tir^  l/i  t)i>_<  jiijca. 
Young  ArlLur  Kvtleigh  descendeolStni'i^t  !itm,  c;i)i,  liioi;  hb  buah 
m  &nd  welcoming  him  with  a  warm  and  lifarty'  ^'nwp,  wliii'lk  dr-i'Iir^d 
lliu  ImpubivQ  aud  geuerouB  mtture  of  tUn  bay.  Mn.  ['^v.li-u^i 
fiUiud  at  ftie  bend  of  the  stcpn  itldi  her  Imnd  tttUrndcd  in  ^  1  Ii 
also.     Iluriiiatititr,  simple  ud  uiittfiiK:t(id.^iiiiii.siid.. 
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*•  That  was  a  most  bloody  leetle  skrimage,"  put  in  the  Corporal. 
'*  Them  rascals  gin  you  a  most  awful  hitch,  ma'am  ;  and  ef  twarnt 
for  the  Cappin  thar,  there's  no  telHng  what  might  have  happened 
in  the  long  run.  It's  the  Cappin,  ma'am,  that^s  about  the  best 
man,  I  ever  seed,  to  fight  for  the  women  kSft  He  was  bom,  I 
WO0jf  »ay,  to  be  their  ^av'our  and  purtector  P 
.  Porgy  glared  sternly  at  the  speaker,  who,  fanc3nng  he  had  been 
Bidtingf  a  highly  profitable,  yet  delicate  suggestion,  leered  first  at 
Om  ifJdioMr,  then  at  the  Captain  while  he  spoke,  with  the  manner 
cf  <M(lwho  secflM  to  say,  *'  I  have  set  the  ball  in  motion — see 
duit  il^4ont  come  ^j^^MW^^^^  between  you." 

If^nk  Eveleigh  asw^np^Jhe  Corporal  with  a  kind  manner, 

'^-Wa  owe  him  a  great  daiL  certainly,  sir,  but  we  owe  equally 
€fat  gr^^yjude  tos^nrself  and  your  yoimg  companion.  My  son,  I 
axa  surei'wi^gjilwsys  regard  you  both  as  his  friends,  and  if  I  do 
Bol.#deqttate^.  acknowledge  yon^help,  it  is  only  becauat  all  lan- 
guage m«t  fail  to  do  so.  I  feel  tfaat,  but  for  your  arrival  and 
timely  and  Jplhimp  auccoiir,  my  son  and  ail  of  us  would  have 
been  murderad* 

^  Tliat  you  would,  ina^aiD  I  Them  villains  warn't  a  bit  toQ 
good  to  soulp  you  in  the  bargin  ;  but  they've  got  their  sass  and 
dreMQg,  and  some  on  'em  will  never  trouble  the  high  roads  of 
tbia  airth  agin.  For  them  that  got  ofi^  it's  jist  enpugh  to  know 
that  the  Cappin's  in  these  quarters,  and  they'll  be  mighty  cur'ous 
how  they  keeps  out  of  them.  I  don't  think  they'll  be  the  pur- 
sons  to  break  into  any  hen  roosts  in  this  part  of  the  country.  Ef 
there  was  any  man  in  this  world  bom  to  b#  the  nateral  protector 
of  a  plantation,  it's  tlte  Captain  tliar.** 

Porgy  twitched  uneasily  in  his  chair,  while  the  Corperal  pro- 
ceeded— 

"  Lawd,  ma'am,  to  think  that  a  pusson  that  can  cut  his  way 
through  an  inimy's  bloody  bagnets,  a  whole  rigiment^  should  be 
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BO  tender  itt  the  Mine  tiliio,  md  i>ieh  a  purt«cU>r  of  |KK>r,  ' 
blin<:,  [laiig«roui>  nimiu'm  I  To  ibink  how  a  pUBson  th&l  d 
BO  furious  whuii  he's  at  II  chargp, — liow  Hoft  he  kin  malie  h'n 
nhen  It's  to  It  womaa  he's  gut  to  Kpoiik  1  It**  nxnput  wuod 
anil  iiDt  to  b<!  cfllkiliil^.  the  difference  tniKt  the  Mine 
wliPii  liL-'s  at  lliL-m  difiurent  dealing* !" 

PoTgy  could  sland  it  no  tongnr.  lie  broke  mit — 
"  Wh^,  CiirporHt,  Hn,  Evel«i«h  niJI  hii|i|>owi  that  I  hm 
ployed  yoii  espei'ially  as  ray  tnimfwtor,  ami  not  as  mylM 
Shut  up  1  my  pood  fello*.  or  apeak  of  yiiir  oww  f  alour  sod 
own  lendemeas,  if  you  plcasn.  As  I  have  no  np|ire1ien*-ioni 
I  elisll  ha  sus[«ctrd  of  any  iHioirtK;y  wlien  piiber  U  needi'd 
^o  iKiMcy  to  iiisiBt  upon  thorn  now,  lest  both  of  tliemfccctinu 

The  widow  saw  the  Captain's  unenHtness  and  amiled  pkaai 

"  Tha  problem  seemn  to  poadc  Corporal  Miller — " 
*WillAou»e,  ma'ain,^  ypi^ptease."     _____^^_^^___ 
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proverbial  that  ihe  most  brave-hearted  are  also  the  most  tender- 
hearted, always,  Captain." 

''The  effect  has  ooinmonlj  shown  itself  in  the  number  of  wars 
r    which  have  been  occasioned  by  the  sex,  Mfi^Xvtleigh.     Itis^BD^ 
I    verbial,  also,  that,  when  all  other  arguments  ffl  to  inspire  the  man 
with  the  proper  courage,  you  have  only  to  goad  him  in  the  prea- 
etee  of  the  lady  whom  he  most  admires.'' 
^Xt^'*^  ^  ^^y  thing  will  make  him  fight,  ma'am,  that  wilL    It's  jest 
I    irbat  yon  sees  ^ly  with  these  common  dunghill  fowls.    Thef 
i    faaint  got  muclffBeart  for  fighting  at  any  time,  yet,  jest  let  the 
I    hen  be  nigh,  when  one's  a-coming,  and  the  other,  though  he  run 
i    before,  will  dash  up,  and  Lord,  how  he  will  make  the  feathers 
t    fly  ! — It's  4ktur  I  and  it  shows  the  valley  of  the  women  in  keep- 
ing up  a  good  breed  of  sodgSfs  in  a  country.    And  I  do  say  that 
the  women  folkrlmd  as  much  to  do  in  making  our  people  fight 
the  innimjKjMihiiy  thing  beside,  and  all  besidea.    I  'member  well, 
when  I  wm  imi  with  Gineral.  Middleton  agin  the  Oberokees. 
Well,  yon  k||M  thar  was  Granty-vith  his  British  rig'lafB,  tdong 
fAih  us ;  and  A  great  shakes  they  was,  I  tell  you,  in  jlir  tngin 
skrimmage.    Well,  it  used  to  make  my  very  blood  bile  in  ou 
body,  to  see  how  them  red  coats  made  free  with  our  youi^  w#i 
men  al  the  form  houses.     Why,  ma^am,  they  made  no  more  ado 
of  chucking  the  gals  under  the  chin,  and  smacking  at  their  lips, 
jist  wherever  they  found  'em,  than  I  would  at  kissing  my  own 
wife— ef  'taint  ondecent  for  me  to  speak  of  my  wife  when  I  aint 
got  one,  and  never  ixpect  to  have.    But  that  aint  to  pervent  oth- 
er people,  what^s  more  penonable  and  better  aSf  from  getting  a 
wife,  I'm  thinking."  "■ 

And  here  the  Corporal  looked,  with  a  leer  the  most  significant 
and  complacent,  to  the  C^tain  of  Partisans,  whose  disquiet  was 
duly  increasing.  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  too,  began  to  comprehend  that 
there  was  something  latent  in  the  CorporaPs  speeches ;  but  she 
had  no  notion  of  hia  real  purpoae,  and  ascribed  whatever  was 
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(^ueer  in  his  manner  and  words,  to  wme  poomtrieity  of  el 
Meanwhile,  Artliur  Eveleigh  bad  allaclied  bimsalf  to  Labcb  Ffamp- 
ton,  and  the  two  young  nwn  bad  gone  out  to  Ibe  etabk^.  TLe 
widow  felt  the  call  to  be  clsewbere,  hut  could  not  leatie  the  par- 
ties at  the  moment;  and  the  coav-etsation  proceeded,  lli«  Uuljr 
opening  upon  anythertopio  which  was  necessarily  iddreased  whdly 
to  the  Captain. 

"  You  find  every  thing  in  disorder.  Captain  Pnrgy,  Yoti  lire 
been  a  special  Butferer,  I  know.  Yon  juf  probably  not  «war«  that 
I  am  in  potwessiou  of  sontto  of  yoar  property." 

"  Indeed !" 

"  Yea,  Aa  an  oVi  friend  of  your  family  and  «elf.  when  I  heard 
of  certain  bands  of  loyalists  about,  knowing  the  proeticM  of  wludi 
they  were  guilty,  I  sent  over  »everal  of  my  hands  and,  with  th« 
aid  of  your  servnnts,  brought  wer  to  my  house  such  of  jronr  fil^ 
niture  as  huA  been  left  after  their  firat  foray.  One  'Qnungcr  h»d 
been  before  me,  and  had  deetroyad  the  family  piclurra,  ttnS  mad* 
a  fire   T  mn4   toM     nf  oortuin   m«>«  nf  fum;i»n>.      Asbaak  h  i>. 
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•  ■- 

I  bad  not  supposed  tbat  any  tbing  had  been  saved  from  the  wreck 
of  my  fiumiture»  My  debt  to  yoa  increases  every  hour,  Mrs.  £ve- 
leigh." 

^  By  no  means,  Captajn.  I  shall  owe  y<^.a  debt  which  my 
whole  life  could  not  repay."  .  T 

^  That^s  it !"  cried  Millhoose,  slapping  lus  thigh  with  his  one 
hand.    "^  That's  it  I    I  kaowM  it." 

Porgy  gave  him  a  single  stem  look, — then  turning  to  the  widow, 
■aid — 

^  Do  not  talk  of  any  debt  te  me,  my  dear  Mrs.  Evekigh ;  you 
owe  me  none.  What  was  done  for  your  rescue,  by  m3rself  and 
my  companions,  would  have  been  done  in  behalf  of  the  pocnrest 
creature  of  the  country — " 

**  Let  me  interrupt  you,  Ciiq^tain,  by  saying  tl.at,  in  like  manx^, 
what  I  hlfKB  done  for  the  saving  of  your  chattels,  in  your  absenee, 
would«ha?e4^)ieeu  done  for  any  other  neighbour.  But,  the  better 
courBfik%oi^  be  to  say  nothing  of  these  UHitual  services,  however 
much  we  leel  Ijhem." 

^  Edzactly— but  the  feeling  I — "  and  the  Corporal  dosed.  The 
widow  proceeded — 

^  I  am  rejoiced  that  I  shall  have  you  ag^in  for  a  neighbour !"  - 

^  And  nara  (never  a)  a  better  purtector  of  wimmen  could  be 
found  1"  quoth  the  Corporal^  with  an  emphatic  slap  of  his  one 
hand  upon  his  thigh.  The  lady  did  not  seem  to  observe  him,  but 
proceeded. — 

**  And  if  in  any  respects  I  can  be  of  service  to  you,  particularly 
at  the  present  momenti  you  have  only  to  let  me  know,  and — " 
.  ^  There's  a  want  of  every  thing.  I  may  sa^i  ma'am,  from  plough 
to  shovel.    You  see,  ma'am,    I'm  to  manage  for  the  Cappia,    4p 
who's  got  some  of  the  finest  rice  lands  on  this  river." 

^  lie  has,  indeed.    I  know  them,"  said  the  widow. 
' ''  That's  it,  ma'am  I    You're  right  I    It  s  so !  I  seed  'em  ;  and 
they've  had  a  lopg  j»rti»    They'll  bong  allfired  $ne  caDops;  and  I'll 
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make  'em  do  iL.  Ef  we  hml  yoftr  forM  on  thom  landi 
Madam  Evloigti.  there's  no  tailing  what  I  couM  do  1  No,  a 
There's  no  telling,  'twould  be  so  magDisifent  1  But  we've  gi 
a  migbty  small  foroc  of  twenty -five  nigayi*! — " 

"  Tliia  was  utid  wilh  a  wave  of  the  oim  hnml  iind  n  twi 
of  the  mouth,  and  a  turning  up  of  the  itnee,  as  if  iiothii^ 
Le  more  conlem[itibly  in  the  sight  of  the  B|iwtker,  The  a 
Hist  of  one,  who,  Wn  to  ouminimd  armies,  was  reduc«l 
nect'fwilj  of  cxi^^Dding  his  gvniuH  Upon  a  Corpora)'*  guard 
the  wiilow'ti  HurpriM  WHs  at  the  number,  not  at  their  iit 
cance. 

"Tweiity-fivel" 

"  A  Hetond  instance  of  good  fortune,  my  dear  Mrs.  E» 
When  I  encountered  you,  I  knew  not  that  1  liad  a  iie^ti 
Torld,  besidea  Tom.  Vou  restored  me  seven  ;  last  night,  i 
nurse,  Sappho,  who  has  survived  the  wars  and  Htarvation  fo 
jeara  in  the  swamp,  came  in,  and  reporlod  all  her  cfaildrt 
grand  children  m  with  her.     She  brought  thum  in  thb  m 
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^  You  kaint,  Cappin ;  *taint  in  you.  Why,  Madam  Evleigbf 
he^s  the  most  wasteful  and  perfligit  pusson  in  this  heathen  world. 
With,  prehaps,  not  more  thaik  a  hundred  giuneas  in  his  pockety 
lie  don't  stop  to  throw  one  or  two  on  'em  away^  at  a  single  lift 
upon  a  beggar  child,  in  charity  like." 

^  A  hundred  guineas,  Corpond !  Why  wliat  are  you  talking 
about  ?"  said  Porgy,  indignantly.  ^  He  has  certainly  the  most 
overwhelming  imagination  I  He  has  converted  these  eight  or  ten 
pieces  into  a  treasure  P — With  the  words,  Poigy  drew  forth  the  few 
gold  pieces  which  he  had,  from  liis  pocket,  and  exposed  them  in 
his  palm  to  view.  ^ 

''  This  is  all  that  I  possess  in  the  shape  of  money." 

The  Corporal  wheeled  about,  indignant  at  the  exposure,  draw- 
ing up  every  feature  in  vexation,  and  tossing  his  one  hand  in  air 
as  if  every  thing  were  lost  The  widow  saw  the  action,  and  be- 
gan to  understand  his  character.  She  looked  to  Porgy  with  a 
smile.  He  s^ve  to  smile  ii^  reply,  but  the  effort  was  a  feeble 
one,  and  the  result  only  a  feint  and  counterfeit  presentment  He 
was  disquieted  the  more,  as  he  began  to  fear  from  the  widow's 
looks  that  she  not  only  saw  into  Millhouse's  character,  bitt  sus- 
pected his  desires.  It  was,  accordingly,  something  of  a  relief  to 
both  the  parties  when  Arthur  Eveleigh,  just  at  this  moment,  reap- 
peared with  the  Lieutenant  Mrs.  Eveleigh  seized  the  occasion  to 
invite  her  guests  to  take  refreshment^  and  led  the  way  for  them 
into  the  dwelling.  As  Porgy  followed,  Millhouse  nudged  him 
with  his  elbow. 

**'  How  could  you  do  it  ?"  he  murmured — **'  Show  jist  that  lee- 
tle  heap  when  I  was  a-spreading  you  out  ?" 

^  Hhaw,  fool  I"  was  the  muttered  thunder  which  saluted  the 
Corporal  in  reply,  the  Captain  fiercely  pressing  forward,  and  com- 
plet«>ly  covering  the  entrance  as  he  did  so. 

"  Fool  l"  growled  the  Corporal,  to  himselfc    **  Well,  that's  for 
sarving  a  pusaon  whalt  don't  desarve  it" 
8U 
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"  n?re  is  some  old  madeira,  Cuptuin.  and  «aine  Jninalja.  PIttiu 
sliow  [he  way  to  your  friends  ;— mj  win 

"  Why,  ma'am,"  qjoth  MtllboUse,  [HMsoMing  himself  of  a  beak- 
er, and  BfijiroHcliing  the  widow, — "j-ou  don't  meun  to  I«t  tlie 
youiJjr  miin  go  nitiiciul  a  Bodger's  edicntioa." 

"  Urn  father  was  a  soldier,  eirv  yet  it  waa  hi>  dying  injoDCtlOD 
that  Arthur  should  never  drink." 

"  WlII,  that's  mighty  Mmnge,  I  Bwow  !     Twonldnl  W  doot 
in  our  sarvicf,  where  the  only  way  to  fbi^it  that  you  )iad  aotti 
to  eat,  max  to  git  r'yal  druolt  on  what  you  had.     lien's  yi 
Lealtli,  niji'ani,  and  my  earvjce  to  you.  ma'nni,  forewr." 

The  hidy  bowed,  and  Poffjy,  hniing  refreshed  bimself  nidi 
such  a  giant  of  Madeira  as  he  had  not  often  ejijoyed  for  yran, 
withdrew,  at  a  motion  from  tin.  Eveleigh,  to  an  adjoining  room. 

*•  Why,  whnr'a  tfa«  Cappin  f"  cn>.'d  Millhouse,  who  hail  \tent 
lingering  over  his  liijoor. 

".\ndwhar's  tho  widow,  toof  looliing  around  him.     Yoong    | 
Arthur  stared  nt  tbi<i  familinritv.  hut  his  trUui^  nss  not  rwnurknl    i 
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and  no  help  for  it,  as  any  thing  on  this  etarnal  airth.  But,  Lawd, 
to  know  as  how  you  kaint  drink  makes  me  a  leetle  thairsty,  and  ef 
it's  your  pleasure,  Til  score  me  down  two." 

'^  If  you  please,  sir,"  answered  tlie  young  man ;  an  assent  for 
which  the  veteran  did  not  wait.  He  had  already  prepared  the 
Jamaica.  Lifting  the  draught  which  he  had  mixed,  he  pointed  to 
Lance  Frampton — "  Now,"  said  he — **  thar's  one  that  makes  his 
own  law  agin  liquor.  He  won't  taste  a  bit,  but  only  to  pleasure 
company,  and  thei^he  takes  it  most  like  as  ef  'twas  physic.  There's 
something  wrong  in  one's  natur,  when  you  see  that  It's  a  sign 
he  aint  got  natural  good  taste  and  good  sense.  And  he  aint. 
He's  good  at  a  scout,  and  he  kin  shoot  like  blazes,  rifle  or  Ingin 
bow;  and  he's  not  afear'd  of  SaiQson  and  Zebeedee,  the  Philis- 
tians ;  but,  Lawd,  that's  all ;  he  aint  the  sense ;  he  kaint  see ; 
kaint  see  some  things  when  they're  jist  onder  his  nose,  and  a'  axing 
him  to  look  and  be  satisfied." 

Frampton  laughed,  and  Arthur  Eveleigh  followed  his  example. 
The  latter  now  began  narrowly,  to  consider  Millhouse  as  a  study. 
The  Corpora],  finding  that  he  had  secured  attention,  strode  the 
floor,  glass  in  hand,  sipping  and  dilating  as  he  went  At  last, 
finishing  his  glass,  be  said  to  Arthur : 

"  Your  ma !  she's  out  with  the  Cappin  somewhere,  eh !  They've 
got  some  sly  talking  to  do  together?" 

There  was  a  grin  on  his  face  as  bespoke,  which  young  Eveleigh 
could  not  comprehend,  and  which  he  did  not  by  any  means  relish. 
He  simply  bowed  affirmatively. 

^  Ha !"  said  the  Corporal,  laying  his  one  band  on  the  youth's 
shoulder, — *'  the  Cappin's  the  man  to  show  you  fine  things.  He's 
a  most  wonderful  man,  and  you'll  I'arn  to  like  him  famous, — to 
love  him  I  may  say — to  love  him  as  ef  he  was  a  born  friend,  and 
brother,  an  uncle,  and  a  son, — as  ef  he  was  your  own  bom  father. 
£eny  young  man  on  this  airth  might  be  happy  to  have  him  for  a 
fiither !" 
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"  Is  ho  drunk  !"  queriiMi  Artliur,  when  bo  and  Lancet  itgain  gnt 
out  togetller,  which  they  did  suon  aftiT. 

"  No  !"  caid  ihe  ulLer — "  it's  only  a  Btranga  wny  lie's  got  of 
talkiug  foolish  things — tie  don't  know  touch  wlint." 


CHAPTER   XLVIIl. 


The  widow  motjoned  the  CaptiUD  to  a  seal,  and  took  one  near 
bitn.  Her  manner  wa»  full  of  the  «wceti«t  fraiikui-HR,  and  an 
easy  familiarity.  With  a  sniJle,  as  bood  m  he  had  6eul«d  himself 
she  said — 
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^  Briefly,  then,  Captain,  I  am  not  ignorant  of  the  embarrass- 
ments which  environ  you,  and  the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  your 
success.  I  know  how  much  you  have  been  a  loser  by  the  war, 
and  how  great  were  your  obligations  before  the  war  began." 

*^  Ah  !  madam,  do  not^  I  pray,  remind  me  how  greatly  I  have 
been  the  profligate." 

^  I  will  not,  unnecessarily.  You  have  only  committed  a  too 
common  error  of  our  people  in  these  parishes ;  allowing  hospitali- 
ty and  good  fellowship  to  fling  prudence  out  of  the  windows.  Of 
course,  you  have  to  pay  the  usual  penalties ;  but  it  is  due  to  you 
that  your  friends  should  see  that  you  do  not  sufier  too  greatly. 
At  this  moment^  what  is  left  to  you  of  your  property  can  only  be 
made  of  profit  to  you,  by  the  help  of  a  little  ready  money ;  and 
of  this  commodity  I  suspect,  you  have  not  been  able  to  find  enough 
in  the  army  chest  of  General  Marion  to  pay  up  your  account 
against  the  country.  You  have  got  but  httle  pay  at  the  close  of 
the  war." 

''  Not  a  copper,  ma'am  !  A  few  guineas,  the  loan  of  a  fidend^ 
enough  to  pay  my  way  for  a  week  in  the  city " 

^^  I  thought  so.  Now  you  will  want  supplies  for  the  plantation ; 
clothes  for  the  negroes ;  provisions,  utensils ;  a  thousand  things 
which  it  should  be  your  policy  to  buy  for  cash,  at  this  moment 
when  money  is  scarce,  and  the  stock  in  the  city  is  necessarily 
large.  With  provisions,  I  can  supply  you  on  an  easy  credit ;  im- 
plements and  utensils  for  working  the  crop,  I  can  lend  you  for 
present  use ;  I  have  a  wagon  to  spare  you  for  a  season ;  and — " 

"Ah  !  my  dear  madam,  you  overwhelm  me !" 

"'  Hear  me  out,  Captain  I  With  all  these  things  I  can  supply 
you  without  the  slightest  inconvenience  myself;  nay,  driving  "a 
good  bargain  with  you  all  the  while.  Oh  !  you  will  see  that  I 
am  sufficiently  selfish.  True,  I  can  lend  you  second-hand  ploughs 
and  shovels,  hoes  and  axes,  cart  and  wagon ;  but  I  mean  to  sell 
you  com  and  bacon  at  a  good  pficd-— " 
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"But  lie  pay  1" 

"  Oh  1  !  know  you  have  no  inouey,  but  yon  have  credil — " 

"  1  don't  know — " 

''  Yes,  you  have ;  with  mf,  at  ]ea«t.  Captain,  and  yon  mmt  ob 
it  You  Ehnll  huve  cora  and  fudilur,  rice  and  l>im>ii,  on  loan,  m 
on  a  credit,  iv«  you  ihink  ]iro|ier.  If  yo  make  a  good  srop  diti 
■ea^on,  retnrn  me  what  yuu  borrow,  if  you  can ;  if  not,  rou  ^uU 
pay  rne,  when  able,  nt  the  |inw«iit  ral«s  for  thuie  artichjB." 

"  You  are  vprv  indnlgent  uiy  dear  madam,  bot — " 

"  Hi-ar  me  a  little  fartfaer.     I  mtiHt  havtj  no  *  bnta.'     Ton  «ff 
Deed  money  in  the  city.     You  iiiiglil  borrow  it  th«re, 
though  that  in  very  doubtful  at  this  moment.     Bnt  it  ia 
thnt  I  can  belp  you  to  a  aum  adequate  to  your 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Eveleigh — " 

"  Stop,  Captain,  let  rat)  do  iho  talkinj^  tot  awhile,  if  only  in  tb 
flssertioti  of  my  feminiutt  privJK-go.  Wuit  till  I  confeea  b»  tbe  «t- 
Lauttion  of  my  budget,  ud  joaem  then  pwcaad  to  Bho*  flu 
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oat  at  iiit«r88%  ttd  joti  would  borrow  money.  Yon  shall  have 
mine—" 

^  Here,  agidn,  my  dear  madam,  I  must  falter.  I  certainly  do 
seed  money,  but  it  will  be  at  the  lender's  peril  that  he  lends.  I 
have  no  security  to  offer." 

*'  Whan  With  one  of  the  best  rice  plantations  along  the 
river,  and  twenty-five  negroes." 

^  Ah  I  madam,  you  know  not  half  of  my  ill-fortune.  You  do 
not  know  that  my  plantation  is  mortgaged  to  a  voracious  credi- 
tor, for  thrice  its  \a1ue,  and  that  this  mortgage  pressedy  at  this 
juDctuie,  wiU  swallow  every  negre  that  I  own." 

^  I  know  the  whole — the  worst !  I  know  that  you  are  at  the 
mercy  of  one  McKewn,  a  person  who  is  supposed  to  show  no 
mercy  if  a  selfish  policy  prompts  the  other  way ;  I  know  tbat  he 
has  a  lien  upon  your  plantation,  to  a  far  greater  amount  than  the 
place  will  sell  for ;  but  I  also  understand,  Captain,  that  he  has 
no  lien  upon  your  negroes— 

**  Ah  !  madam,  how  is  that?"  *?*^' 

"•  These  are  not  mortgaged.  They  will  become  liable  for  your 
debt  to  McKewn  should  he  obtain  a  judgment  against  you,  and  a 
part  of  my  scheme  is  to  make  you  indebted  to  me,  that  we  may 
»ave  these  negroes  from  him.  You  shall  borrow  my  money,  buy 
my  com  and  bacon,  and  give  fM  a  mortgage  upon  the  negroes, 
which  shall  at  a11  events  secure  them  from  him." 

^  You  are  my  saving  angel.  By  Jove,  my  dear  madam,  you 
take  me  out  of  the  depths;  I  have  been  desponding,  in  the  very 
slough  of  despair,  for  a  week  past  You  hold  me  up  by  the  locks 
while  drowning.  I  accept  your  oflfer.  Now  that  I  can  give  you 
security,  I  will  Uke  your  loan.  €k>d  bless  you,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Eveleigh,  you  have  made  my  heart  of  a  sudden  very  light" 

The  Captain  caught  the  widow's  hand,  carried  it  to  his  lips,  and 
kissed  it  fervently.  At  that  moment,  he  thought  it  tlie  prettiest 
and  whitest  hand  he  had  ever  seen.    When  he  looked  up,  the 
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willow  Rnw  the  moistnre  in  his  eyes,  but,  like  *  considento  ki 
touk  nil  liei-d  of  iC  She  proceeded  without  Reeming  consoous 
hia  r;i]iliirfs, 

"  Tliis  iiiiUi'rstood,  Cnptain,  let  us  see  bow  the  amngeme&t » 
bo  carrifd  out.  In  anticipation  of  your  acceptance  of  my  prw 
Eitiuri,  I  liiid  pri>}>!ircd  tliese  letters.  Here  is  oae  for  Saunden 
l>itrt,  wliii-li  will  procure  for  you  five  hundred  guineas,  or  ei 
more  sliijuld  jou  need  it,  on  your giring  a  mortgage  upon  a  sn 
cieiit  iiiiinl>i>r  of  your  slaves,  their  value  to  be  estimated  at  I 
presi'nt  niarkpt  prices." 

"  ^'oii  ^llll]l  Imvc  a  mortgige  upon  them  all,  my  dear  madan 

Tlio  wiJuw  smiled. 

'■  Not  fo,  Ciijitain.  You  forget  that  twenty-five  negroea  i 
worth  11  ^ri'iit  (!i';ii  more." 

'-  rru>' ;  but  I  jirefer  Ihat  they  should  be  secured  to  yon,  ti 
they  fall  into  worse  hands." 

"  liut,  my  do;ir  bir,  sujipose  I  were  to  die,  what  would  be  ye 
security  '.     My  lien  would  be  a  valid  one." 
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are  some  particulars,  in  respect  to  this  raan,  which  move  me  to 
suspect  him  of  great  frauds  in  your  case  and  that  of  other  per- 
sons. At  present,  I  will  say  nothing  of  what  I  know  or  suspect; 
but  if  I  could  recover  the  box  which  was  stolen  from  me  the  other 
day  by  these  outlaws,  I  could  show  you  a  paper  which,  I  tliink, 
would  give  us  a  hold  upon  this  person,  McEewn,  by  which  we 
should  compel  him  to  come  to  reasonable  terms.  But  it  is  need- 
less that  we  should  speak  of  this  now.  Here  are  the  letters^  I 
have  said  all  that  I  have  to  say.^ 

"You  have  saved  me,  Mrs.  Eveleigh.  What  woman  would 
have  done  for  me  what  you  have  done  i^ 

"  Many,  I  trust ;  knowing  the  circumstances,  and  in  the  same 
condition  to  serve  you." 

The  Captain  shook  his  head,  and,  taking  her  hand,  said — 

"  You  are  a  wonder  of  a  widow  I  You  have  the  soul  of  a 
man  T' 

She  smiled. 

^  I  suppose  I  must  take  such  a  speech  as  a  c^||pKment^  com- 
ing from  one  of  the  masculine  gender.'' 

"  Ah !"  said  he,  "  you  know  what  I  mean!  You  are  not  a  girl 
— not  a  child — not  frivolous  or  feeble.  You  have  a  soul  I  You 
have  earnestness  and  simplicity,  and  these  make  sincerity  of  char- 
acter.    You  have  faith,  too,  and — " 

"  Which,  by  the  way.  Captain,  is  not  often  a  manly  virtue.— 
There,  I  ^cy,  is  where  our  sex  has  the  advantage  of  yours.  You, 
perhaps,  are  an  exception.  Here,  for  example,  you  are  willing  to 
trust  me  and  my  boy,  with  all  your  property,  without  any  secu- 
rity.*' 

^  Ah,  madam,  I  could  cheerfully  give  it  to  yon  both,  did  yon 
need  it  The  pleasurable  feeling  of  sweet  faith  and  confidence, 
and  generous  unreserve,  and  liberal  sympathy,  which  you  have 
this  day  shown  roe,  is  more  grateful  to  me  than  any  amount  of 
wealth  or  money.  I  now  know  where  I  can  confide.  I  feel,  too^ 
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that  there  is  one,  at  least,  who  can  poiifldi-  In  m«.  Wo  do  not 
tfttlch  each  other  as  victims,  or  as  biids  of  prey  ;  ac^bing  to  d^ 
vour,  fearing  to  he  devoured.  Madam,  if  you  will  permit  me,  I 
will  be  your  friend — your  friend." 

She  gHVe  him  her  hand. 

"  No  more  now,  CspUuD ;  let  n*  go  to  tbo  hall.  I  bear  iIm 
dinner  Bigna!." 

They  rose ;  she  led  the  w«y  out,  but  pauwd  nt  th«  door. 

"  Ry  the  way.  Captain,  yoor  ona-araipd  soldier  xec-cDa  »  nij 
queer  creature." 

The  Captain  seemed  annoyed,  and  peered  into  the  ey«  of  He 
widow,  as  if  to  fathom  llie  extent  of  her  discoveries  or  hei  »i»j«- 

"  Yea,"  aaid  he,  "  n  very  queer  creature.     lie  will'  faj  tianj 
things  to  surprise  you.     Army  life  sometimeaspoilaa  |;nod  fpUo«, 
who,  if  he  remuint-d  humble,  might  be  a  favouril«.     Don't  hwd 
him.  I  pray  you.     Ho  is  good  enough  in  Lis  way — <]«vot«iil  lo    | 
Rie — imprndflJll^  devoted,  I  may  say;  and aometimes  Maoot    I 
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where  the  corn  and  acorn  may  be  gathered.  He  will  house  and 
hive,  while  I  should  freeze  and  starve,  perhaps.  It  is  his  misfor- 
tune that  his  sharpness  has  stimulated  his  self-esteem,  as  is  usual- 
ly the  case  with  persons  of  his  class  who  prove  successful.  I^ 
for  example,  he  should  drive  a  great  bargain  in  rice  or  butter,  he 
would  just  as  hef  explain  the  law  to  Gotesworth  Pinckney,  as  to 
Tom,  my  cook.  Ten  to  one,  should  he  see  you  at  the  harpsi- 
chord, he  will  give  you  a  lesson  in  music." 

*'  I  shall  be  careful  how  I  afford  him  the  chance.^' 
*'  lie  is  only  a  grub,  a  human  grub,  with  a  monstrous  instinct 
for  acquisition  and  saving ;  no  more ;  but  withal  useful,  and  to 
be  cherished — at  a  distance.  I  have  suffered  him  to  come  too 
near,  and  familiarity  has  somewhat  blunted  me  to  his  obtrusive- 
ness.  I  see  the  evil  of  it  only  when  he  comes  in  contact  with 
others.  He  has  been  faithful,  however,  and  I  cannot  cast  him  off 
As  long  as  I  have  a  home,  he  must  share  it" 

"  Fordham  tells  me  that  he  is  to  be  your  oversew*," 
**  He  volunteered  ;  insists  that  he  knows  all  atHl  it;  and  has 
set  his  heart  so  completely  upon  it,  that,  even  if  I  wished  it  oth- 
erwise, I  could  not  well  deny  him.     At  all  events,  I  will  give  him 
a  fair  trial  this  season." 

"  Fordham  will  cheerfully  assist  him." 

**  Oh  !  bless  you,  he  fancies  he  can  teach  Fordham  his  business. 
I  tell  you  he  is  a  simpleton." 

"  But  he  must  not  be  suffered  to  ruin  your  crop." 
^  Fordham  shall  assist  me,  with  a  hint,  should  there  be  any  rea- 
son to  suspect  this  danger.  Meantime,  dear  madam,  please  give 
the  fellow  no  heed.  He  will  say  many  things  that  will  startle,  if 
not  offend.  But  the  blockhead  means  no  eviL — Will  you  take 
my  arm  ?" 
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CHAPTER  XLIX. 


TnE  CORPORAL  PtJTO  A  GPOBB  IS  THE  CAPTAIN  S 

Aa  Ihe  Cnptain  and  the  widow  emerged  from  tic  inner  rooa 
into  the  hull,  ihey  discovered  tha  Curponil  |)acin^.  to  Knd  tii, 
■round  the  a|iflritnent.  A«  soon  as  he  saw  them,  h«  cxdiuiDcd. 
almoet  loud  enough  fi)r  every  body  to  hesr — 

"  Arm  in  arm.  by  lh«  pi[*f».     I.nndl  how  th«  world  mcn<«r 

And  he  advanced  to  tliero,  bo«ping,  with  the  most  coinpInxBl 
grin. 

"Dinner  is  a-wniting.  rmnltinking;  but  Land  I  there's  him 
businpea  that  miis'nt  be  liurric-d-  A  raan  miut  take  hii  lim 
mn'am.  in  iome  tilings,  even  though  the  roast  beef  is  a-cooltiig  as 
the  dish.     Eh,,Ciiptain  T' 

And.  wheelin?  to  leewxrd  uf  the  Cantnin.  aa  he  snok<>.  fi^flinBl 
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VLgh  somewhat  startled  by  the  merry  peal  which  he  heard,  we. 
see  that  the  reflectioQs  which  it  provoked  in  the  mind  of  the 
soldier  were  not  of  a  disagreeable  nature.  Lance  Framptoa 
i  jouQg  Eveleigh  followed ;  the  latter  wondering,  as  well  he 
^ht^  at  the  speech  and  conduct  of  Millhouse ;  but  satisfied  to 
ik,  with  Frampton,  that  he  wai^mply  silly  and  with  no  harm 
lim.  The  dinner  table  was  spread  as  the  parties  entered  the 
K>n.  The  Corporal  has  already  given  us  a  notion  of  the  vianda 
before  them.  The  widow  took  her  seat  at  one  end  of  the  tar 
;  her  son  at  the  other ;  Porgy  occupied  a  side  to  himself,  while 
Lieutenant  and  Corpocal  took  the  other.  A  couple  of  liveried 
irants  were  in  waiting.  The  lady  herself  pronounced  a  gracei 
I  the  proceedings  began.  Porgy  was  in  good  spirits.  Ilia 
id  was  somewhat  relieved  of  its  troubles,  and  the  sight  of  din- 
was  calculated  always  to  give  it  animation.  The  return  to 
l-known  aspects  of  civilization,  so  different  from  his  camp  expe- 
ice,  was  also  a  source  of  unspeakable  satisfacuon. 
^  Ah !  madam !''  said  he,  **  I  feel,  as  I  look  aro)(pd  me,  that  I 
y  once  more  become  a  gentleman.  I  have  been  little  more  than 
ftvage  for  the  last  five  years.  The  camp  makes  sad  havoc  in 
I  tastes  of  a  gentleman.  Rough  fare,  rough  usage,  the  bare 
th  for  a  table,  lean  beef^  bad  soup,  no  bread,  frequently  no  salt, 
1  bad  cooking — these  are  enough  to  endanger  any  man's  hu- 
nity.  Talk  of  patriotism  as  you  will,  but,  truth  to  speak,  we 
r  a  monstrous  high  price  for  it  in  such  conditions  as  we  have 
re  been  subjected  to  in  this  warfare.^ 

*  But  it  does  so  sweeten  the  heart,  Cappin,  when  we  gits  a  good 
ner  like  this  here,  at  the  last  Now,  this  is  what  I  calls  a  raal 
>d  dinner,  Madam  Evleigh.  That  roast  is  done  jest  to  a  right 
>wnnes8 ;  though  I  was  beginning  to  git  mighty  jubous  that  it 
uld  be  overdone,  a-waiting  for  you  and  the  Cappin.  I  was  be- 
ning  to  think  that  you  was  a-sarving  the  cook  with  onjustice. 
Wy  y  ouVe  got  a  mighty  good  cook,  £or  a  woman.  She  aint  ed- 
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sactly  np  to  our  Tom,  Vm  n-th!nking ;  bui  then  Tom'a  x  mprradt 
of  A  cook,  and  at  Kt«w,  roasl,  brile  or  bslw,  he  jtin'l  (i;ol  hU  tnatcii, 
I've  H  niiliun,  in  the  whole  country.  But  your  cook  '11  do.  She^ 
moiistrouB  cross  and  ugly ;  1  hfd  a  talk  witii  her  in  tho  kitcbm 
afuro  dinner — but  she  knows  how  to  do  a  thing,  ami  tiu>  my  abs 
makes  the  leetle  niggers  By,  is  a  sensible  Bigiit  for  any  man  tluU 
wants  to  know  how  a  nigger  ought  to  be  maoncrml.  Now,  «f  iJm 
was  about  six  months  under  our  Tom,  he'd  make  her  fttM-ntln." 

The  Corporal  made  this  long  speech  while  wuting  upon  Framp- 
ton,  who,  on  pvb/ie  occasions,  like  the  present,  officiated  n  1^ 
can-er.  This  duty  was  not  ofWo  needful  in  cam])  wbera  om 
grasped  his  bannock  in  one  hand  and  his  slice  of  haicoa  in  ih* 
other ;  where  iho  carver  was  M  frequently  tho  brond-awurd  as  llw 
knife,  and  the  fingers  supplied  aU  deficiency  of  forks,  itn.  Et«- 
leigh  'miled  as  she  answered — 

"  Old  Peggy  would  scarcely  toloratc  being  sent  to  kIiooI  at  tJiii 
time  of  day,  eren  to  such  a  proficient  as  the  Capta'n's  Tom.  Sbt 
baa  as  rare  an  opinion  of  her  own  meritn  as  a  cook,  as  {f  she  had 
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tance  to  my  interests.  Since  the  General  has  been  in  command,  I 
have  lost  nothing.  The  result,  I  confess,  has  made  me  somewhat 
unpatriotic.  I  supplied  the  enemy  with  aid  and  comfort,  but  al- 
ways, in  the  phrase  of  the  tradesmen^  for  a  consideration,  I  sold 
cattle  and  rice  to  the  Commissaries,  and  always  got  the  first 
prices.  I  thought  it  better  wisdoni  to  do  this,  than  make  ene- 
mies by  refusing,  and  have  'my  cattle  driven  off,  and  my  houses 
burnt  The  war,  accordingly,  which  has  ruined  so  many,  has 
made  my  fortune." 

"  Well,  ma'am,  ef  you'll  jest  listen  to  me,  you'll  be  axing  how 
you're  to  keep  the  fortin !  It's  a  mighty  deal  easier  to  make  a 
fortin'  than  to  keep  it.  I  reckon  thar's  few  women  that  kin  keep 
what  they  makes.  It's  for  them  to  find  out  the  right  sort  of  hands 
to  put  it  in.  Ef  they  trusts  themselves,  it's  a-most  always  sure  to 
slip  through  their  fingers.  All  women  ought  to  have  a  guardeen 
by  law  and  natur'.  And  the  guardeen,  in  course,  ought  to  be  a 
man-body.  Now  Uie  nateral  needcessity  of  a  wonuin,  I  may  say, 
jest  so  soon  as  she  gits  old  enough,  is  to  git  a  husband.  A  hus- 
band is  the  only  nateral  guardeen  of  a  grown  woman ;  and  when 
she's  so  foolish  that  she  hems  and  haws  about  it,  the  law,  or,  if 
thar's  no  law,  the  Gov'nor,  the  Gineral,  or  whatever's  the  off 'cer  in 
command,  he  ought  to  look  through  the  ranks,  and  pick  her  out 
the  right  sawt  of  a  man.  That's  what  I  say  ought  to  be  the 
way  in  every  well  rigilated  family  or  country." 

Having  made  this  significant  and  philosophical  speech,  the  Cor- 
poral plied  his  fork  in  his  plate  and  gave  his  tongue  a  brief  re- 
spite. The  lady  looked  at  the  Captain,  whose  consternation  and 
chagrin,  apparent  in  his  face,  gave  it  the  most  lugubrious  expres- 
sion ;  she  smiled,  and  her  blue  eyes  twinkled  merrily ;  and  he,  un- 
able to  control  the  sudden  impulse,  laid  down  knife  and  fork,  and 
burst  into  an  uncontrollable  fit  of  laughter.  The  widow  felt  the 
contagious  influence  and  yielded  to  it  She  laughed  with  the 
frank,  hearty,  impulsive  spirit  of  girlhood.    Arthur  Eveleigh  look- 
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ed  at  both  bewildered;  but  Lnnce  FrAmpton,  c^lctiing  r«Jia 
glimp^w*  of  Uie  Corpunre  iiiit>ucl<-uC  abiurdili«s  and  tiJiin^  liit 
cue  frum  \m  BUperiors,  chuukltd  iu  uudur  tones,  as  in  duu  r«npKt 
for  the  compnny.  1'he  Corporal  lookuil  up  with  astoniebment,  ^rk 
in  hand,  prongs  upward,  and  a  Itiigo  gobbet  of  roast  beet  banging 
from  them  at  the  openiug  doorways  of  hi*  jaws, 

"  Well,  I'd  jest  like  to  know  what's  the  fun  about  I  I  kaiat 
we  ediaotly ;  but  I  reckon,  now,  it's  somntUing  I've  been  B-aaying^ 
and  I  don't  see  wliat  I've  said  so  cur'ous.  Whut'a  it  I  I  on)/ 
Baid  tliut  a  grown  woman,  with  a  fortin'  ought  to  hev'  »  guard«N( 
and  I  aays  that  it's  only  nateral  »he  should ;  and  who's  to  b«  her 
guurdeen,  but  a  man-body,  what  kin  take  caruoflieriuid  h«r  pr> 
perty;  and  what  in»n- body  but  her  huisbond.  An'  wbat'slulau^ 
at  iu  all  that,  is  nhat  I  don't  edxactly  see." 

"That's  good  li>gic,  Corporal,  whatever  we  may  say  for  thaplii' 
loaophy,"  quotli  Porgy. 

"Well,  I  don't  mean  it  for  any  logic  or  philos'pby;  bull 
mpan  it  for  the  nateral  law  in  the  ra^e ;  the  Btntisht  fara'tl.  np  ami 
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le  pusson,  iDan  or  woman,  that  know^d  quite  as  mach  aa  me,  and 
iat*8  maybe,  bekase  they  hainH  had  the  chaince.  Tott  ladies  hain^t 
uch  chaince  in  this  world  to  Tarn  much  about  it^  seeing  as  how 
m  lives  pretty  much  to  yourselves ;  and  bekase  when  men  talks 

you,  they  usually  talks  about  foolish  things  ;  music  and  dancing, 
id  dress,  and  how  people  looks  and  talks,  and  what  they  says  of 
le  another  and  themselves.  But,  I  don't  improve,  no  how,  of 
lat  way  of  talking.  I  don*t  see  bekaise  a  woman's  a  woman  that 
le  should'nt  Tarn  to  be  sensible  like  us  men.  But  ef  what  I 
ijs  is  onpleasant  to  you,  Fll  stop.  I  don't  mean  no  off^noe,  no 
^w,  as  Pm  a  free  white  pusson,  and  a  sodger  of  liberty." 

"Surely,  no  offence.  Corporal;  I  beg  that  you  will  go  on.  I 
ke  to  hear  your  views  of  these  subjects.'' 

Porgy  gave  the  widow  an  appealing  look,  but  her  eyes  twinkled 
ick  with  glances  of  mischievous  merriment.  The  worthy  CSap- 
Jn,  by  way  of  a  diversion,  seized  the  decanter. 

**  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  may  I  take  wine  with  you  ?" 

The  widow  graciously  accorded  the  desired  permission,  and  the 
arties  bowed  and  sipped. 

-"Help  yourself  with  wine,  Lieutenant  Frampton;  Corporal       i 
[iller,  perhaps — ^ 

"  WW'house,  ma'am,  ef  you  please.** 

**  Pardon  me.  Corporal — ^ 

"  Oh !  no  offence,  ma'am ;  only  you  see,  there  was  one  Miller, 
r  the  Pennsylvany  Line,  that  was  hung  up  for  lying  and  steal- 
ig  and  sich  like  treasonable  oflfences.  He  was  a  sort  of  Gineral 
.mold  for  rapscalities,  and  1  don't  like  to  have  my  name  called 
fter  him." 

**  I'm  very  sorry.  Corporal  MillAoii«e ;  but,  perhaps,  you  will 
>in  Lieutenant  Frampton." 

**  Thank  you,  ma'am  ;  but  ef  you  please,  Pd  much  prefer  to  hev* 
ou  for  a  partner ;  and,  ef  you'd  let  me,  Fd  rether  try  my  liquor 
at  of  this  here  diccantei" — touching  the  Jamaica.    ''This  old 
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rum  sMrns  tbe  natcral  drink  of  n  iiodger,  like  nine  ia  a  trifliq 
flortcif  liquor  tb:it's  mode,  Vm  a-thinking,  most  for  tb«  um  of  v» 
men," 

"As  you  please.  Corporal,  Tour  good  hcftllh,  sir,  and  mud 
happiness." 

"  The  same  to  you,  ma'am.  A  Wiy  of  your  forlin'  d(«ama  ■! 
sorts  of  happiin'sa,  but,  ss  IVe  boen  saying,  tliar'a  n<j  aafely  t» 
the  fortio',  and  I  may  aay  thnr's  but  leetle  ehaiuoe  for  liapinnm 
to  any  grown  womikii,  ooless  sLe  has  a  ualersi  guardoeti,  and  t!i*> 
guardecu  ouj^bt  to  be  a  good  husband  ;  and  ef  I  was  the  wonui^ 
Madam  Ev'leigli,  to  cbooiie,  I'd  be  for  taking  my  husband  out  J 
the  army.  A  sudger,  who  is  as  off'wr,  m  about  the  b«sl  o(ga» 
deeim  for  a  woman.  lie's  naterally  used  to  commnnd,  ynu  tat, 
and  be'll  keep  all  things  Btrai^bi.  Ef  gu  bo  you  was  invad<4 
why,  here  bs  !»  on  the  spot  to  defend  the  post,  aod  rigilats  Oit 
garrison,  and  train  the  troops,  even  thongb  ibi-y  Ixi  only  m^ga 
troops ;  and  to  carry  'em  into  battle  witb  a  hollerin^f  nod  a  whoop- 
ing that'll  make  the  tnim;  tnmUe.    Laffd,  ii)a|anL  thar'anoltt- 
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lat  he  should  have  only  annoyed  and  mortified  him,  never  oo- 

rred  to  him  for  a  single  moment;  and  he  did  not  even  now, 

lile  he  watched  the  looks  of  his  superior,  fancy  for  a  second 

at  he  had  given  any  cause  for  the  expression  of  countenance 

lich  he  saw  him  wear.    He  rather  thought  that  the  Captain 

x)ured  under  some  sudden  indisposition. 

**  Air  you  sick,  Cappin  f    You  look  so.    Somethings  disagreed 

th  you,  I  reckon." 

**  I  should  think  so!"  answered  Porgy,  with  an  audible  groan. 

^  Take  some  of  that,  Jamaica,"  cried  the  veteran,  pushing  the 

canter  across  the  table.    **  It's  that  Freuchified  stuff  yonVe 

en  a-drinking.     I  never  did  hev*  any  opinion  of  that  sort  of 

isliy  liquor.     Try  the  Jamuca." 

**'  Not  a  drop,  sir  I"  answered  the  Captain,  sternly,  pushing  the 

ttle  from  him.     ^  Not  a  drop.    You  cannot  know  what's  the 

a,tter,  sir ;  if  you  could ^ 

Porgy  arrested  himself.  Speech  and  look  were  equally  tending 
an  explosion.  Millhouse  very  complacently  responded — 
**  Well,  thar's  mighty  few  cases  of  trouble  in  the  body,  that  I 
in't  know  what  to  do  for.  There's  the  stomach  and  the  hver, 
d  the  witals, — why,  Cappin,  for  any  trouble  in  either  of  them, 
ere's  no  physic  like  Jamaica.  Sometimes  it's  an  inside,  some- 
aes  it's  an  outside,  epplication ;  but  every  way  its  a-most  al- 
Ljs  good.  1  don't  mean  to  say.  Madam  Evieigh,  that  it's  so 
od  as  Madery  for  troubles  of  woman  as  for  the  troubles  of 
»D ;  but  I'd  rether  resk  my  chainces  on  Jamaica,  than  on  eeny 
ler  ph}  sic  I  ever  seed.  It's  most  powerful  vartlous  in  curing  me 
my  troubles.  Why,  ma'am,  when  it's  the  bowels,  we'll  say — ^ 
^  Corpora]  Millhouse  T'  cried  Porgy,  in  a  voice  of  thunder. 
**  Cappin  r' 

**  Silence  in  the  ranks,  sir  I" 

'*  I'm  shet  up !"  responded,  sotio  voce,  the  military  martinet,  now 
isfied  that  the  Captain  had  misconceived  some  of  those  BUggea- 
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tions  wLii'h  ho  had  put  fi>rth  for  bis  good.  Tie  pitiod  his  in 
rience,  lookeJ  at  him  with  a  respectful  lort  of  sorrow,  then  d. 
h.B  fork  into  the  ments  of  his  plute,  And  |iracc«dcd  to  git 
teeth  double  exercise  for  the  ri^ocoui  iuaclivity  impoMd  upc 
tongue.  Meanwiiile  Purgy  groaned  ag;iin  Hloiid,  io  ntUr 
tion  uf  !>|iii'it.  He  could  (sat  no  more.  lli>  appetite  wai  u 
gonp,  nnd  a*  he  gaied  upon  the  untaited  good  tilings  befure 
which  be  had  no  longer  the  disposition  to  U>uoh,  he  fult  tb 
could  never  forgive  the  offeodur. 

"  Vou  do  not  est,  CapLun  ;"  said  the  widow,  vhh  intertti 
pleasant  light  still  in  her  ^yo,  in  which  the  wortUy  CapL 
Fartisans  read  enough  for  his  dlscomSture.  Hu  fMnciod  iht 
widow  comprehended  the  whole  game  of  the  Corporal,  nnd 
rail;  dreaded  lest  she  should  suspect  bow  greatly  she  had 
the  subject  of  their  eonferrncf*  and  calciilationn.  llcr  laUt 
rouii  treatment  of  him  and  symiiathy  in  tiis  affiiira,  rendero 
doubt  trebly  oppressive  and  jwiaful.  At  all  ivenlA,  Milllioiu 
ailenoed,  tbough  the  result  was  r«ached  by  a  proc^sa  which, 
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^  I  hain't  eat  such  a  dinner,  Madam  Ev'leigh,  senoe  I  don't 
know  when  I"  was  his  grateful  adcnowledgment,  as  he  pushed 
away  his  emptied  pkte,  and  proceeded  to  replenish  his  tumbler 
firom  the  portly  decanter  of  Jamaica. 

Tm  glad  that  youVe  the  appetite,  Corporal,  which  rarely  al- 
lows any  sort  of  dinner  to  be  unsatisfactory." 

*'  Thank  ye,  ma'am ;  but  ef  you  think  Fd  lay  in  as  Fye  been 
a-doing^  with  nothing  better  afore  me,  than  the  or'nary  rations  of 
the  camp-kettle,  e¥en  with  our  Tom's  cooking,  you're  very  much 
out  It's  the  good  things  you've  gin  us,  ma'am,  that's  made  me 
dewour  enough  to  sarve  seventeen  red-skins  on  a  scout  I'm 
a-most  ashamed  to  see  what  I've  been  ardoing ;  pretickilarly  as  it 
don't  seem  to  me  that  other  people  have  been  a-doing  anything 
to  speak  of  in  the  same  way.  The  Cappin  thar'  has  a-most  eaten 
nothin'." 

The  Captain  eyed  him  with  such  a  glance  as  the  hyena  might 
be  supposed  to  bestow  upon  the  beast .  which  had  some  how  de- 
prived him  of  his  prey ;  but  he  said  nothing.  We  need  not 
show  how  the  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  The  widow  was  cordial 
to  the  close.  Millhouse  was  invited  to  see  Fordham  for  what  he 
Tvanted,  in  his  capacity  as  overseer;  and  the  details  were  fully  ex- 
plained and  understood,  by  which  the  implements  for  working, 
the  hoes,  shovels,  ploughs  and  wagon,  were  to  be  transferred,  and 
when,  from  the  one  plantation  to  the  other.  Porgy  had  again 
some  words  in  private  with  the  widow,  a  fact  which  again  extorted 
shows  of  tmdisguised  delight  and  exultation  on  the  part  of  the 
Corporal.  Lanoe  Frampton  made  engagements  for  a  deer  hunt 
with  Arthur  Eveleigh,  the  two  youths  seeming  equally  well  pleased 
with  each  other ;  and  after  friendly  adieus,  the  guests  rode  away ; 
Porgy  clapping  spurs  to  his  steed,  and  going  ahead  with  a  haste 
which  declared  for  the  continued  irritation  of  his  mood,  and  which 
disquieted  the  Corporal  a. little  to  keep  up  with;  as  he  declared 
that,  '^  efter  sich  a  dinner,  one  don't  like  to  hurry  about  nother  I" 
33 
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Vt]  tl  0  tw  t  Ibwere  did  reach  their  leader,  ho  did  not  seem  in 
tl  I  n  to  itieu  either ;  but  Millhouso  was  not  satisfied  th>l 
h  t    n    !      Id  go  without  acknowledgment, 

\V   11  C  ]  1  u,''  saj-a  he,  "  its  n  good  beginning  of  the  mt. 
Vi         Ik  ind  fairly  in  the  inimy's  country,  and  we've  come 

uff  11  ft  tl  e  fiiTt  akriromnge.  What  a  dinner  she  gin  ns ! — 
\  d  tl  1  1  b'rid  she  offered  every  thing.  Ef  ever  I  seed  t 
I  tl  r  1  A  e  <  r  a  straight  up  and  down  courtaliip  than  this,  I 
ka  nt  J  t  no  c  II  it  to  mind.  She  gin  you  a  mighty  fine  chnoce, 
Caj  I  tl  m  two  times  when  you  hcd  her  all  alone  by  ber  one- 
self and  the  first  time  you  was  with  her,  1  reckon  more'ti  an  | 
hour  1  n  only  hoping  you  wsm't  meaily-mouthed,  aeeing  T«i 
had  to  deal  with  a  uidow.  The  cai'da  was  in  your  band,  and  a 
famous  game  you  bed  to  play,  Cappin,  ef  you  know'd  what  yoo 

It  wits  with  singular  deliberation,  drawing  up  bis  horse,  and  J 
looking  at  the  s^ieakcr  with  a  savage  sort  of  smile,  that  Potgy  an-  I 
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le  dop't  want  your  help,  I  reckon.  He's  a  full  grown  man,  I 
>6e.  Besides,  it's  enough  to  ruin  a  man,  seeing  the  way  you 
•  work.  I  don't  know  much  about  women  folks,  hut  I'm 
y  sure,  any  woman  of  sense,  will  be  mighty  apt  to  sicken  of 
n  if  she  sees  he  gits  lus  courting  done  by  another." 
?each  your  grandmother  how  to  suck  eggs.    As  ef  I  didn't 

about  the  matter.  But  that's  your  foolishness.  There's  no 
iiing  as  a  woman  of  sense,  you  see ;  they  ain't  made  for  it 
Mer  that  man  is  to  find  them  all  the  sense  they've  got  any 
or.    Talk  to  me  about  woman!    Why,  Lance,  Fve  kissed 

purty  gals  than  you  ever  seed,  and  never  seed  the  woman 
lat  I  oould'nt  hev'  had  for  the  axing." 
)h  I  that's  your  conceit  only.    You  think  so  because  you're 
noeited." 

'.  know  so,  my  lad ;  and  that's  prehaps,  the  reason  jist  why  I 
'  niarried  eeny.  Twould  ha'  seemed  like  a  surrenderin'  to  the 
r  at  the  first  summons,  and  I'm  not  that  sort  of  sodger^* 
Veil,  Corporal,"  quoth  the  Lieutenant,  ^  I'm  just  willing  to 
liat  yon^re  about  the  oonceitedest  person  that  ever  served  in  > 
rmy ;  and,  moreover,  Fm  ^-thinking  from  all  you  say,  that  a 
m  is,  just  of  all  animals,  the  hardest  for  you  to  understand, 
haven't  begun  to  know  them ;  and  the  way  you  talked  to 
aa  Eveleigh  to-day — ^you  thought  it  mighty  fine — ^was  just 
foolishness  as  ought  to  hang  a  man.  Even  her  son,  Arthur, 
rht  you  was  insulting  to  his  mother,  and  I  had  to  tell  him 
fou  was  a  very  foolish  fort  of  person,  and  that  it  was  a  fool 
jTOu  had  of  talking  about  things  you  don't  understand ;  and 
ds'nt  mind  you." 

fou  told  him  I  was  a  fool,  did  yon  t" 
liat  I  did !" 
fou  did !" 
fes,  indeed !" 
ie  a  fool!  That  Ishould  be  calledafoolbysuchahop-o'-my- 
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thiimli,  la  Toii — yoQ  long-bodied  snipe — yon  snalte  without  ■ 
lieaJ — you  loutle  lacniJ  of  a.  cBrciirastance  !  Lord !  how  I  could 
tiluinji  yon  non'.  I  jest  fe«!  like  turaWing  yow  from  your  criltOT. 
Mii  a  r.xil !  Well,  I'll  tell  that  to  the  Oappin.  Ef  I  don't,  p'int 
your  fiiigw  at  mc  .and  aay  '  squash !"  Me,  a  fool !  Mighty  good, 
indood !     Miglily  good  !" 

Framjiton  roda  on  coolly,  never  heeding  him  and  Tiover  answer- 
ing. When  they  reached  Olen-Eberley,  Capt^n  Porgy  vm  ■!- 
ready  there,  aliglitod,  and  seated,  pipe  in  hia  mouth,  in  his  jaazoL 

ilillhouso  know  quite  enongh  of  his  snperior  to  take  care  not 
to  disturb  him  in  liis  mood.  Though  ohtuao  and  presmnptuom, 
he  liad  tycen  taught  to  observe  the  features  and  dejxirlment  of  tlia 
Cnptnin,  bo  as  to  time  his  approaches.  His  recent  blunderiDgt 
were  the  result  of  an  unusual  condition  of  elevation,  which  blinJ- 
ed  Ills  ordinary  facilities.  But  the  Capttun's  manner  and  Framp- 
ton's  suggestions  had  opened  hia  eyes,  According;Iy,  spediJIy 
avoiding  spcei'h,  ho  entered  the  house,  filled  his  pipe,  and  gwng 
donri  to  (in-  hii'^i.'ment  story,  seated  himself  beneath  tb« 
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his  good  fbitone.  They  were  all  oveijoyed.  Tom  was  the  first 
to  speak. 

^  Hah !  enty  I  bin  know.  Da's  good  woman,  Miss  EVleiglu 
He  hah  s^ise.  He  no  like  dem  fool  woman  wha'  don't  know  how 
to  'habe  (behave)  to  gemplemans.  He  hab  'spect  (respect)  f<Mr 
gemplemans.  He  hab  'spect  for  me,  Tom.  He  shak'  han'  wid 
Tom.  He  say  '  Tom,  I  yer  (hear)  'bout  you.  You  maussa  is  my 
frien'.'  He's  a  lady,  ebbry  inch  ob  'em.  You  mus'  tak'  he 
money,  maodsa,  ef  it's  only  to  'blige  (oblige)  'em,  and  mak'  'em 
feel  easy.    Da's  it  I" 

Frampton  said  not  a  word,  but  he  rose  during  the  Captain's  re- 
cital, came  closer  to  him,  and  when  he  had  finished  his  statement^ 
grasped  his  hand  and  wrung  it  warmly.  Millhouse,  once  more 
set  free  to  speak,  launched  out  into  the  most  superb  eulogium  on 
the  virtues  of  the  lady,  which  we  need  not  report,  oonclifding 
with  the  opinion  that  '^  sich  a  good  woman,'  with  Isich  a  fortin, 
onght  to  have  a  guardeen  out  of  the  line  of  the  army." 

Porgy  only  looked  at  him,  with  half  closed  but  flashing  eye, 
then,  as  if  speaking  rather  to  himself  than  to  his  companions,  he 
said  musingly — 

^  And  it  is  such  a  noble  woman  that  I  was  to  select  as  the  sub- 
ject of  a  matrimonial  speculation  I" 

^  And  who  better,"  quoth  Millhouse.  ^  She's  the  very  sawt  of 
pusson.  There's  no  speculating  upon  a  poor  pusson.  Whar's  the 
profit  in  it?  And  ef  the  pusson's  rich,  but  happens  to  be  mean 
and  stingy,  why,  Lawd  I  even  the  money  aint  guine  to  make  it 
agreeable  to  hev*  transactions  with  her.  But  when  the  woman 
has  the  good  heart  and  the  good  Ibrtin  together,  then  it's  a  good 
speckilation  I  By  thunder,  Cappin,  now's  the  time  to  make  a 
push  into  that  market^  and  buy  out  the  business.  But  I  reckon 
you  hev'nt  been  sleeping  all  the  time  you  two  was  together." 

"  C<»rporal  Millhouse,"  said  Porgy,  with  great  composure,  "  you 
are  no  doubt,  in  some  things,  as  shrewd  and  sensible  a  person  as 
88» 
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any  I  know,  but  I  tliink  there  are  a  few  subjects  upon  wliieh  rwi 
had  bctl*r  not  oxpenil  your  tiiue  and  labour." 

"  Which  on  'em,  Cappin  1     I'd  lika  to  know." 

"  I  tliink,  for  osample,  that  when  you  go  to  bearen,  wliicit  I 
trust  jou  will  do  some  day — 

"  Arter  a  time,  Cappin;  but  Lord  lore  you,  I  aint  in  tixij  htmj 
to  leave  this  mrth." 

"In  your  own  time,  Corporal ;  but  -whf-a  you  do  go,  I  tlunk  tl 
will  not  be  altogetlior  propur  to  uudertake  U>  show  tba  xagtit, 
Gabriel,  Michael,  Raphael,  or  any  others  with  whom  you  may  be- 
come familiar,  in  what  way  they  ought  to  use  their  wings.  1  hirt 
no  doubt  you  have  some  very  wim  notions  u  to  how  hMe  tui 
beasts  may  lly ;  but  tlie  fuigel%  perhaps,  bnve  more  experieaoe 
than  you,  if  not  moiv  wiadom,  and  it  will  require  tbftt  yon  tiiaaii 
see  much  flying  among  them,  before  you  can  venture  to  give  llwni 
any  lessons." 

"  Why,  Cappin,  I  reckon  you're  jiat  a-laughing  at  mo  now,  out 
of  tbe  ooner  of  your  eye.     1  aint  tick  a  Moody  tool  as  to  dalkiS 
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entiile  yon  to  think  yonnelf  appointed  to  teacH  jonng  oysten 
how  to  swim,  or  young  angels  how  to  fly ;  and  I  am  even  doubt- 
ful how  far  they  should  justify  you  in  an  endeavour  to  set  yourself 
cp  as  a  teacher  of  love  and  courtship.  Of  one  thing  let  me  assure 
you,  before  I  stop,  that  if  ever  you  undertake  to  make  love  to  any 
woman  on  my  account^  agaiO)  cmd  in  my  presence,  by  the  Lord  that 
liveth,  Corporal,  I  will  fling  yon  from  the  windows,  though  the  house 
were  as  high  as  the  tower  of  BabeL  Be  warned  in  season ; — ^and 
now  let  us  have  a  sup  of  Jamaica,  before  sleeping  for  the  night" 

^  I  told  you  Ao, — ^  said  Frampton,  brushing  by  the  Corporal  as 
he  stood  up,  in  silence,  to  drink  with  his  superior. 

^  Well,  thar's  no  onderstanding  it^"  muttered  the  Corporal,  after 
the  Captain  had  retured.  ^  Thar's  some  people  so  cross-grained  in 
the  world,  they  won't  let  you  make  'em  smooth." 

Tom,  the  cook,  had  his  comment  also. 

^  Hah  I  mass  Coppral,  you  yer  I  Look  out  I  when  maussa  talk 
so,  he's  in  dead  aimest !  £f  he  tell  you  he  guine  fling  you  out 
de  window,  he  do  'em  for  true.  And  you  know,  for  all  you  see 
'em  look  and  walk  so  lazy,  he  strong  as  a  harricane  when  he  git 
in  a  passion.  He  will,  sure  as  a  gun,  brek'  you  neck  out  de  win- 
dow, ef  he  pronuse  I" 

^  Thar's  no  onderstanding  it  1"  was  the  only  response  of  the 
Corporal  to  those  suggestions.  ^  And  all  the  time  I  was  ardoing 
the  best^— jist  a-making  his  wheel  run  smooth  I" 
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CHAPTER  L. 


a  BACBELOBS  KHBABBAflSMXIOa. 


We  miist  suppose  sax  iDtetral  of  seToral  weeks  alaoa  tha  ociat 
rcnccs  of  tho  Inai  cliaptcr.  Meanwhile,  Captain  Por^,  dkuged 
with  lii«  klters  of  credit  aod  iutxuituclion,  haa  viaited  (Jharfattoa; 
lias  obtained  the  five  hundred  guiouaH  of  tlie  widuw ;  hx&  esecobd 
to  her  a  mortgi^fs  of  all  lib  nugroca,  with  the  «Soc{>tiua  of  Ttito; 
has  procured  and  sent  to  the  plantation  all  neceaaary  sa}^ili«; 
has  ooiiiisiTed  upon  the  atAt«  of  hla  afiiurs  with  Qiatles  ti^otwnrorth 
Pincknej ;  has  received  his  oounael ;  has  endeavoured,  but  in  tvn, 
to  see  his  creditor,  McKewn,  who  was  absent  (ma  the  caty,  no  om 
knew  where ;  and  haa  returned  to  his  plantation,  where  he  ha 
ever  sinee  remained.  During  this  period  bis  Bubordinalitt  han 
not  been  idle ;  but  have  proceeded,  with  proper  energy,  to  tin 
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te  people.    Waiiit^,  says  he,  is  a  waitae  when  it  makes  a 
)w  work." 

uid  thk  phflosopby  Gaptaiii  Porgy  did  not  dispute, 
jance  Frampton  took  special  charge  of  the  bmldings, — saw  to^ 
aansted  at  the  erection  of,  the  stables ;  did  all  the  Inrding  and 
irrel  shooting ;  prepared  lines  hr  fishing;  and,  with  so  mndi 
3eBs  did  he  parsne  his  field  sporto,  that  it  was  veiy  rare  indeed 
t  the  fiimilj  went  without  fresh  meat  fiv  dinner.  In  these  pur^ 
B,  Captain  Porgy  took  sufficient  part  Squirrels  were  bagged 
etbundanoe;  once  or  twice,  hunting  with  Arthur  £releigh*s 
nds,  a  stout  buck  was  tumbled  in  his  track,  and,  <m  one  occar 
t,  a  brown  bear  was  badgered  in  the«swamps  with  so  much  in- 
uhy,  that  he  finally  rendered  up  his  hide  in  return  fbr  a  few 
rges  of  rifle  bullets  and  gunpowder.  Young  Bveleigh  Ibund 
new  assodates  at  Glen-Eberley  particularly  good  company,  and 
( hunting,  or  birding,  with  Porgy  or  Frampton,  or  both,  eveiy 
er  day  in  the  week.  At  his  coming,  always,  the  Corporal  could 
heard  to  whistle  with  exultation ;  be  seen  to  loQ  out  his  tongue 
f  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  sweet  morsel,  and  to  ware  his  one  arm 
oad,  as  if  grasping  some  very  enmble  possesnon.  Sometimes 
ventured  to  mutter,  in  Porgy's  hearing,  the  hopes  which  were 
I  active  in  him,  in  phrases  peculiar  to  himself; — as  for  ex- 
pie — 

^The  poor  young  fellow  feels  the  want  of  a  pappy  I  It's  a  sad 
dcessity,  ef  so  be  he  kaint  find  the  right  one.  But  his  nose 
its  out  the  right  way.  He  looks  straight  to  the  Hue  of  the 
ly.  Well  I .  I  wont  say  much ; — ^but  what's  to  be  will  be.  The 
vd*8  over  aU,  and  hell  bring  all  things  straight  in  time.** 
'^01^9  at  such  speeches,  would  give  him  a  look  of  .warning, 
ich  usually  arrested  his  eloquence  before  it  broke  bounds, 
ileanwhile,  the  visits  were  not  all  on  one  side.  Porgy  rode 
r  to  the  widow's,  on  an  average  twice  a  week,  dining  there 
lally  when  he  went    He  did  not  ask  the  companionship  of  his 
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followen,  on  auch  oocasiona,  nor  did  Iboy  reoeivajmy  mors  ioril* 
lions  from  the  [ai:lT.  Millhoiuia  was  conhinl.  If  he  wss  not  to 
be  permitted  to  iis^ist  in  tlitt  uouiisliijt,  fan  wiw  iguito  wilting  to  tw 
absent  from  tlio  suene  of  it.  Uo  wuiild  aumelioieA  inutt^r  hi*  •{>- 
prehensions  to  Frampton,  thdt  Itiln^  did  not  adv&ncu  with  niffi- 
cient  rapidity,  and  tliat  lus  servioM  would  yet  be  nL-edi^.  Oi 
wliich  occasions,  the  Liouteoant,  relltteriDf;  what  bad  insaa  aoiil  If 
Forgy,  would  surest  to  the  overseer,  the  propriety  of  bis  nulriDg 
an  early  call  upon  the  aroh-angelB,  tiabriol,  MirhacI  and  R«pba4 
to  see  bow  they  were  getting  on  : — a  euggoation  thi^t  ueunlly  ttit 
Uillliouse  to  tbe  right^abont. 

At  the  widow  Ei'elmgh's,  Porgy  w«t  rweived  on  the  tnoitl  tn 
ly  nnd  familiar  footing.  He'wM  well  rend,  of  oontemplative  miul, 
bad  been  traiued4n  good  society,  and,  though  somenhat  waoting 
in  the  precision  of  the  oourder,  in  oonKquonce  of  the  loose,  frtKand 
easy  nianner  which  be  had  acquired  in  cainp,  be  was  yet  capaUt 
of  curbing  himsolC,  when  the'  impulse  strove  wiibin  hira ; 
tbia  done,  he  could  ministo  to  tlis  todal  t^atoa  of  hyfJBii^tfi^ 
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fear,  that  he  had  also  drank  freely  of  fountains  less  andefiled ; 
I  dipped  largely  into  the  subsequent  pages  of  the  Wycherly's 

Vanbrugh's,  the  Congreves,  the  Wilmot's,  Etherege's^wd  Ro- 
ster's, x>f  a  far  less  intellectual,  and  therefore  less  moral,  period. 
t  the  taste  of  the  latter  had  not  spoiled  him  for  the  just  ap- 
dation  of  the  former ;  had  perhaps  heightened  his  estimate  of 
m  by  force  of  contrast ;  and  the  fruit  of  his  fiuniUaiity  ^th 
h  classes  of  writers,  was  a  knowledge,  not  then  commonly  poe- 
led — scarcely  now,  indeed, — of  materials  for  graceful  convert 
ion,  illustrated  with  frequent  happy  quotations,  which  particu- 
y  commended  him  to  a  woman  who  was,  herself,  at  once  re- 
d  and  intellectual.  We  can  readily  understand  how  interesting 
\  the  intercourse  between  the  parties!^  in  a  region  which,  sparsely 
;led,  and  wanting  in  books,  left  so  many  wearisome  hours,  and 
iting  moods,  which  no  plantation  employments  could  satisfy  or 
ply.  We  do  not  mean  to  say  that  the  widow  regard^  ^orgy 
my  other  aspect  than  that  of  a  very  agreeable  companion.  But 
are  constrained  to  admit,  on  behalf  of  the  Captain,  that  he 
Q  became  seriously  interested  in  the  widow.  That  he  should 
>ect  her  heart,  and  love  it^  because  of  the  Uberality  she  had 
wn  him,  was  natural  enough ; — but  when  he  came  to  know  her 
id ;  the  sweet  graces  of  her  intellect ;  her  quiet^  gentle,  always 
;  and  wholesome  habit  of  thought ;  the  pleasant  animation  of 

fiuicies ;  the  Uveliness  of  her  conversation,  enriched  by  the 
cdotes  of  a  very  large  and  varied  experience,  as  well  in  En- 
id as  America,  he  began  to  admire  her  on  other  grounds,  so 
I  frequent  association  with  her  became  almost  a  necessity. 
I,  there  was  a  something  wanting  to  the  perfect  sway  of  the 
ow  over  her  admirer ;  something  which  he  felt,  but  could  not 
lain,  or  account  for,  to  himselfl  She  was  a  fine  looking  wo- 
1,  *'  fair,  fat,  and  forty," — but  he  found  himself  occasionally 
acting  to  **  the  fat"  The  very  fact  that  he  was,  himself  too 
3h  80,  was  enough  to  make  him  quarrel  with  her  poeseasionB 


k.^n. 
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iflH,  aQ<t  a  fiue  that  is  at  once  sweet  and  commandiDg.  She  has 
wealth  ;  but,  by  Jupiter,  I  reject  that  as  a  conuderation.  Her 
ntoDey  shall  not  enter  into  the  estimate.  Her  other  attractions 
sve  Burelr  quilo  sufficient  Yet,  are  they  sufficient )  Ant  I  satiB- 
Sed  f  W!iT  do  I  ask  myself  so  doubtingly  whether  I  can  bind 
myself  to  her,  for  life,  and  feel  no  lack,  no  deficiency,  no  weight 
in  the  bonds  I  cany !" 

The  Captain  ended  the  soliloquy  with  a  sigh.  He  strode  the 
diamber  impatiently,  and  paused  finally  before  the  fire  place,  in 
wliieb  the  fire  smouldered  rather  than  gave  forth  Ught  and  heal 
At  that  moment,  the  form  of  the  widow  Griffin  rose  >indly  before 
Ilia  eyes. 

"Why  is  it!"  he  muttered  to  himself,  "that,  whenever  I  tiy 
to  meditate  tliis  question  of  the  widow  Evclcigb,  the  image  of 
MiB.  Griffin  starts  up  before  me.  Sht  is  a  fine  woman  imdoubt- 
•dly ;  good,  gentle,  humble,  aSectionate ;  and  has  no  doubt  been 
»e«y  beautiful ; — is  still  very  sweet  to  look  upon ; — but  she  cannot 
«ompare  «ith  the  widow  lilveleigb  !  She  is  not  wise  ;  not  learned ; 
is  really  very  ignorant ;  has  no  manners,  no  eloquence ;  is  umplj 
and  fldliusive  ;— gAe  is  rather  ibiii  tlinn  sloul,  tiiat  is  tm^ 

r  figure  is  good  ; — fbe  baa  still  a  face  of  exquisite  nwcetotia, 

k|li  DO  assodftte  for  me  ; — she  baa  no  resources,  uo  though^ 

n  ootliiDg,  knows  notliia^ '.    Z^ji  mk  not 


^ 


4Sa  TUB    fiWORD    AND    1 

abominable  that  I  hara  only  been  to  see  her  ouoe  MOce  1  hntM 
been  from  town,     1  will  certainly  ride  over  to-morrow," 

And  he  did  so ;  and  he  dined  wiUi  Mm.  Grifiln ;  and  s  verj 
nice  extempor^  dinner  did  she  give  him.  There  were  some  cold 
baked  incatH  ;  there  wa»  a  beautifully  btuJIed  steak,  a  stripe  fnxu 
a  quArter  of  beef  which  she  bad  received  aa  a  present  tbe  day  be- 
fore (ram  Mrs.  Eveleigb  ;  the  brei>il«tiit£i  of  Mrs.  Gritlin  were  id- 
imittible ;  her  butter  was  the  best  in  the  pariali,  and  a  cool  draugbl 
of  her  buttermilk,  fresh  from  tlie  churn,  was  weloonied  by  Porgf 
with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  a  dtisen  eeeaping,  fi>r  tlio  tint  tiiM 
from  dusty  walks  and  walls,  to  the  elymam  of  green  fieldi  and 
forest  shelter.  Notions  of  arcndinn  felicity  crept  into  Poigy^ 
mind.  Evtry  thing  sueiiHHl  perfect,  and  perfectly  ddightfiil  about 
tbe  humble  cottage  of  the  widow  (.irifiin.  The  treea  bad  a  fmkir 
look  ;  the  grounds  seemed  to  shelter  tlie  nio«t  seductive  receMei ; 
even  the  dog  lying  down  in  the  piazzH,  and  the  cow  rumiualim: 
under  the  old  Pride  of  India  before  tlie  door,  Be«med  tu  eon)} 
dreams  of  a  happier  sort  thju  usually  ooiomQ 
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natural  manner  with  which  she  met  his  approaches,  all  joined,  in 
some  degree,  to  restrain  our  hero, — to  lessen,  somewhat,  his  own 
ease ;  to  make  him  less  assured  on  the  suhject  of  his  own  dignity 
He  was  sometimes  warned  hy  the  lady,  that  the  brusquerie  of  his 
army  habits,  would  not  altogether  answer ; — that  he  must  be  on 
the  watch  against  himself,  to  check  his  involuntary  escapadeSy  and 
never  to  be  torgetful  of  the  fact  that  the  time  had  come  when,  to 
play  somewhat  with  the  language  of  the  poet — *^  arms  must  give 
way  to  the  gown  /"  It  was  this  feeling  of  constraint  which  chiefly 
qualified  the  pleasure  of  his  intercourse  with  the  widow  Eveleigh ; 
which  made  him  hesitate  to  give  her  the  preference ;  and  which, 
on  the  other  hand,  assisted  to  increase  the  favourable  impre<«iona 
which  a  previous  association  had  ^ven  him  of  the  fair  widow 
Griffin.  With  her,  easily  awed,  conscious  of  social  inferiority, 
looking  up  with  great  reverence  to  the  Captain  of  Partisans,  as 
her  late  husband's  superior,  he  felt  under  few  restraints  of  mere 
language  and  deportment.  He  did  not  dare  to  swear  in  the  pres- 
ence of  Mrs.  Eveleigh ;  that  would  have  been  a  terrible  violation 
of  the  rules  of  good  society  in  that  day.  Yet  our  Captain  had 
an  infirmity  of  this  sort,  and  so  inveterate  was  his  habit,  that  he 
had  only  been  able  to  check  himself,  at  times,  when  in  the  widow's 
presence,  by  arresting  the  unlucky  oath  upon  his  lips  by  a  manual 
operation;  by  clapping  his  broad  palm  entirely  over  his  own  mouth. 
Now,  he  did  not  feel  the  same  sort  of  necessity  when  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  widow  Griffin.  Her  social  standards  were  less  exact- 
ing. Her  social  experiences  were  more  adapted  to  his  own  later 
habits,  and  the  feeling  of  ease  which  he  enjoyed  in  her  presence, 
was  such,  that,  without  deUberately  weighing  the  claims  of  the 
two  ladies  against  each  other,  he  rated  it  as  a  something  almost 
compensative  for  the  surrender  of  the  graceful,  intellectual  attrac- 
tions of  the  wealthy  widow.  He  could  smoke  his  pipe  in  the 
presence  of  the  widow  Griffin,  which  he  had  not  dared  to  do  at 
Mrs.  Eveleigh's.   ,The  former,  when4ie  had  dined  with  her,  filled 
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cloud  aft<»r  cloud,  by  way  of  tribut 
eyes  watched  with  a  growing  scnsi 
the  widow,  her  gliding  and  nnobti 
Belf  about  the  b^^l  and  table ;  asei 
back,  bnuhed  up  her  hearth  wit 
itraw,  and  finally  drew  her  knitti: 
down  in  silent  and  Bubmiaeive  comf 
said  to  himself — 

^  One  does  not  want  an  equal,  bi 
ought  to  be  wise  enough  for  his  wi 
man  who  shall  best  comprehend  o 
no  woman  can  properly  comprehen 
pared  to  recognize  his  full  superi* 
there  are  constant  disputes.  The  ^ 
herselfl  She  is  not  only  unwilling 
but  she  sets  up  to  be  your  mistrea 
should  she  not  use  it;  and  if  she  h 
bold,  what's  the  use  of  yours  ?  CI 
any  planet  which  acknowledges  tw< 

How  long  the  pleasant  surveys  i 
might  have  continued,  it  is  not  pos 
rupted  by  the  sudden  riding  up  of 


JMBTOR  J3n>  ORliU'ltiB.  425 


horse  was  brought  out,  Fordham  YolunteeriDg  to  do  the  service. 
Porgj  left  the  overseer  behind  him.  As  he  rode  of^  the  thought 
suddenly  occurred  to  him. 

^Can  it  be  possible  that  this  fellow,  Fordham,  is  thinking  of 
the  widow  f — Humph  I" 

And  the  suggestion  led  to  a  prolonged  fit  of  musing  which  was 
only  arrested  when  he  found  himself  within  his  own  avenue. 


CHAPTER   LI. 


DKBTOR   AND  CBSDITOR. 


The  next  day  Porgy  rode  over  to  see  the  vnk  of  the  squatter, 
from  whom  he  had  received  a  supply  of  stockings,  and  some  doth 
of  her  own  and  daughter's  weaving.  It  was  fortunate  that  he  did 
not  suffer  MUlhouse  to  ki^w  that  he  dropt  three  guineas  into  the 
hands  of  httle  Dory  when  one  would  have  sufficed  for  payment. 
He  gave  other  commissions  to  the  himible  family,  and  noted  with 
pleasure  the  improvements  and  acquisitions  in  the  little  household, 
the  fruits  of  his  own  liberality  and  that  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh.  While 
sitting  in  the  porch  of  the  hovel,  vnth  Dory  quietly  nestling  in  hit 
lap,  he  was  surprised  to  see  the  widow  and  her  son  ride  up  on 
horseback.  Of  course,  the  interview  was  a  pleasant  one  all  round, 
though  our  Captain  ^t  a  little  awkward,  at  the  first  blush,  when 
caught  in  his  paternal  relation  with  the  little  girl.  She,  too,  by 
some  strange  instinct,  started  up  at  the  coming  of  the  new  visit- 
ors and  retreated  to  the  side  of  her  mother. 

^  I  had  a  call  yesterday.  Captain,"  said  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  ^  from 
Mr.  McEewn.  You  have  heard  that  he  is  now  a  resident  at  the 
84* 
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plantation  adjoinini;  me,  wLicb  ba  owns.  lie  is  making  tha 
rounda  of  the  neigh borkood,  itiid  you  mtiy  soon  luok  lo  aev  biin,  I 
eupposc." 

"  Too  soon,  I  r<'ar  ;"  answered  tlie  Cuptain  looking  dinquieted. 

"  Well,"  said  she,  "  we  must  hope  for  the  best. — If  I  could  i»- 
cover  that  box — "  fihe  added,  half  to  hurscif,  but  here  alio  stoptf 
and  tbo  Captain  could  only  look  curious. 

"  You  have  heard  nothing  of  your  husband  ynt,  Mrs.  Bontwickr 
asked  the  widow  of  the  poor  woman. 

"  Not  a  word,  ma'am,  and  I  don't  know  what  U>  ttiink.  I'm 
dub'oua  Bometbing's  happened  to  him." 

To  this  the  widow  said  nothing.  After  a  pause,  however,  she 
proceeded  to  git's  a  commission  for  a  quantity  of  homeepun  elotb, 
and  concluded  with  asking  that  Dory  might  go  home  and  Dpeni 
a  week  with  her,  Dofy  looked  earnestly  towards  her  mother,  and 
the  latter,  with  eyes  filling,  and  with  some  reluctance  in  faor  nuu' 
ner,  gave  her  consent  that  she  should  go  over  the  n«dtt  i»j,    Pur- 
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would  authorize  a  transfer  of  the  proceedings  from  the  Courts  of 
Law  to  those  of  arms.  But  we  need  not  anticipate  his  reflections, 
particularly  as  we  shall  soon  hear  from  his  own  lips,  what  are  his 
feelings  and  resolves  in  the  matter.  The  very  next  day  McEewn 
made  his  appearance  at  Glen-£berley.  Porgy  was  alone  in  his 
piazza,  as  the  former  rode  up  the  avenue.  Millhouse  was  some- 
where in  the  rice  fields ;  Lance  Frampton  had  ridden  over  to  see 
Ellen  Griffin,  his  marriage  with  whom  was  very  shortly  to  take 
place ;  and,  except  Tom,  the  cook,  and  Pomp,«the  fiddler,  there 
was  no  one  present  to  witness  the  interview  between  the  parties. 
Porgy  had  been  smoking,  and  the  pipe  was  still  in  his  mouth  as 
McEewn  came  in  sight  As  soon  as  he  was  recognized  by  our 
Partisan,  the  latter  betrayed  his  emotions  by  a  single  movement^ 
which,  taking  the  pipe  from  his  mouth,  shivered  it  over  the  rail- 
ing of  the  piazza.  This  done,  he  remained  comparatively  cool ; 
at  all  events  he  preserved  his  external  composure.  Pomp  took 
the  horse  of  the  visitor,  who,  at  once,  in  a  firee  and  easy  way,  as- 
cended to  where  Porgy  still  maintained  his  seat.  As  he  reached 
the  floor,  the  latter  rose,  and  with  calm  and  courtly  gravity,  said : 

"  Mr.  McEewn,  I  believe." 

**  At  your  service.  Captain.  I'm  very  glad  to  see  you  safe,  sir^ 
after  the  war.  It's  a  long  time  since  Fve  had  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing you." 

"  Pleasure  I"  quoth  Porgy, — then  motioning  to  a  chair, — "  take 
a  seat,  sir." 

The  Scotchman  accepted  the  reluctant  invitation,  laid  his  hat 
down  beside  him,  drew  ofif  his  gloves,  rubbed  his  hands,  and  looked 
about  him  with  the  air  of  a  man  resolved  on  patting  himself  on 
the.  easiest  possible  terms  with  his  host  Porgy  looked  on  with 
the  stern  calmness  of  one  who  compels  himself  to  submit,  with  as 
much  composure  as  possible,  tc^an  unpleasant  necessity  which  he 
sees  not  well  how  to  escape.  His  visitor,  meanwhile,  began  with 
a  repetition  of  his  congratolations ;  that  the  war  was  over,  that 
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fotlowera,  on  Biicli  occasions,  nor  did  lliey  receive  tiny  niOM  Utrilft- 
tions  from  (he  lady.  MillhouBe  was  coalont.  If  lie  wa«  mit  (o 
be  permitted  to  assist  in  the  courlehip,  ho  wan  quit«  wilfing  to  ba 
abseat  from  the  scene  of  it.  Um  would  '>omi?UinM  mutt»r  his  t^ 
prehensiona  to  Framplon,  that  tlungs  did  not  advance  with  MBt 
cient  ra]iidlty,  and  Uiat  bia  services  would  yet  be  neodc<l,  Ob 
which  oocasionii,  the  Lieutenant,  reUtt«ring  whut  had  benn  siiiii  ^ 
Porgy,  would  siigu;tst  to  the  oveneer,  tlie  [irupriKly  of  hta  makiiNt 
an  early  call  upon  the  arch-angels,  tiabriol,  Hiohat^l  anil  Rafibofl, 
to  Bee  how  they  were  getting  on  : — a  EU^uiiiou  that  tuiully  Kot 
Millhouao  to  the  right-about. 

At  the  widow  Evelcigh's,  Porgy  was  rvc^ived  oa  iho  most  fiinnd- 
ly  and  familiar  footing.  He'was  well  read,  of  con  tern  |>liilive  mint^ 
bad  been  trained  in  good  Bociety,  and,  though  ftomuwb;U  wabting 
in  tho  precisian  of  the  courtier,  in  consequence  of  tlie  tous«i,  free  aod 
easy  manner  which  he  had  acquired  in  camp,  he  was  yot  capahh 
of  curbing  hiiuself,  when  the  impulse  strove  within  him;  i 
this  done,  he  could  ministn  to  Uw  socdsl  taatos  of  Ilia  fcir  ep»» 
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we  fear,  that  he  had  also  drank  freely  of  fountains  less  undefiled ; 
had  dipped  largely  into  the  subsequent  pages  of  the  Wycherly's 
the  Vanbrugh's,  the  Congreves,  the  Wilmot's,  Etherege's  ^nd  Ro- 
chester's, x)f  a  far  less  intellectual,  and  therefore  less  moral,  period. 
But  the  taste  of  the  latter  had  not  spoiled  him  for  the  just  ap- 
preciation of  the  former ;  had  perhaps  heightened  his  estimate  of 
them  by  force  of  contrast ;  and  the  fruit  of  his  familiaiity  with 
both  classes  of  writers,  was  a  knowledge,  not  then  commonly  pos- 
sessed— scarcely  now,  indeed, — of  materials  for  graceful  conver- 
sation, illustrated  with  frequent  happy  quotations,  which  particu- 
larly commended  him  to  a  woman  who  was,  herself,  at  once  re- 
fined and  intellectual.  We  can  readily  understand  how  interesting 
was  the  intercourse  between  the  parties,  in  a  region  which,  sparsely 
settled,  and  wanting  in  books,  left  so  many  wearisome  hours,  and 
wanting  moods,  which  no  plantation  employments  could  satisfy  or 
supply.  We  do  not  mean  to  say  that  the  widow  regarded  Porgy 
in  any  other  aspect  than  that  of  a  very  agreeable  companion.  But 
we  are  constrained  to  admit,  on  behalf  of  the  Captun,  that  he 
soon  became  seriously  interested  in  the  widow.  That  he  should 
respect  her  heart,  and  love  it,  because  of  the  liberality  she  had 
shown  him,  was  natural  enough ; — but  when  he  came  to  know  her 
mind ;  the  sweet  graces  of  her  intellect ;  her  quiet,  gentle,  always 
just  and  wholesome  habit  of  thought;  the  pleasant  animation  of 
her  fancies ;  the  liveliness  of  her  conversation,  enriched  by  the 
anecdotes  of  a  very  large  and  varied  experience,  as  well  in  £o^ 
gland  as  America,  he  began  to  admire  her  on  other  grounds,  so 
that  frequent  association  with  her  became  almost  a  necessity. 
Still,  there  was  a  something  wanting  to  the  perfect  sway  of  the 
widow  over  her  admirer ;  something  which  he  felt,  but  could  not 
explain,  or  account  for,  to  himselt  She  was  a  fine  looking  wo- 
man, "  fair,  fat,  and  forty," — but  he  found  himself  occasionally 
objecting  to  "  the  fat"  The  very  fact  that  he  was,  himself,  too 
much  so,  was  enough  to  make  him  quaiiel  with  her  possessions 
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of  tho  samo  sort.  He  asked  himself  ropentodly  ih»  qnMtiu: 
"  Do  I — can  I  lovo  tluB  woman  ) — as  a  woman  ouffkt  to  be  lored; 
at  a  mun  ought  to  love  ; — 1»  she  JosoTTes  to  be  loved  by  nay  hiM- 
band,  and  e^pocinlly  by  me !''  « 

Millbouse,  couM  he  have  heard  this  qucittion,  would  batr«  a» 
swercd  it  without  a  moment's  hesitation ;  but  Porgy  never  bmaditd 
tlie  iubjoct  in  his  cars,  and  now,  stodionsly,  sinoe  th« 
dinner,  checked  every  Bp|iroach  to  it  wUioh  tbe  ibrmer 

"  Yet,"  i^uoth  tl)  esoUloquhing  C.ipt^n,  **  am  I  not  HUa|iiiig  thii 
paseion  of  love  into  a  bug-bear  for  my  own  fHght  and  diajijxnBl- 
mentl  Does  it  need  that  either  the  widow  or  myaelf  aboidil  ex- 
perience all  the  paroxysms  and  fancies  of  eighteen,  in  order  to 
feci  secure  of  the  force  of  our  atlflchmcnt.  Is  it  nuUirsl  or  nw 
eonulile,  that,  at  forty-6vo,  I  at  loxat,  should  need,  or  ex|ieet,to 
recall  my  youthful  phremdct,  before  rontuiiog  upon  (he  wumai 
condition !  Is  not  the  mti  of  lovo  which  wo  reqnira  now,  tlul 
which  belongs  rather  to  the  deliberate  consent  of  the  nuod  line 
the  warm  impulses  of  tb«  blood  and  &li(7  i 
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less,  and  a  face  that  is  at  onoe  sweet  and  commanding.  She  has 
wealth  ;  but,  by  Jupiter,  I  reject  that  as  a  consideration.  Her 
money  shall  not  enter  into  the  estimate.  Her  other  attractions 
are  surely  quite  sufficient  Yet,  are  ihey  sufficient  ?  Am  I  satis- 
fied ?  Why  do  I  ask  myself  so  doubtingly  whether  I  can  bind 
myself  to  her,  for  life,  and  feel  no  lack,  no  deficiency,  no  weight 
in  the  bonds  I  carry  ?" 

The  Captain  ended  the  soliloquy  with  a  sigh.  He  strode  the 
chamber  impatiently,  and  paused  finally  before  the  fire  place,  in 
which  the  fire  smouldered  rather  than  gave  forth  light  and  heat. 
At  that  moment,  the  fonn  of  the  widow  Griffin  rose  vividly  before 
his  eyes. 

*^  Why  is  it  ?"  he  muttered  to  himself  ^  that,  whenever  I  try 
to  meditate  this  question  of  the  widow  Eveleigh,  the  image  of 
Mrs.  Griffin  starts  up  before  me.  She  is  a  fine  woman  undoubt- 
edly ;  good,  gentie,  humble,  afiecticmate ;  and  has  no  doubt  been 
very  beautiful ; — ^is  still  very  sweet  to  look  upon ; — ^but  she  cannot 
compare  with  the  widow  Eveleigh  I  She  is  not  wise ;  not  learned ; 
is  really  very  ignorant ;  has  no  manners,  no  eloquence ;  is  simply 
bumble  and  adhesive ; — eke  is  rather  thin  than  stout,  that  is  true, 
her  figure  is  good ; — she  has  still  a  fitice  of  exquisite  sweetness , 
but  she  is  no  associate  for  me ; — she  has  no  resources,  no  thoughts, 
no  information ;  has  seen  nothing,  knows  nothing  1  They  are  not 
to  bo  spoken  of  in  the  same  moment  The  widow  Eveleigh  is 
far  superior  in  cUl  but  simply  personal  respects  I  Tet,  Griffin 
does  move  about  with  a  delightful  grace ;  so  soft,  so  modest.  In 
household  afi^rs  she  is  admirable.  I  don't  know  that  I  ever  saw 
Mrs.  Eveleigb  attending  to  household  afEairs  at  all  Her  servants 
are  numerous  and  well  trained.  She  has  only  to  oonmiand.  Tet^ 
on  a  small  scale,  considering  her  inadequate  resources,  it  is  won- 
derful with  what  skill  Griffin  manages ;  with  how  little  noise,  how 
little  efibrt  Poor  woman,  what  a  lonesome  life  she  leads.  It  ia 
34 


altoiiiiiKiUo  iliat  I  liai-e  only  been  to  see  her  once  unce  I  have 
Loi-ii  fniLn  t(i\v[i.     I  will  certainly  ride  over  to-morrow." 

And  he  did  so ;  and  he  dined  with  Mis.  GnfliD ;  and  a  very  J 
nice  exteiDiion"   dinner  did  she  give  him.     There  were  some  «Jd  ? 
biik'i]  mciits  ;  there  was  a  beautifully  broiled  steak,  a  stripe  from  I 
a  qunrter  of  lieef  which  she  had  received  as  a  present  the  day  be-   \ 
fure  from  Sirs.  Evoleigh  ;  the  breadatuffi  of  Mre.  Oriffin  were  io- 
iiiiilaljle ;  her  butter  was  the  best  in  the  pariah,  and  a  cool  drangbl 
of  lior  buttemiilk,  fresh  from  the  chum,  was  welcomed  by  Toigy 
with  Jill   lliu   oiitliufiasm   of  a  citizen  escaping,  fgr  the  first  liiM, 
from  dusty  wulkii  and  walls,   to  the  elysium  of  green   fields  and 
fori-st  slieller.     Nulionfl   of  arcadian   felicity  crept   iulo  Fargf'i 
tniud.     EuTj-  liiihgsi'i'med  perfect,  and  perfectly  deligbtAiI  aboal 
the  hunilile  cuUuy.-  of  the  widow  Uriffin.     The  trees  had  a  frcBhw 
look  ;  thi?  grounds  aei'ined  to  shelter  the  moat  seductive  recesHB ; 
even  the  dog  lying  down  in  the  jiiaHJi,  and  the  cow  ruminating 
under  the  old  I'ride  of  India  before  the  door,  seemed  to  eujoj 
drranis  of  .1  li;i]iiii.T   sort  than    usually   cume  to  dog  and  cow  in 
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natural  manner  with  which  she  met  his  approaches,  all  joined,  iit 
some  degree,  to  restrain  our  hero, — to  lessen,  somewhat,  his  own 
ease ;  to  make  him  less  assured  on  the  suhject  of  his  own  dignity 
He  was  sometimes  warned  by  the  lady,  that  the  brusquerie  of  his 
army  habits,  would  not  altogether  answer ; — that  he  must  be  on 
the  watch  against  himself,  to  check  his  involuntary  escapades,  and 
never  to  be  forgetful  of  the  fact  that  the  time  had  come  when,  to 
play  somewhat  with  the  language  of  the  poet — ^  arms  must  give 
way  to  the  govm  P^  It  was  this  feeling  of  constraint  which  chiefly 
qualified  the  pleasure  of  his  intercourse  with  the  widow  Eveleigh ; 
which  made  him  hesitate  to  give  her  the  preference ;  and  which, 
on  the  other  hand,  assisted  to  increase  the  favourable  impre^ions 
which  a  previous  association  had  given  him  of  the  fair  widow 
Griffin.  With  her,  easily  awed,  conscious  of  social  iuferiority, 
looking  up  with  great  reverence  to  the  Captain  of  Partisans,  as 
her  late  husband^s  superior,  he  felt  under  few  restraints  of  mere 
language  and  deportment  He  did  not  dare  to  swear  in  the  pres- 
ence of  Mrs.  Eveleigh  ;  that  would  have  been  a  terrible  violation 
of  the  rules  of  good  society  in  that  day.  Yet  our  Captain  had 
an  iofinnity  of  this  sort,  and  so  inveterate  was  his  habit,  that  he 
had  only  been  able  to  check  himself,  at  times,  when  in  the  widow^s 
presence,  by  arresting  the  unlucky  oath  upon  his  lips  by  a  manual 
operation;  by  clapping  his  broad  palm  entirely  over  his  own  mouth. 
Now,  he  did  not  feel  the  same  sort  of  necessity  when  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  widow  Griffin.  Her  social  standards  were  less  exact- 
ing. Her  social  experiences  were  more  adapted  to  his  own  later 
habits,  and  the  feeling  of  ease  which  he  enjoyed  in  her  presence, 
was  such,  that,  without  deliberately  weighing  the  claims  of  the 
two  ladies  against  each  other,  he  rated  it  as  a  something  almost 
compensative  for  the  surrender  of  the  graceful,  intellectual  attrac- 
tions of  the  wealthy  widow.  He  could  smoke  his  pipe  in  the 
presence  of  the  widow  Griffin,  which  he  had  not  dared  to  do  at 
Mrs.  Eveleigh^s.   .The  former,  when4ie  had  dined  with  her,  filled 
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bis  pipe,  bimself,  from  a  store  of  tobacw  wliich  might  hav*  bi>cB 
A  hoard  of  her  lato  hiishand,  nnd  liropptd,  with  h?ir  own  bamk, 
tho  httle  coal  of  flr^  from  tlio  toiigifi,  into  it.  It  wa*  liko  a  cmI 
from  tho  altars  of  Cupid,  upon  the  henrt  of  the  I-^ortuKui ;  and 
while  he  ante  in  the  piatxo,  tStnr  dinner,  hU  chair  resting  snioly  m 
its  hind  legs,  his  own  thrown  over  tho  bannifit«n,  hb  b#»d  thro«m 
bnck,  at  a  declination  aliuost  the  proper  one  for  alee|\  and  neat  up 
cloud  aft«r  cloml,  bj  way  of  trihute  (o  tlie  Lesvew,  his  lialf  shal 
eyes  watched  with  a  growing  wnoe  of  the  gmee  and  heantieB  if 
tho  widow,  her  gliding  and  uDohtmoive  figure,  h8  ehe  buniMl  ha^ 
self  about  the  hall  and  table;  Hwi'tcd  Ellen  to  moTO  the  tahl* 
hack,  brushed  up  her  Iwiulh  with  u  fnirj'-liko  b«aoin  of  broom 
Rtraw,  iknd  hmdly  drew  her  kniUiiig  to  the  door  way,  nnd  sita 
down  in  silent  and  ^lubmiasive  companionship.  Porgr  mitwdawl 
sftid  to  himself — 

"  One  docs  not  want  an  equal,  ijut  an  ally  in  mftrriag^  A  nun 
ought  to  be  wise  enough  fcr  his  wife  and  himself.  To  get  a  wo- 
man who  shall  best  cotaf>r«heiid  one  is  the  sufficient  aecfet:  aod 
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horse  was  brought  out,  Fordham  volunteering  to  do  the  service. 
Porgy  left  the  overseer  behind  him.  As  he  rode  ofi^  the  thought 
suddenly  occurred  to  him. 

^  Can  it  be  possible  that  this  feUow,  Fordham,  is  thinldng  of 
the  widow  ? — Humph  P 

And  the  suggestion  led  to  a  prolonged  fit  ci  musing  which  was 
only  arrested  when  he  found  himself  within  his  own  avenue. 
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The  next  day  Porgy  rode  over  to  see  the  wife  of  the  squatter, 
from  whom  he  had  received  a  sup{dy  of  stockings,  and  some  doth 
of  her  own  and  daughter's  weaving.  It  was  fortunate  that  he  did 
not  suffer  Millhouse  to  ki^w  that  he  dropt  three  guineas  into  the 
hands  of  little  Doiy  when  one  would  have  sufficed  for  payment. 
He  gave  other  commissions  to  the  himibie  fiunily,  and  noted  with 
pleasure  the  improvements  and  acquisitionB  in  the  little  household, 
the  fruits  of  his  own  Hberality  and  that  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh.  While 
sitting  in  the  porch  of  the  hovel,  with  D017  quietly  nestling  in  hit 
lap,  he  was  surprised  to  see  the  widow  and  her  son  ride  up  on 
horseback.  Of  course,  the  interview  was  a  pleasant  one  all  round, 
though  our  Captain  felt  a  little  awkward,  at  the  first  blush,  when 
caught  in  his  paternal  relation  with  the  little  girl.  She,  too,  by 
some  strange  instinct,  started  up  at  the  coming  of  the  new  visit- 
ors and  retreated  to  the  side  of  her  mother. 

**  I  had  a  call  yesterday,  Captain,"  said  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  **  from 
Mr.  McEewn.  You  have  heard  that  he  is  now  a  resident  at  the 
84* 
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plantation  adjoining  me,  wliich  be  owns.  He  is  making  tha 
rounds  of  the  ncigliboihood,  and  you  may  soon  look  to  see  lum,  I 
suppose." 

"  Too  Boon,  I  fear ;"  answered  tiie  Captain  looking  disquieted. 

"  Well,"  said  she,  "  we  must  hope  for  the  best — If  1  could  re- 
ooTer  that  box — "  she  added,  half  to  hexMlf,  but  here  she  atopt, 
and  the  Captain  couid  only  look  curioua. 

"  You  have  lieard  nothJDg  of  your  husband  yet,  Mrs.  Boetwioir 
asked  the  widow  of  the  poor  womnn, 

"  Not  a  word,  ma'am,  and  I  don't  kuow  what  to  think.  I'm 
dub'ous  something's  happened  to  him." 

To  tiis  the  widow  aaid  notiiing.  Aft»r  a  pause,  however,  Aa 
proceeded  to  give  a  commission  for  a  quanUty  of  liomeepun  dotfa, 
and  concluded  with  a.-ikiDg  that  Dory  might  go  home  and  spenii 
A  week  with  her.  Dory  looked  earnestly  towards  her  niotber,  mi 
the  latter,  with  eyes  filling,  and  with  some  reluctance  in  her  man- 
ner, gave  her  consent  that  ahe  should  go  over  the  next  day.  Po^ 
EV  accompanied  the  widow  and  her  son.  when  thev  took  iLeir  de- 
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would  authorize  a  transfor  of  the  proceedings  from  the  Courts  of 
Law  to  those  of  arms.  But  we  need  not  anticipate  his  reflections, 
particularly  as  we  shall  soon  hear  from  his  own  lips,  what  are  his 
feelings  and  resolves  in  the  matter.  The  veiy  next  day  McKewn 
made  his  appearance  at  Glen-£berley.  Porgy  was  idone  in  his 
piazza,  as  the  former  rode  up  the  avenue.  Millhouse  was  some- 
where in  the  rice  fields ;  Lance  Frampton  had  ridden  over  to  see 
Ellen  Griffin,  his  marriage  with  whom  was  very  shortly  to  take 
place ;  and,  except  Tom,  the  cook,  and  Pomp,. the  fiddler,  there 
was  no  one  present  to  witness  the  interview  between  the  parties. 
Porgy  had  been  smoking,  and  the  pipe  was  still  in  his  mouth  as 
McEewn  came  in  sight  As  soon  as  he  was  recognized  by  our 
Partisan,  the  latter  betrayed  his  emotions  by  a  single  movement, 
which,  taking  the  pipe  from  his  mouth,  shivered  it  over  the  rail- 
ing of  the  piazza.  This  done,  he  remained  comparatively  cool ; 
at  all  events  he  preserved  his  external  composure.  Pomp  took 
the  horse  of  the  visitor,  who,  at  once,  in  a  free  and  easy  way,  as- 
cended to  where  Porgy  still  maintained  his  seat  As  he  reached 
the  floor,  the  latter  rose,  and  with  calm  and  courtly  gravity,  said : 

"  Mr.  McKewn,  I  believe." 

^  At  your  service,  Captain.  Pm  very  glad  to  see  you  safe,  sir^ 
after  the  war.  It^s  a  long  time  since  Tve  had  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing you." 

"  Pleasure  !"  quoth  Porgy, — then  motioning  to  a  chair, — "  take 
a  seat,  sir." 

The  Scotchman  accepted  the  reluctant  invitation,  laid  his  hat 
down  beside  him,  drew  off  his  gloves,  rubbed  his  hands,  and  looked 
about  him  with  the  air  of  a  man  resolved  on  putting  himself  on 
the  easiest  passible  terms  with  his  host  Porgy  looked  on  with 
the  stern  calmness  of  one  who  compels  himself  to  submit,  with  as 
much  composure  as  possible,  Ufan  unpleasant  necessity  which  he 
sees  not  well  how  to  escape.  His  visitor,  meanwhile,  began  with 
a  repetition  of  his  congratulations ;  that  the  war  was  over,  that 
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tb(!  country  had  achieved  its  indv|it.'iideiic^,  that  old  frieads  watt 
sate,  thut  old  asi^uclaLioiis  weru  tu  bu  ruiivwcd,  and  ao  furtli.  P«t- 
gy  beard  him  for  a  whilu  ui  siluuoo  and  gnat  gravity  of  MfKet, 
uulil  getting  wenry  and  imi>atient  of  tho  uoiiimon))tac«  preliiuuia- 
ries  which  Uia  other  had  employed,  he  himself  broke  grovnd  a 
relation  to  the  only  subject  of  real  interest  between  the  partia. 

"  To  make  a  Iod^  Btory  short,  Mr.  McKewn,  I  one  yoit  >  ttn- 
siderablo  amount  of  money,  nhich,  no  doubt,  you  deain  aboiild  le 
paid." 

"Very  true,  Captain,  «  very  conmdorable  amount  indeed, oDl of 
which  1  have  been  lying  for  Mtvcral  yoara,  and  whioli  I  certainly 
am  very  much  in  need  of." 

"  You  are  secured  I  tbink,  air,  however,  by  bond  and  mort- 
gage I" 

"  Secured,  sir  f  No,  indeed  !  My  mortgage  covers  the  landa 
of  Glen-Eberley.  but  if  tJieae  were  all  sold  to-morrow,  at  prceoiu 
prices,  they  wouldn't  pay  one  half  of  the  debt  for  which  Lh<ij  tn 
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in  want  oC  money,  now.  Buying  this  plantation  and  negroes,  it 
has  stript  me  quite  ^nd  left  me  considerably  in  debt  myself." 

^  I  don't  see  how  I  am  to  help  yon.  You  cannot  possibly  su^ 
pose  that  I  have  any  money." 

"  Well,  Captain,  I  don't  know,"  was  the  answer,  with  a  signifi- 
cant smile.  **  Report  says  that  you  have  money  and  in  oon^de- 
rable  amount  You  have  been  purchasing  largely  in  the  city,— 
and  the  rumour  is ^"  here  a  pause,  and  an  increased  signifi- 
cance of  smile. 

**  Well,  sir,  what  of  rumour  f ' 

"  Why,  sir,  the  rumour  goes,  that  Captain  Porgy,  retumii^ 
from  the  fields  of  Mars  with  laurels,  has  been  welcomed  to  those 
of  Love,  and — " 

"  Stop,  sir!  — Mr.  McKewn,  I  am  willing  that  you  should  repeat 
what  rumour  may  have  reported,  but  I  must  warn  you  by  no 
means  to  attempt  any  inventions  of  your  own." 

"Inventions,  sir."  And  McEewn  looked  a  little  angrily — ^  I 
have  no  inventions.  Captain  Porgy.  I  only  state  what  others  have 
said  to  me,  or  in  my  hearing." 

"  WeU,  sir;  confine  yourself  to  that,  if  you  please." 

"  It  is  briefly  said,  Captain  Porgy.  The  rumour  is,  that  a  cer- 
tain wealthy  widow  o£  this  neighbourhood  is  prepared  to  honour 
the  laurels  of  the  soldier,  and  supply  all  his  deficiencies  of  for- 
tune,— " 

"  Enough,  Mr.  McKewn,"  said  Porgy,  arresting  him, — ^with  a 
stern  aspect,  and  warning  finger  uplifted — ^  You  have  said  what 
you  have  heard,  I  suppose,  and  now  hear  what  I  say.  I^  hereaf- 
ter, I  hear  any  man  repeating  this  story,  I  shall  sHt  his  tongue  for 
him.  The  lady  in  question  is  one  whom  I  greatly  honour,  and  of 
whom  I  will  not  hear  any  body  speak  in  disparagement.  There 
was  that  in  your  tone  and  manner,  Mr.  McKewn,  just  now,  which 
I  did  not  relish.    Be  pleased  to  take  warning." 

McKewn  was  somewhat  taken  aback,  bitt  recovering  himself 
he  said — 
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"  I  do  not  know,  Captain  Poi^,  why  I  should  tako 
partifulw.  1  am  hiirJly  apprchtiiBive  that  any  body  will  tiil  my 
tongue  for  any  thing  I  My,  tiiougli  I  am  not  the  man  to  give  my 
provocation  to  violence  on  tho  part  of  nny  body.  Lot  dm  idit 
sir,  tliat  I  e«e  no  liarm  in  iho  nport  which  I  mentian>?>d — no  ham 
certiunly,  in  saying  thgt  a  MiUin  brnve  ofBeer  of  our  anoie*  bs 
been  dbtjnguished  Ijy  the  favour  of  u  certain  lovely  and  wcaUf 
widow  of  our  county." 

"  There  is  hnrm,  i-ir,  because  tli^re  is  g^nt  toiiftlioacy  and  put 
injuaUcc  in  it.  I  atn  the  proper  authority  in  this  inftlter,  mil  I 
tell  you,  sir,  id  answer  to  thie  rumour,  that  tlia  InteivoacM  to- 
tween  Mrs.  Evc-leigh  and  myself  is  that  uiinply  of  friondaliip,  oc- 
casioned .perba]is,  vt holly,  by  a  service  which  I  had  tho  good  for- 
tune to  render." 

"  Well,  but.  Captain,  liere  is  no  good  reaaon  why  friendih^ 
in  such  a  ca«e,  should  not  ripen  into — " 

"  No  more,  sir  I  The  subjeot  b  one  Ufwin  whJeh  I  atn  suflcr 
no  jastiog.     That  upon  wliioh  we^re  to  Bp«^  Minidy  bwckhi 
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ments  when  I  should  have  had  a  full  bill  of  particulars.   I  require 
them  now,  sir." 

^  In  the  case  of  the  bond  and  mortgage,  sir,  the  requisition  need 
not  be  answered.  That  is  a  liquidated  claim,  acknowledged  un- 
der seal,  and,  sir,  according  to  law—" 

**  You  are  something  of  a  lawyer,  I  perceive,  Mr.  McKewn,  and 
I  claim  to  know  nothing  about  law.  Still,  I  have  some  hope  of 
justice,  and,  in  the  case  of  bond  given  and  mortgage  sealed  and 
signed,  under  circumstances  of  error  or  fraud " 

^  Do  you  mean  to  mean  to  impute  fraud  to  me,  Captain  Porgy?" 
demanded  McKewn  with  some  fierceness  of  aspect 

'•^  And  if  I  did,  sir,  do  you  suppose  I  should  value  a  fig  your 
hectoring  looks?  Keep  your  temper  within  bounds,  Mr.  Mc- 
Kewn ;  for  you  would  try  to  bully  me  in  vain ;  and  to  let  you 
understand  this  more  fully,  let  me  tell  you  that  I  do  impute  fraud 
to  you — " 

^*-  Ha  1"  rising  from  his  seat. 

*^  Yes,  sir !  I  think  you  at  once  a  great  and  a  little  rascal.  Since 
you  demand  my  opinion,  you  shall  have  it  I  beheve  you  have 
cheated  me  in  these  accounts,  for  the  satisfaction  of  which,  in  my 
blind  confidence  and  folly,  I  gave  you  a  lien  upon  my  property. 
I  shall  require  a  thorough  overhauling  of  your  accounts,  from  the 
beginning,  sir,  and  fancy  that  I  shall  be  able  to  find,  in  some  pro- 
cess of  the  law,  a  means  by  which  to  arrive  at  the  awards  of 
justice !" 

"  Very  well,  sir ;  very  well,  sir,"  gathering  up  hat  and  gloves — 
and  shaking  them  in  both  hands  with  nervous  fiiry — **  If  if s  law 
you  want,  sir,  you  shall  have  it  You  shall  have  enough  to  re- 
member it  all  your  life." 

And  he  wheeled  about  to  descend  the  steps.  Here  he.  encoun- 
tered Millhouse,  at  whose  back  stood  Tom,  the  cook,  and  Pomp, 
the  fiddler. 

^  Say  the  woriy  Gappin  "  quoth  Millhouse,  ''and  111  give  the 
fellow  a  h'isf* 
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"  Say  de  wuO,  mnussa ;  da's  all ;"  rehonl  Tom,  liia  elu»v«    I 
already  rolled  up ;  while  Pump  iiirevr  hmiavM  iula  na  Mttitude, 
dnwB  extended  a^  if  about  to  grupplu  with  a  boar.     IklcK««n  f 
looked  at  the  ooemies  iji  Itia  i>alU,  and  draw  up  with  nKUTcriOf  : 
dignity.  i 

"  Am  I  to  be  assault«d  ia  your  hou^e,  Ci^tun  Fot^  V 

"  liel  bim  go,  MillhouM  1  List  liim  paea." 

The  tkri'e  Diode  way  fur  kirn,  reluctantly,  Millhotue  matte-    ' 
ing— 

"  I  feel  mighty  onpleaeaut  at  parting  nith  the  oritter,  irilboiit    ' 
giving  him  jist  one  squeesel — 1  rockou  that's  the  fellow  tfe^««Ut 
McKewn." 

The  creditor,  by  this  time,  was  on  horseback.  He  looked  but 
wilii  gleaming  eyes  upon  the  group,  then  daahed  ap  tbe  MWM 
at  lull  giillop. 

"  Il'a  ci'ar,  Cappin,  that  the  war's  declared  atwoon  jrou  I" 

"Yes,  Corporal,  and  the  army  cheat  nearly  einptj." 

"  Well,  we'll  do  the  fighting  all  for  bve ;  ob,  Tom  1" 
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stren^h  rather  prematurely,  and  that  prudence  should  have 
prompted  more  forbearance ;  but  whenever  he  recalled  the  refer- 
ences made  by  McKewn  to  the  widow  Eveleigh,  he  became  re- 
conciled to  his  own  rashness. 

"  No  I  d — n  the  fellow  I  whatever  happens  I  shall  never  regret 
what  I  said  to  him.  Better  break  at  once  with  such  a  scoundrel, 
than  have  him  perpetually  about  you ;  now  fawning,  now  threat- 
ning ;  always  veinng  your  soul,  and,  whatever  the  delay,  destroying 
you  at  last  I  can  face  all  the  evil  that  he  threatens  with  a  stout 
heart,  but  can't,  with  any  heart  of  contentment,  suffer  him  to  &ce 
me  with  his  scoundrel  countenance !" 


CHAPTER  LII. 

THE   RANDOM  SHAFT. 

The  news  soon  got  abroad  of  what  had  taken  place  at  Glen- 
Ebcrley,  between  its  proprietor  and  creditor.  McKewn's  own  rage 
forced  him  to  tell  the  story  to  various  persons,  and  Millhouse  con- 
veyed the  substance  of  it  to  Fordham,  the  very  night  that  it  took 
place.  The  two  overseers  had  met  that  night,  in  the  basement  of 
the  dwelling  at  Glen-Eberley ;  Millhouse  having  taken  one  of  the 
lower  rooms  to  himself,  while  that  adjoining  had  been  assigned  to 
Frampton.  Porgy  was  suffered  to  live  in  loftier  state,  above  stairs, 
to  himself.  The  parties  met  always  at  the  same  table  in  the  dining 
room,  and  would  sit  together  usually  of  an  evening ;  but  Mill- 
house  had  his  own  circle,  of  whom  Fordham  was  one,  whom  he  re- 
ceived only  in  his  own  domain.  The  two  overseers  went  over  to- 
gether the  whole  history  of  the  relations  of  our  Partisan  with 
85 
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Mrlviwn.  a.e  far  as  ihey  knew  it,  and  discussed  with  some  HBsictj 
till'  (tiiiili'R  of  r'ic:!]"?  for  their  sujieri or  from  bo  voracious  a  peisoa 

It  I) I  not  1i''  ~Udri\  bore,  that  the  united  wisdom  of  the  two  dm 

-niii'i  K  (if  n  Mirt  to  hi'lji  them  very  greatly  in  the  encounter  nifli 
the  ilitiirulri.  'I'lic  i-iibsUince  of  all  Fordhnm  learned  was  con- 
vi'vc'd  the  iii'M  iLi_v  to  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  wlioae  interest  in  the  itffiun 
of  L'iijiliiiu  1  '•ii-'^y  was  no  secret  to  him.  He,  liimseif^  felt  &  grml 
Eiytn]';itUy  ibr  uiir  Partisan,  and  found  it  icupossible  to  avtud  talk' 
i"^;ln^'^thp  niiittor,  and  meditating  the  modes  of  escape.  Of 
ii.iir>i',  thi'  widow  5.;iw,  at  aglance,  that  none  of  the  suggntioBt 
I.I'  hi'i-  'jvenei'r  or  of  the  Capt^u's,  could  avail  for  any  useful  por- 
l"i-i'.  Tliu  iii;.\L  day  she  wrote  a  note  to  Porgy,  requesting  liiiu 
til  li-il  h(?r ;  a  sinnniuns  which  he  promptly  obeyed.  Iler  son, 
Ai'ibiir,  liruUizbl  tin.-  invitation  and  the  Captain  :icw>mpauiod  liim 
•  m  III-;  ri-lurn.  Tli"  two,  however  widely  removed  by  years  and 
i.\|i.  I'll  iii'i-.  li,-id  liceoiiie  pretty  close  intimates,  and  Arthur  Iiid 
li  ;inii  il  (li  riti-h  ibe  eecentridlieB  of  his  senior,  particularly  ss  bs 
;iln:i_\^  riiiiNil  -iimiibing  in  his  Conversation  which  sensibly   com- 
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to  secure  it  Arthur  possessed  a  pair  of  foils,  left  by  liis  father ; 
Porgy  gave  Lira  lessons  in  fencing,  and  was  equally  delighted 
with  his  rapidity  of  improvement,  and  the  grace  and  ease  of  his 
address  in  swordmanship.  In  brief,  the  veteran  and  the  youth 
were  on  terras  of  the  most  cordial  intimacy ;  and  the  latter,  at 
soon  as  he  heard  the  particulars,  became,  of  course,  deeply  con- 
cerned in  the  legal  embarrassments  of  the  former.  We  need  not 
say  that  he  could  give  no  help  by  his  counsels  in  the  matter, 
though  he  rather  inclined  to  the  opinion  of  Millhouse  that  the 
better  method  was  to  contrive  some  way  of  fighting  through  the 
difhculty,  and  it  was  with  a  modest  earnestness  that  he  whispered 
to  the  overseer  his  perfect  willingness  to  ser\'e  as  a  volunteer  in 
any  expedition  which  should  contemplate  this  method  of  squaring 
accounts  with  Porgy's  creditor.  •  ' 

lie  listened  with  curious  interest,  and  possibly  some  dissatisfac- 
tion, when  he  heard  his  mother  gravely  rebuke  the  Captain  for 
suffering  himself  to  get  angry  with  McKewn. 

"  You  ought  to  have  conciliated  him  as  far  as  possible.  Your 
policy  should  be  to  gain  time.  There  is  none  in  precipitating  the 
event.     Doubtless,  you  had  provocation,  but — "   ' 

"  Very  great  1"  muttered  Porgy,  but  he  could  not  venture  to 
tell  her  that  she  herself  had  been  the  subject. 

"  We  must  still  gain  time.  Captain — gain  as  much  as  possible- 
There  are  now  no  courts  in  session.  There  will  be  none  till  Uie 
fall.  I  don't  know  much  of  business,  but  I  suppose  McKewn  can 
scarcely  proceed  till  then — " 

"  I  don't  know  that,"  said  Porgy.  "  I  know  very  little  of  the 
law,  but  I  believe  there  are  certain  processes  which,  even  before 
judgment,  will  enable  a  creditor  to  bind  or  seize  a  debtor's  pro- 
perty." 

**  Wo  must  consult  with  Pinckney.  In  the  meantime,  there  is 
a  matter  which  concerns  this  person  McKewn,  in  connection  with 
both  of  us,  which,  perhaps,  ought  to  bo  known  to  you,  though,  as 


nftiiirs  at  prr'^F-nl  sliow  IhpmMlres,  I  do  not  see  that  the  pO«S8»" 
tiiiii  lit'  Tiiy  st;iti'iiii't]l  merely,  will  bo  of  any  avail  to  your  reliei" 

Sill'  pn iiv'tiJrd  ti>  tell  of  tlie  papers  which  she  had  appropriated 
truTTi  llii^  J..".k  ^jf  Muiicriefii  but  sudJenly  arrested  heraclf  to  »j 
to  liiT  son— 

''  Arthur,  rrmrnilier,  this  inattpr  must  not  be  whispered  by  yOB 
til  nuy  Iwilv.  It  may  do  miwbief  if  repeat«j,  particuUi^ 
uniJer  iiii]iv[is(!  or  e-Xcitemcnt,  aud  without  the  means  to  pron 
«liiit  I^iiy." 

Slk>  tlicn  went  on  to  speak  of  the  missing  bolt,  and  maoUMI^I^ 
;itiil  lo  di-^cr'ilM^  the  contt'nta  of  the  latter,  giving  particfllan,  rf 
\\lii(li  wi*  iiro  nlreiiOy  in  possession.  Porgy  saw  at  once  the  im- 
]"irr;ini->  of  ilic  >t;iiompiit  could  the  writings  be  recovered. 

''  My  (li'iir  "iiliiM,"  siiid  he,  "could  wo  recover  ihe'papen,  and 
yu-\>'  tliisfi'lluw's  hand -writing,  which  I  could  do  easily,  weahonld 


■'Tlr 


s  ihc  (i](inion  of  Mr.  Parsons;  it  is  also  the  opinion  of 

I  Imve   consulted   both  ;  and   but  for  the  U 
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into  Cinderella  the  Princess.  The  little  thing,  beautiful  in  all  her 
obscurity,  was  singularly  so,  emerged  from  the  cloud.  She  smiled 
consciously,  as  she  saw  the  Captain  perusing  the  change.  He 
kissed  her  between  the  eyes,  and  with  a  bound  she  darted  away. 
Scarcely  had  she  gone  when  Arthur  Eveleigh  showed  him- 
self a  little  restive.  In  a  few  moments  ho  disappeared  also, 
leaving  the  Captain  and  his  motjier  to  conclude  their  conference 
without  witnesses.  It  is  not  our  cue  to  pursue  it  further.  Enough 
that  Porgy  left  tlie  widow  with  the  incrcas^ing  couN-iction  that  he 
was  destined,  in  some  way,  to  owe  his  safety  and  relief  to  her. 
They  had  agreed  upon  certain  matters  together.  They  were  both 
to  write  to  Colonel  Pinckney,  wliile  Porg}'  was  to  renew  his  efforts 
at  recovering  the  missing  box.  When  Arthur  Eveleigh  returned 
to  the  house  which  he  had  left,  on  some  pretext  of  looking  after 
dogs  and  birds,  he  seemed  a  little  disapi^inted  that  Porgy  w^s 
gone,  and  at  once  resolved  to  ride  after  him.  But  he  gave  up  the 
resolution  in  a  moment  after,  and  contented  himself  with  taking 
up  his  rifle,  calling  up  one  of  his  squirrel  dc^,  and  setting  forth 
on  a  tramp  into  the  pine  woods.  Ilis  route  led  him  directly 
down  the  avenue  leading  to  the  high  road.  lie  had  scarcely 
emerged  into  this,  before  he  encountered,  on  horseback,  the  veiy 
person  of  whose  secret  scoundrelism  he  had  heard  so  much  said 
only  an  hour  before.  McKewn,  the  Scotchman,  was  making  his 
way  directly  towards  the  widow's.  Arthur  would  have  avoided 
him,  by  burying  himself  in  the  woods,  but  it  was  too  late  to  es- 
cape unseen,  and  McKewn  seemed  determined  to  prevent  it.  He 
saw,  in  the  aspect  of  the  young  man,  the  prejudices  and  suspi- 
cions of  the  mother.  His  jyoWcj  was  to  disarm  them  both.  We 
have  seen  that  he  had  already  called  upon  the  widow.  The  rifle 
on  the  lad's  shoulder,  and  the  dog  beside  him,  at  once  afforded 
him  a  clue  by  which  to  conciliate  the  son. 

**  Good  morning,  mitster  Arthur,"  said  he,  as  he  approached ; 
**  good  morning.    You  are  for  a  squirrel  hunt,  I  perceive.    Well, 


oe* 


luwavs  irt'(i  to  vuii,  ana  vuu  Aviii  ii 

*  •  • 

you  want  a  door  limit  at  anv  tiiiu 
and  I  will  sijcure  you  a  shot ;  and, 
can  scarcely   skirt  the  fields  any 
them." 

Artliur  thanked  him,  but  receiv 

"  Your  mother^s  at  home,  I  su] 
had  a  \nsitor." 

Hero  ho  smiled  significantly,  lo< 
bowed. 

"  Ca])tain  l^orgy  is  a  frequent  v: 

**  Yes,  sir ;  he  comes  sometimes 
him." 

*'  I  suppose  so, — I  suppose  so ; 
gallant — most  military  men  are. 
invincible.  But  the  wars  are  no^ 
gown  they  toll  us,  when  that  is  th 
the  sword.  It  is  the  Captain's  mi 
ciently  credit  this  fact.  I  barely  i 
he  owed  me  a  certain  and  very  co 
fighting  mo  on  the  spot  Ha !  U 
a  mode  of  settling  a  debt  I" 

Arthur  only  looked  at  his  rifle  I 
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SCO  to  my  fox  squirrels,  will  you,  and  remember,  wlienevcr  you 

would   have  a  crack   at  a  buck,  I  can   certainly   give  you  one 
always." 

The  youth  again  thanked  him,  and  Inirried  into  the  woods. 
MfKown  looked  after  him  as  he  disaj>j»eari'd,  and  muttered — 
*'  The  cub  hjuj  had  his  warning.  They  are  all  against  me.  But !  — " 
and  be  gave  his  horse  the  spur,  and  was  soon  cantering  up  the 
avenue  to  the  widow's  dwelling.  She  received  him  very  civilly, 
and  after  a  few  j>reliminary  flourishes,  he  began — 

"  1  have  called  to  see  you,  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  as  a  neighbour  whom 
I  very  much  respect,  in  order  that  your  mind  may  not  be  abused 
by  any  thing  tliat  you  may  have  heard  respecting  a  late  affair 
with  Captiiin  l*orgy.  I  beHeve,  my  dear  madam,  I  have  as  much 
desire  to  keep  on  good  terms  with  my  neighbours,  as  any  bo- 
dy in  the  country,  and,  I  am  sure,  if  there  be  any  difference  be- 
tween us,  the  fault  is  not  likely  to  be  mine.  You  must  know, 
Mi's.  Eveleigh,  that  I  am,  and  for  years  have  been,  a  large  creditor 
of  the  Ca])tain,  and  I  hold  a  mortgage  upon  his  lands.  But  this 
mortgage  does  not  half  secure  me,  and  I  called  upon  the  Captain, 
intending  only  to  ask  him  for  additional  securities,  when  he  fell 
into  a  i>assion  with  me,  without  any  sort  of  provocation,  imputed 
fraud  to  me,  and  I  know  not  what,  and  so  we  parted.  Now,  as 
you  may  hear  of  this  matter,  from  other  sources,  1  wish  to  put 
you  in  the  right  as  to  the  j»articulars.  I  have  too  much  desire  of 
your  good  opinion  to  be  willing  tliat  you  should  hear  of  the  Jiffair 
from  any  body  but  myself,  and  1  am  anxious  to  assure  you  that, 
as  a  new  comer  into  the  neighl)ourhood,  it  is  neither  my  pohcy 
nor  my  wish  to  have  any  quarrel  with  any  body." 

lie  said  a  great  deal  more  than  this,  all  in  the  most  conciliatory 
vein,  lie  had  his  own  objects  in  keei)ing  on  good  terms,  espe- 
cially with  the  widow,  and  in  fact  he  Wius  glad  of  any  occasion 
which  would  ju-stify  his  frequent  visits.  He  was  a  Bachelor  and 
she  wa^  a  line  woman,  having  a  fine  fortune.  But,  apart  from  Uubi 
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h'.-  siill  i'h!<  rt.iiiii'il  si'xiK-  lurking  ft|<|'n^1iciisioiis  that  lie  might  1» 

!T>]ii.  A\li:,;  ill  li.r  j...\\.T.      Tliilikiti^r  tli:it  ^lIO  li)ul  l'CXS»>:)<:sl  honetf 
■.I'  111,'  1!,;  ..ill-  1  .ii.r.^  I"  l«-('.'n  liinisiir  :iii.l  Minicri.'!];  vol  not  qub;     | 
siiiv  ili;i!  n....iMi,  k  li:i.i  'fliUiiiK-il  Ui>'iri,  IIktu  w:is  n  hirkiii^ iiiixu-ty    i 
nliivli  Iri.iiM,',]  lii'ii    ;i:kI  iiiiulo   liiiii  iliiilu  iH'licilouA  to  iii.ikc  I)m    I 
)iiij-i  Invnnil.l.'  iiii|iir>-.i,iii  u|nju  hor.     MvKewrii  w.iit  n  hard  but    I 
ii<ii  ill -I'll  .Li  11-.'  111:111.  ;iik1  lie  hrul  ^i-n  oninigh  of  p^xid  i«ocivty  to 
i-;ii'rv  hill.— If  r.ilrly  In  lln'  |in'.-i-iu-o  i>f  Hiu  wx.     W'v  inii^t  nirt  fjt- 
<:-t  t.i  tii>'ti!i'>ii  t)i:ii  I'vi-rv  (liin;::iUmt  liiiii  wiis  in  the  lin-t  ftyleof 
i:i'hUu     II.-  uur.-  tl:.^  U'st  olotlKS,  mu)  .li.l  imt  sliiit  liimsi-lt'  in 
.l.-.Mr;iii..i,>  yi"  hi-  J"  i—ii.     lli^  lii.L'oi>  -Ikiiic  «itl.  rinss.     A  Linw 
j.'Hrl  l.l:i/..'.l  in  III.'  ].iii  uhirh  M-1'iin-.l  (!„>  nilll.'s  ..f  his  shirL  II14     I 
frill- ill  lii-«n-t    »,T.- ...r  iIjo  iiiu-<t.  luce.     Hi-*   IxHtts  «-..iilii  h.W     1 
i.;ili-lii>.l  till!  )'".iirl  i.r  r.r«.,iil  slrw-t  lUiTkly  ;  Hh!  (•■luipmenl  of  liis 
],;(>.■  MMiiM  li:iv,-  «..ii  ,i.iiiiir:ili..n  Oil  th^'  rr.,v-i-oiirsi. ;  iiii.l  all  his 
<l<>in>':<lii-  ;iit:1!ii:<'IM.']i1<  ('i>ii(<'nii<lM(<'a  1I10  U-A  Mhw<\  fU\ii>l:inh  <.<f    ' 
Ilk"  csiMiii^r  f:i-!;ir,!:s,     Mi'Ki-wli   w;ls  cln^lIl'll^'  of  the  Iil-sI  siX'ial 
jiiwiiii'ii,  ini.l, .-'.  !;ir  11-^  iiii.ii.'y  iiii;;ht  1>0  <-\i«ytf.l  t>i  woim*  it  fl-r 
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**  Tills,  Mr.  McKown,  it  appears  to  me,  is  a  business  whicli  need 
not  provoke  the  concern  of  any  third  jKjrson." 

"  I  be«:  j»ardon,  ni^idani ; — you  are  right — I  simply  stated  what 
was  the  notorious  fact." 

"  It  is  one  of  those  facts,  sir,  in  respect  to  which  there  has  been 
no  ]irivacy.  Captain  Vorf^j  was  in  want  of  money,  and  I  had 
money  t4)  lend.  I  lent  him  money  on  good  security.  I  have  a 
mortirajre  on  all  his  noijroes." 

"  Dut,"  with  a  smile,  "  that  mortgage  will  scarcely  cover  them 
all.  At  present  prices,  five  hundr(?d  guineas  will  scarcely  buy 
twentv-tivo  negroes,  or  the  half  of  them." 

McKewu  had  evidently  been  a  shrow<l  inquirer  into  the  affitiiB 
of  the  parties. 

^^  Perhaps  not,  sir,  and  that  is  not  the  idea  I  mean  to  convey. 
It  is  enough  that  my  loan  is  quite  secure  in  order  to  justify  me 
in  making  it,  though  I  am  not  aware  that  my  conduct  in  the 
transaction  needs  any  justification." 

*'  By  no  means,  madam  ;  do  not  suppose  me  guilty  of  any  in- 
tention to  convey  such  an  idea." 

Tiio  huly  procer.'do<l. 

"  One  word,  ^fr.  McKewn.  Captain  Porgy  is  a  gentleman  by 
birth  and  education,  who  has  been  doing  good  service  to  his  coun- 
try, for  several  years,  without  pay  or  reward,  and  to  the  grievous 
injury  of  his  own  fortune.  It  seems  to  me  ihat  he  deserves  every 
indulgence  that  can  be  accorded  him  by  those  who  are  grateful  to 
lieavon  for  those  blessings  of  independence  which  be  has  helped 
to  win.  I  am  at  a  lo^s  to  see  what  motive  there  can  be  for  urging 
him  to  a  s^itisfaction  of  those  debts  which  can  only  be  paid  now 
by  the  entire  sacrifice  of  his  property." 

"  I  understand  you,  madam ;  and  I  may  say  that  I  should  have 
been  pli^ased  to  indulge  Captain  Porgy,  but  he  is  a  ))er8on  who 
won't  1ft  you  serve  him;  and  when  ho  insolently  called  my  hon- 
our in  question,  he  determined  mc  to  give  him  no  iudulgenoe.  In 


Ijiiff,  ^^l'^.  Eiclii'ili,  Captnin  Porgy  L*,  with  all  his  ednc 
mere  ruiiiiin,  n  cuiiist'  brutnl  solJier,  who  thiuks  to  carry  H^ 
viiilcni't- niiil  ;i  liiLfli  band  Bgainst  the  laws.  But  be  shall  i 
Hi-  |iiT-uivil  'm'>i>li'nce  to  me,  tnadara,  is  beyond  forgiveness." 

"  IJi'nlir,  Mr.  Mi-Kcivn,  I  do  not  understand  you.  Am  1  tonn- 
i]rT-.|,iiiil  that  yrnir  mode  of  resonting  a  personal  indigmty  b  lo 
L'liitlii.'  viiiii-sclf  mill  ihe  terrors  of  the  creditor,  instead  of- — ^" 

Tliu  liirly  imiiM'il.  Shn  felt  thnt,  in  uttering  tliis  Bnrcasin,  she 
li;i(i  gono  hfj  fiir;  she  ivn.i  doing  mischii'f  to  the  cause  which  she 
irislu'd  to  help ;  and  fliat  her  policy,  on  the  part  of  I*oi^,  and 
as  sill!  had  Ixvn  coimst-lling  him,  ought  to  be  conciliatojy  only. 
Slic  v,:f  f'.Ti'^r-idim  iif  LTPor  on  other  grounds.  She  had  anfiered 
!i..  .il  . I--. I.  in' i.  Ill-,  ,ii;d  thu  current  practice  of  the  times  to  osarp 
j.l:i<  ■  ill  liir  iiiil::mb^iit,  at  the  expense  of  her  religion.  She  was 
t;ii.:[l\"  c.\!ii>miii;;  or  goading  the  creditor  to  resort  for  his  rfr 
dross   to  til.)   duello.     She  stopt  herself  suddenly,   and    apolo- 
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"  "Rj  no  means,  Mrs.  Eveleigli. — " 

**  Let  me  say,  sir,  by  way  of  protecting  mywjlf,  that  I  Lave 
»cn  a  soldier's  wife ;  and  1  Lave  learned  some  lessons  from  Lis 
tilings  and  opinions,  wliich  I  may  not  advocate,  or  argue,  or  de- 
nd  in  any  way,  but  the  force  of  wLicL  I  acknowledge,  and  the 
ws  of  -which  I  obey.  I  am  a  woinan,  sir,  it  is  true ;  but  if  it 
^ds,  for  the  assertion  of  my  womanly  dignity,  that  I  should  lift 
10  weapon  of  the  man,  I  shall  feel  no  womanly  fears  in  doing  so. 
■  you  have  any  scruples,  sir,  in  resenting  personal  indignities  as 
len  are  apt  to  do,  I  have  none ;  and  though  I  have  many  friends, 
r,  who  would  cheerfully  do  battle  in  my  cause,  I  would  no{  suf- 
r  one  of  them  to  incur  any  peril  of  life  or  limb,  while  I  am  able 
>  stand  and  confront  the  insolent,  myself.  I  trust  you  undeistand 
ic.     Ilere,  if  you  ]>lcase,  our  conference  must  end," 

She  had  risen  when  these  things  were  to  be  said,  and  McKewn 
ad  risen  alijo.  IJer  tall  and  portly  form,  her  commanding  atti- 
ide,  h(?r  sliarj),  clear  voice,  the  indignant  fires  in  hpr  eye,  breath- 
ig  equal  scorn  and  nobleness,  were  a  study  for  the  dramatic  paintr 
•;  She  was  lioadicea  at  the  head  of  her  Britons.  She  was  Ze- 
:)bia  at  the  moment  of  her  greatest  confidence,  when  she  defied 
.1  the  strength  of  Home.  McKewn  was  awed.  Uc  stiimmered 
)Tne  inconsequential  ajX)logies,  wliich  only  caused  her  lip  to  curt 
ith  increasing  scorn. 

"  Go,  sir,''  she  said,  "no  more  I — and  yet,  one  word,  sir.  There 
as  a  person,  one  ]3ostwick,  a  Squatter  for  many  years  on  my 
nd<,  whom  I  had  the  fortune  to  encounter  at  Colonel  Moncrief!' s 
hen  you  and  he  were  in  conference  together.  Do  you  know,  sir, 
hat  has  become  of  that  man,  Bostwick  ?" 

It  was  a  mere  instinct — a  somewhat  savage  one — that  prompt- 
1  the  widow  to  send  that  shaft  at  random,  seeking  the  proper 
ctim.  It  struck  him.  Mclvewn,  awed  before,  was  now  shocked, 
iraost  paralyzed.  His  face  grew  pale  as  death,  his  lips  parted 
ut  not  for  speech.     lie  stood  for  a  moment  vacantly  gazing  up- 


)   AND  THK  mTAi^. 


!■  iriiuirer,  ns  slill  erect,  with  finger  pointing  directly  to  him, 
eeiiieii  to  aivnit  liis  Htiswer,     "Wilb  n  prodigrous  effort  he  A 
li  ffiive  it — only  a  single  aentence,  altered  with  a  gasp. 
know  iiolliiiig  of  tLe  man." 


She  s;iid  1 


niK'.  and,  with  a  faint  "good  morning,  madam," 
.1  hum  ill!.'  iiparlment. 


CHAPTER  nil. 
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natten  not  where,  so  he  keeps  away  from  this  I  Yet,  she  saw  the 
'fiscal  in  that  one  glimpse  at  Moncrietl's  !  She  has  the  eye  of  a 
lawk !  She  would  tight  too !  Sword  or  pistok,  five  paces  even, 
md  never  wink  an  eye!  She  should  have  been  a  man !  She 
vould  have  been  a  famous  one !  As  a  woman  the  would  never 
.uit  vie,  Slio  might  undertake  to  horsewhip  me  in  my  own 
jouschuld.  Will  she  marry  this  manmioth  Porgy  \  No,  indeed ! 
■^he  has  been  too  long  free  to  seek  or  sutler  another  master,  now ! 

\) n  him,  unless  she  marries,  she  shall  not  save  him  !     I  will 

tri])  and  beggar  liim,  if  there  be  law  or  hiwyer  in  the  land." 

Leavitig  him  in  this  amiable  determimttion,  which  underwent 
10  moditication  with  the  progress  of  time,  it  is  pro])er  tliat  we 
ihould  glance  at  the  aflairs  of  other  and  subordinate  parties  in  our 
rue  life-history.  The  aj)pointcd  period  had  arrived  when  Lance 
ij^ampton  should  be  united  to  Ellen  Gritiin.  The  wedding  was 
;o  take  i)lace  the  very  night  of  the  day  when  Captjiin  Porgy  made 
lis  last  visit,  as  briefly  described,  to  Mrs.  Eveloigli.  When  he  re- 
iirned  home,  not  having  remained  to  dine  as  U!>ual  with  the  widow, 
le  found  the  Lieutenant  already  making  his  preparations.  His 
vedding  clothes  were  spread  out ;  Pomj)  was  brushing  his  boots ; 
me  of  the  negro  girls  w.'js  mending  his  8usj)ender»;  and  the 
outh  himself,  busy  about  a  dozen  dillerent  things,  was  in  such 
I  state  of  nervous  excitement  that  he  really  knew  not  what  he 
vfis  doing.  Somewhat  forgetting  his  own  aflairs,  the  Caj>tain 
estetl  with  him  merrily,  after  his  style  of  humour,  upon  the  event 
vhich  wjis  approaciiing.  l*org}',  of  course,  had  been  invited  to 
ittend ;  so  wsis  Millhouse  ;  Tom,  the  cook,  without  being  asked, 
lotified  the  young  man  that  he  would  be  present. 

"  Vou's  one  ob  de  family.  Mass  Lance,  an'  1  mus'  see  how  you 
juine  through  de  exaction.  It's  wuss  to  some  people,  dis  get 
ing  married,  dan  guine  into  de  fight  Doy  feels  all  ober  wid  a 
iiwt  ob  cold  sweat ;  and  dey  trimbles  je:jt  as  ef  dey  wiis  a-feelin' 
.0  push  of  de  inimy's  bagnetd,  Kow,  Mass  Lance,  Ic'  me  tell  you 
96 
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whft'  for  do.  Joa'  bcTore  you  hab  for  'lan  up  k<for»  iitfitm 
tek'  a  Bljff  pult  At  de  Jiimaica.  Hi  will  lidfi  nink'  jron  *inog. 
£f  yon  ekru,  neblnT  lo'  Mim  Elleu  see  yuu  itkcHr  ;  fiir  wonu 
always  will  tftk'  di-  vftDtago  of  man  »liu'  d(iy4k«  is  »koar.  Y 
mus'  'tan  iiji  "irHiglit,  hole  u|i  your  hvtui,  and  Jw'  you  koop  fii 
ing  nil  dt>  liino,  i-f  you  no  kill  de  Juiitiy,  h«  guino  to  kill  yon, 
Da's  it  I  and  when  you  link  dat.  you  Mrilj  eJiet  your  teat'  cb 
an'  fling  out  wid  all  you  'dlren'th  as  cf  ymi  ycr  do  cry  aU  % 
you,  'Tu'llon  Quartcrel'  Ef  you  no  fw-1  'turn;;  dut  tivuf,  nl 
jrou  fink  you  y'er  dat  cry,  you  low  de  battle,  and  do  woman 
j^  you  mauMa  for  cbber  uUtr,  for  free  t'ousan'  yw 
ftll  de  fu'ason'Bguina  to  be  winter  1  Yerty  wW  1  say,  i 
yoiise'f  'dtrong,  'fore  de  time  for  de  fight  come  o 

TliQ  Corpora)  contL-Db>d  himuelf  with  saying  tluit,  " 
good  for  some  people.     "Twould  do  for  the  Cap[iin,  rf  » 
got  hold  of  tho  right  pusson ;  but  what  sich  a  fellow  a 
shonld  git  a  wife  for,  thar'a  no  seeing.     Vou'va  got  n 
she's  got  notliing.  and  two  nothings  pot  togelli«r,  niii)t«  M  bw 


^ 
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homespQii  brceclieft,  Pomp  felt  that  he  had  made  a  large  stride  in 
dignity  since  the  period  of  hid  rescue  from  the  British  hulks.  We 
owe  it  to  the  Captain  not  to  omit  stating  that  he  had  sent  off  a 
cart  a  couple  of  hours  before,  with  a  demijohn  of  Jamaica,  a  gal- 
lon of  wine,  and  some  other  small  creature  comforts,  designed  to 
help  out  the  merry-making.  He  had  also  some  presents  for  the 
bride  in  the  shape  of  dresses  and  ornament,  and  a  box  and  barrel, 
also  conveyed  by  the  cart,  conUiined  a  pretty  little  contribution  to 
the  future  housekeeping  of  the  young  couple.  Milihpuse  saw 
these  things  put  up  to  be  sent,  with  no  cordial  feelings,  though 
the  ffubject  was  one  upon  which  he  dared  not  openly  say  a  single 

■  word.    But,  in  secret  soliloquy,  he  deplored  the  Captain^s  pn^ 
gacy. 

n      **  They  doesn't  stand  in  need  of  all  thom  things,  and  it's  jest 

^.nothing  better  than  waste.  Waste  breeds  want ;  and  Lawd  knows 
J  how  soon  he'll  be  a-wanting  every  thing  himself.  Then  what's 
f  the  lookout  ?     It  runs  from  him,  when  he's  got  it,  jest  like  water 

^om  the   mill,  when  the  dam's  broke  down  in  a  fresh.     Lawd ! 
how  he  does  want  a  strick  master  over  him !" 

It  was  sunset  when  the  party  reached  Mrs.  Griffin's,  and  the 
company  was  already  beginning  to  assemble.  There  were  several 
young  people  of  both  sexes  whom  the  Captain  did  not  know,  and 
one  of  the  girls,  all  of  whom  had  walked,  had  got  a  tub  of  water  in 
front  of  the  house  and  was  coolly  washing  her  feet  Fordham,  the 
overseer,  was  already  present,  and  it  struck  Porgy  that  he  seemed 
very  much  at  home.  He  was  assisting  Mrs.  Griflin  in  spreading 
and  arranging  tables.  The  Captain  thought  he  appeared  offi- 
cious rather  than  polite,  particularly  as  he  saw  him  disposing 
the  tippet  upon  the  widow's  shoulders,  which  had  been  disordered 
by  her  exertions.  There  was  much  good  humoured  talk,  and 
some  mirth,  in  under  tones  between  them,  which  put  the  overseer 
in  a  more  obtrusive  and  less  agreeable  iK)int  of  view  than  he  had 
hitherto  shown  himself  to  Porgy's  eyes.    But  the  affiiir  was  one 


!i  =(ii't  to  rc'iijer  all  pwti»  free  and  ensy,  and  Torgj  vte  psr- 
jiilcd  that  llio  L'listoms  of  tbi?  countrj-,  nnd  the  cIjiss,  witli  whith  J 
■  (till  imA  L-laini  to  bo  very  familiar,  miglit  [>ossll.lj-  jiutif)-  jJl  I 
i-^i.>  fri'i.'iliiiiw.  llu  was  liio  raow  readily  dlopoeed  to  tliiuk  thm  | 
ii'U  till.'  ^vidow  ririflii),  appronching  liim  wilh  tlie  profotmdeitfl 
fiTi'ni'i',  iiiid  full  of  smiles,  enttval^d  Iiim  to  come  and  tak^n 
it  ivlilcli  sill-  Ijdil  placed  and  prepared  ''t^tirely-for  him,  wfaml 

I'liiilil  Itt'  111  fA^i',  in  ono  of  tbe  lie«t  ]io»itioii)>  for  witnessing  tlnV 
ri'iiiiiTiy,  Mill  on  !L  cH])acious  Mi!iliion  ubieh  &Iie  herself  had  mad*  1 
pci'iHlly  fur  his  use,  anil  of  which  she  entreated  his  nccvptancc. 
in  (.'ii]iLiin  was  easily  persuaded.  Tlio  seat  was  a  good  oqk — 
i>-  cii'liinti  !.'■■»■'-■  him  the  notion  of  a  new  luxury,  Ue  forgot 
rv  siiiiii  ;ill  lii-  nii-^L'ivirigs,  while  sihe  sat«  bosida  him,  libteniag 
ill  ilii'  tuoM  ili'fi'n.'ntinl  manner  to  oH  be  had  to  aay,  and  Fgrd- 
;ly  rnnli'iiti'ii  biniaelf  with  making  merry  with  Ibe  young 
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tinued  to  bang  down  bashfully,  until,  in  tbe  raidst  of  the  ceremo- 
ly,  the  voice  of  the  Corporal  b^'canie  audible — ''Iloads  up,  and 
Aw  Lawd  be  witli  you  !'* — to  the  consternation  of  the  parson  and 
iialf  of  the  assembly.  The  youth  was  more  prompt  and  decided 
n  his  demonstrations  when  he  was  instructed  to  salute  the  bride, 
vrhich  he  did  witli  a  resounding  smack  that  gave  satisfactory  tes- 
timony to  the  ears  of  the  Corjwral,  who  exclaimed — 

**  Well,  that's  doing  it  sometliing  Hke.  Nobody  kin  say  now  it 
Ls'nt  clone  !" 

The  Parson  followed  the  example  of  the  bridegroom,  and  Capt. 
Porgy  followed  him.  The  Captain  did  not  rei>t  content  until  he 
bestowed  a  similar  compliment,  very  suddenly,  upon  the  widow 
Clriffin  herself,  who  stood  provokingly  nigh  to  Ellen;  but  he  was 
confounded,  a  moment  after,  to  find  the  overseer,  Fordham,  taking 
A  similarly  extempore  liberty. 

"He's  surely  Ix'cn  tasting  the  Jamaica!''  muttered  Porgy,  sotto 
voce  ;  but  Millhouse,  who  overheard  the  speech,  promptly  re- 
loined — 

**  He's  after  the  sperrit  and  the  flesh,  both  !  Lawd  !  I  swow  I 
but  I  should  Hke  to  eat  a  leetle  off  the  same  plate  !  The  widow 
looks  like  a  mighty  nice  eatable  1" 

Porgy  turned  away  from  the  speaker  as  in  some  displeasure, 
and  resumed  his  seat  upon  the  cushioned  chair.  The  ceremony 
was  fairly  over ;  it  had  not  been  a  long  one  ;  and  merry  was  the 
uproar  that  followed.  The  company  adjourned  to  the  piarj^  to 
lance,  leaving  the  hall  mostly  vacant,  and  to  the  free  use  of  those 
5\lio  were  to  arrange  the  supi)er.  Porgy  had  his  chair  wheeled 
3tit  to  the  j)orch.  In  those  days,  the  Parson,  like  any  person  of 
flesh  and  blood,  waited  for  the  frolic  and  the  feast ;  and  he  and 
Porgy,  while  the  fiddle  of  Pomp  l)egan  to  speak  up,  engaged  in 
1  warm  controversy  as  to  the  ftierits  of  matrimony  ;  both  being 
jpon  the  same  side  throughout,  but  diiVering  in  the  philoso- 
phies by  which  the  subject  was  approached,  The  fiddle  of  Pomp 
36* 
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ui'.sta  who  had  not  been  invited.     The  negroe* 
of  II  ilijuon   ]iliiiit:ilinns  filled  ihe  yard  in  front,  already  practising    j 
in  ".inh;i"  nnil  " duiiljle  shuffle."     Suddenlj-,  Millhouse discovered  ( 
ilint  Uii>  «!iiilf  ri'Eiment  of  Glen-Eberley  was  among  the  crowd.  J 
JliTc  WHS  n  |>:iliuil.lii  infraction  of  the  laws.     Hero  waa  treocbei] 
mill  iniiiljurdiniitlon.     The  Corporal  was  in  great  comiDolioD. 

"  1  Miiii't  >i:uiil  it,  Cappin,  I'll  be  into  'em  like  a  troop  of  dor 
pooiis,  Thi'v  must  pact,  every  raacal  among  'em,  man  and  *>■ 
iLKin.  IIP  liii'kiiiii"'  'lira't  grow  in  tliis  couniry." 

"  I'-hi) !"  i:rii«lnl  Tom,  the  cook,  '■  wha'  for  you  make  so  much 
budiiiralioii,  Mii-s,  l.'opp'ral,  when  der'e  no  use  i  De  niggerdoM 
ln>  H»k  (iniik.l  ho  niiu*'  hab  he  play!  Enty  you  see  dis  d>l> 
L.n  obb'iy  body,  wha'  ainl  git  marry  hese'f^  kb 


L:i1>  I 


t  ;"  <|iiiitli  Porgy,  ■'  lyt  the  ncgroesatay,  MillhonB^ 


iii't  1"'  wiirlh  n  copper  for  work  to-morrow,  Cappin." 
■  uin-t  -iM>  thcrn  hulid.nj.      liiil   thiifa  a 
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young  fellows,  in  Juba,  I  bin  see,  for  thousand  ye'rs  1  See  how  de 
leetle  one  shuffle  he  right  leg,  while  t'uddcr  one  dey  sleep.  See 
how  he's  a-slapping  ho  t'ighs  (thighs)  wid  bot'  he  hand,  jes*  in 
time  wid  de  fiddle,  le'  de  fiddle  jump  about  in  what  tune  he 
please.  And  de  fellow  look,  all  de  time,  as  ef  he  bin  sleep ;  he 
eyes  shut,  and  he  ftoe  wid  no  more  ^spression  in  ^cm,  dan  a 
greasy  punkin.  And  de  udder  fellow,  wha*  keep  ho  cje  so  open 
bright,  and  look  so  keen  *pon  de  leetle  fellow,  see  how  he  manage 
'em  !  How  he  mek'  tim  do  jest  do  berry  t'ing  he  want.  Now 
he  go  quick,  now  he  go  slow,  now  he  go  quick  and  slow  togedder, 
till  de  berry  bones  seem  a-guine  to  fall  out  ob  he  breeches.  Ha  1 
de  t'ing  is  a  most  extonisbing,  won'ersome  t'ing.  Mass  Copp^raL 
Pem  two  boys  is  mak'  for  not'ng  in  dis  worl'  but  to  dance  Juba," 

"  Ef  they  were  mine,  Tom,  I'd  find  out,  at  the  eend  of  a  hick- 
ory, ef  they  was'nt  good  for  something  besides  Juba.  I'd  tickle 
'em  to  another  sort  of  music  in  the  corn-field,  I  tell  you." 

"  Psho  !"  muttered  Tom,  turning  away,  and  giving  the  benefit 
of  his  response  to  his  master.  "  De  Copp'ral  is  too  cussed  foolish ! 
He  don't  comperhend  nigger  nater  't  all !  He's  always  a-talking 
'bout  wuk,  as  ef  der's  no  play  in  de  worl' ;  and  always  a-talking 
'bout  hick'ries,  as  ef  de  airth  was  nebber  mek'  to  raise  any  better 
t'ings !  Da's  always  de  way  wid  dem  poor  buckrah,  wba's  got 
no  nigger  ob  he  own.  He's  always  a-wauting  to  wuk  de  niggers 
ob  udder  gemplcman's  tell  he  bones  come  out  ob  he  skin,  llali ! 
he  hab  lectio  touch  on  ho  own  shoulder,  cbbry  morning,  from 
hard  maussa,  jes'  for  tek  do  stifiiiess  out  ob  cm,  he  hab  better 
comperhension  ob  nigger  nater." 

This  taste  may  suffice ;  white  and  black  danced  till  midnight. 
The  former  in  the  piazza  and  hall,  the  latter  in  the  open  grounds 
beneath  the  trees.  Solid  was  Uio  supper  that  followed,  and  strong 
the  drink ;  and  wild  enough  the  scampering,  groat  the  shouting, 
hard  the  riding,  when  each  party  took  its  way  homewards,  some 
where  about  the  dawn.  Lance  Frampton's  wedding  was  an  event 
which  is  still  remembered  upon  the  Ashepoo  I 


('IIAI'TER  I.IV. 


[■'sing  rapiJly,  Capita  Porgy  lived  preltr 
lion.  lie  spent  fl  day,  opcasionally,  at  Ml^ 
tuok  his  dinner  at  the  widow  Griffiu's, 
1  hnd  taken  up  iiis  abudo  with  his  young 
.'il  without  much  excitement,  aiid  with  no 
nfa.  It  was  in  tho  future  that  the  elouiis 
,  and  the  philosophy  of  Porgy  was  not  lo 
"Wlicnever  tlie  subject  of  McKewn  aiid 
ipon  him  by  the.  jiertinacious  Slillhouse, 
ed  for  awhile,  and  finally  thought  upon  llw 
iiw  his  one  particular  bright  star  of  hope,  and 
'  tho  Cor[Kiriil  furuver  sought  Lo  place  l>efi>rt 
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of  pociftty  in  which  Faith  is  not  apt  to  flourish.     Convention  is 
very  niiicli  the  foe  to  hero  worsliip. 

When  dissatisfied  with  his  meditations  in  respect  to  the  wi- 
dow Eveleigh,  Porgy  found,  invariably,  that  his  thoughts  turned 
for  reHef  in  the  direction  of  the  simpler  widow,  Griffin.  There 
was  something  so  meek,  and  artless  about  this  lady — something  so 
little  imposing  and  yetso  grateful — that  his  mood  became  soothed 
while  he  contemplated  her.  She  rose  before  liis  mind's  eye  in  an 
always  graceful  attitude,  and  with  &  most  gracious  aspect,  lie  ro- 
iTiembt'red  her  slight  form  with  pleasure,  and  contrasted  it  with 
that  of  the  widow  Eveleigh.  The  latter,  in  all  such  comparLsons, 
appeared  to  him  to  be  r^uite  too  masculine.  The  former  seemed 
the  very  embodiment  of  feminine  perfection,  llis  idetts  of  wo- 
man were  those  of  a  period  when  the  sex  had  not  yet  determined 
to  set  up  for  itself;  though  wielding  a  ma^^t  potent  sway  in  socie- 
ty, and  even  in  politics,  particularly  in  Carolina.  His  models  ac- 
cordingly, required  absolute  dependence  in  the  woman,  though 
without  meaning  to  abridge  any  of  her  claims  as  a  woman,  or  to 
subjugate,  unjustly,  her  individuality.  He  never  dreamed  of  de- 
nying her  any  of  her  rights,  when  he  required  that  she  should  re- 
cognize the  lordship  in  the  hands  of  the  man.  There  was  some- 
thing assured  in  thejvositionand  the  endowments  of  Mrs.  Eveleigli, 
that  startled  lais  sense  of  authority.  Her  very  virtues  had  a  man- 
ly air  which  girded  his  pride ;  her  very  wealth,  and  its  importance 
to  his  own  case,  seemed  to  humble  him  in  his  relations  with  her ; 
and,  when  he  admitted  to  himself,  as  he  was  forced  to  do,  that  this 
we«ilth  was  really  a  consideration  in  the  case,  the  effect  was  to 
lessen  the  attrafctions  of  the  lady,  which  were  yet  intrinsically 
very  great  in  his  eyes.  Had  she  been  poor,  and  were  there  no 
Mrs.  Griffin  in  the  field,  wo  venture  the  opinion  that  I'orgy  would 
never  have  fancied  any  other  woman.  As  the  ca«e  stood,  there 
were  times  when  he  decidedly  gave  her  the  preference,  and  fan- 
cied that  his  heart  was  absorbed  wholly  with  her  attractions ; — 


TEIS    BWORD    AND    1 

1       d    lint  L  s  FifFect  ons  d  mHndpd  her  nympatliic!. 

fie  1    tt  th  no  I  ng  I  "^     and    so  fwling  a 

I    CBol  a  to  n  le  o  er  after  in  pi  iy  breshfiist, 

I      kfast,  the  next  mom  ng   and  \  nng  his  cogitft- 

tin         ue    and  b  a  do  bL   along  w  li  them.     But  • 

Ii,  proliaHv    some  faint,  b1  idowy  vision  of 

n  n  I      dna  ns  leemed  t«  Mt  a.  a  sudden  wda- 

pr         fie  wea  th  or  w  d  w  and  the  p  irpose  would 

\  <]  a        1)  le  Ii  s  med  atiuos  nuuld  become  n 

n  of  or  atticl  n  nt  to  Mra  Cnffin  was  not  iritl- 

n        □      He  could  notlu    t    be  disquieted  > 

1        n      ednal    nfenonty      In  tl  s  resjiect,  she  wa 
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and  fancy.  Griffin,  was,  in  certain  respects,  tborefore,  as  difficult 
a  case  as  Eveleigh  ;  and  the  Captain  of  Partisans,  sitting,  pipe  in 
mouth,  at  Glen-Eberly,  and  looking  alternately  to  the  fair  widows 
on  cither  hand,  might  be  hkened  to  that  sagacious  animal 
(whose  length  of  ears  has  been  unkindly  made  his  reproach)  who 
sees,  on  each  side  of  him,  a  goodly  bundle  of  sweet,  fresh  hay 
which,  drawing  both'  ways  with  equal  strength,  will  suflTer  him 
honeiitly  to  approach  neither.  The  struggle,  occasioned  by  this 
embarrassment  of  taste  and  need,  was  such  as  sometimes  to  affect 
the  appetite  of  the  Captain.  lie  evidently  grew  thinner  «s  the 
summer  and  his  meditations  grew  together.  There  was  no  such 
amplitude  of  waist  to  be  girded  in,  as  formerly,  when  he  toiled, 
and  travelled,  and  fought,  daily  and  nightly,  in  the  army.  He 
now  took  in  several  more  inches  in  his  belt,  and,  not  unfrequently, 
the  Corporal  drew  his  attention,  with  great  concern,  to  his  dimin- 
ishing dimensions. 

"  It's  the  heat  of  this  infernal  summer,"  said  Porgy. 

"  It's  the  want  of  a  fondelsome  wife,  Cappin,  as  I've  been  a-tel- 
ling  you  all  along — a  woman  of  substance,  that'll  help  you  drive 
off  that  d— d  sheriff^  and  put  the  idee  that  troubles  you  out  of 
your  head." 

"  How  the  devil  should  I  get  the  sheriff  out  of  my  head  when 
you  are  constantly  thrusting  the  monster  in  at  my  ears  ?" 

This  outbreak  usually  terminated  such  a  discussion.  Mean- 
while, McKewn,  like  some  great  political  spider,  sate  in  the  centre 
of  his  web  of  meshes,  and  waited  for  the  moment  when,  in  the 
exhausted  state  of  the  victim,  he  should  fall  an  easy  prey.  He 
was  not  altogether  quiet^  though  seemingly  so.  The  lawyers 
were  at  work  in  the  city.  Documents,  with  great  seals,  were  in 
preparation.  Vile  inventions,  vulgarly  denominated  writs  and 
declarations,  were  getting  in  readiness.  Malice  was  keen  in  its 
p  work,  and  Law,  with  solemn  brow  and  sable  gown,  was  pliant — 
leady  to  give  the  Demon  all  necessary  help.    Stately  and  serious 


ti'is  li:ii!  Iicrn  broiiglit  to  Forgy,  from  dignitaries  jolept  attot- 
N  lit  hivr.  IIo,  too,  liiid  written  Bolemn,  serious,  f^tntely  letlOB, 
ilii'  i-niiiQ  chi'^  of  persuns.  These  parties  had  benevulentlj  a^ 
H'll  t!ll'^lSl']^L<s  on  Loth  sides  of  the  question,  in  order,  perhaj*, 
;it  jTustiri',  liki".  any  other  fat  body  trying  two  stools,  should 
I  ii|»i[illy  li.twii-n ;  and  Porgy,  on  tlie  one  hand,  and  McKem 
tlir  uth.T.  iv'-Ti:  looking  to  what  wjli  t<?med,  "  The  FhII  Tenn," 
■  I'l-iilLs  iiioi'i:  f-rrious  than  any  fall  of  the  loaves  knowo  to 
liir.  MoKl'wii  eonlidently  caJcuIatyd  oa  having  Lis  cliums  in 
-li  iiriil  I'luiiietiT,  equally  satitlifd;  but  he  had  moments  of  rai;- 
.iiii;  anil  npprehcntiion,  wliii'h  were  usually  Iwtrayed  by  botf 
d  e\[irLi--iiii!  oiillis,  and  adjurations,  nt  the  expense  of  persom 
hijih  Ihc  frxes. 

"'i'hid  li d  prying  widow  !     If  I  only  know  I     That  rascal- 

I'ulllaii,  LlostMii-k— were  1  sure  that  he  is  feeding  the  sharks  si 

!■  iM.lluin  of  the  sea!" 

I'lilintiinatelv,  ihe  sea  refused  thus  far  to  pvo  «p  ita  secrets 
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ropult.  He  liad  onixacced  in  a  friondlv  contest  with  Fordham  and 
Blytlu'wood,  (tlie  overseer  of  ^fcKewn,)  and  tliey  yielded  tho 
palm  of  victory  to  tlie  Corporal,  with  good  humour,  and  literally 
"  acknowledjyed  tho  com."  Porjry  was  pleased,  of  course ;  and 
Millhouse  required  him  to  acknowh'dge  his  satisfaction,  and  do 
justice  to  his  particular  genius,  almost  ni;^htly.  But,  even  the  Cor- 
poral's i^ndo  and  pleasure  bore  no  sort  of  proportion  to  the  same 
ftfeliucrs  in  the  bosoms  of  his  negroes.  They  showed  their  triumph 
in  jjjreater  degree  than  any  other  parties.  It  wms  their  labour 
tliat  had  brought  out  the  genius  of  Millhouse — it  was  their  crop 
that  had  put  to  sliame  the  negroes  of  Uie  rival  i>lantations.  I'or- 
gy  gave  tlicni  a  great  pork  supper  after  the  harvc*sting,  while  the 
l)ets  of  the  Cor[Kjral,  with  his  opponents,  resulted  in  his  obUuniiig 
on<;  aKo,  at  their  expense,  in  which  Jam<aica  occupied  a  place  as 
distinguished  as  pork,  and  which  kept  l^isy  the  party  of  a  dozen — 
the  numl>er  present — through  the  houi-s  of  a  goodly  Saturday 
Tiiglit ;  tho  dawn  of  Sunday  looking  in  upon  them  at  their  feiist, 
Ix-fore  thi'v  were  quite  satisfied  to  think  it  finished. 

The  profits  of  Captain  Porgy  aft'orded  no  satisfaction  to  Mc- 
Kt^wn,  except  so  far  as  th  'y  promised  better  spoils  when  they 
should  tall  into  his  clutches.  If  he  rejoiced  in  the  result,  it  was 
"with  no  IxjUHVolent  feeling;  but  rather  with  tho  vindictive  thought 
of  the  deeper  disai)poiiitment  and  mortification  of  his  victim, 
V  horn  he  >hould  thus  topple  and  overthrow  from  a  greater  h(Mght 
and  ho[w,  which  this  good  fortune  should  eneourag**.  lie  felt  se- 
cure of  his  prey,  unless  in  one  event,  and  this  ho  laboured  in  a 
secret  way  U>  defeat  Q'his  subject  of  his  apprehension  was  tho 
marriage  of  Porgy  with  the  widow  Eveleigh.  He  was  quite 
aware  of  the  frequent  visits  of  tlie  Captain  to  tho  widow,  and  ho 
conjectured  the  object  of  these  visits  with  much  more  certtunty 
than  Porgy  could  determine  it.  lie,  himself,  would  have  had  no 
objection  to  taking  the  widow  to  wife;  J>ut  he  had  conmion  sense 
enough  to  see  that,  with  her  present  prejudices  against  him,  the 

AT 


UE   awORO   AND  THX   DleTAPF. 

bl       B  t  h      1^  a  h  peful  peps  n    and  did  not 

nil  "*  d  1  tn      f  rem  hese  prejudicw. 

1  IS  pul  cy  to  p       Dt  th         ccee  of  the  Cajt- 

J  Ireeeod  h  msclf        und  j  n        one  of  which, 

be    u    isasf  )  waa  tb      gl  h     son,  Arthur. 

1      Gist     pp       bes  lo  tJi        ung  man  had 

1      u  tiui    tl  }         tinned  so     but  pene^-ei^ 

ta      quia.       tnilyisfth;  youth  ii 

1    as  ly  pert     J  d  where  mu  h  solidtud6  '» 

1  gradnall]  Itf  k  wn  f      d  ]  is  nay   to  tiw 

U  ad      U      teimnglfrt  to  meet  the 

1        d        t  ml  1  d         be  woods.     Be 

I    Ij  d  I     ntisl  to  h  d    iius  adroitly  hj- 

t         f  J  nth      G    d     lly  th     1  ght  hnrriori 

]"    )  J        !  ad  ra     li    p  n  his  mind,  against 

I     K        I  WH,     1       llj    M  L  wn  persuaded 

t  I  E  g]   h  f      I         TL       d  wwas-gmt- 

nd  Artb     h  mself 
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favourable  opportunities  wliicli  ln>  npv<?r  allowed  to  esonpe  liim, 
(.«riuluallv,  and  wln.-n  in  some  nioaxuro  lio  had  wonth*^  oars  of  tho 
youth,  he  sutiond  himself  to  speak  of  the  affairs  of  ]'or2:y — of 
liis  recklessness  of  character,  and  his  associates ;  his  debts ;  and 
went  so  far  as  to  induljife  in  some  sneers  at  his  mammoth  dimen- 
sions, his  amplitude  of  abdomen,  and  the  enormous  appetit*^  in 
wliioh  he  was  supj>osed  to  induli^e.  Wlien  he  found,  aftA.'r  awliile, 
that  these  jestsS  and  sn(  ei*s  pn»voked  the  young  man^s  smiles,  bo 
f«dt  encoura[^ed.  His  next  lalnjur — a  more  d«'lieate  one,  but  which 
he  j>ursued  with  as  mucli  art  as  dilij^jence — wjus  to  convey  to  the 
youth  a  noti«>n  of  what  he  su]»pos<!d  to  bo  the  object  of  Vur- 
gr>'  in  his  visits  to  liis  motlu-r.  IIi^  insinuati'd  the  idea,  so  formida- 
ble to  a  yuuiii^  man  of  self-esteem,  of  a  despotic  father-in-law ; 
tlun  hinted  at  the  wa^te  of  properly  to  supply  the  appvtiti',  or 
r»'pair  the  ruined  fortunes  of  a  protlii^ate ;  and  then,  in  immediate 
s«<juenct»,  he  would  turn  to  Porgy  and  make  a  hidicrous  portrait 
of  his  unwii'ldy  tit^ure.  The  youth  was  slow  to  receive  the  revela- 
tion so  gradually  mado  ;  but,  at  length,  it  unfolded  itself  fully  be- 
fore the  eyes  of  his  mind,  and,  then,  a  great  many  things,  hither- 
to stranjje  in  his  past  experience,  became  clear  to  his  undi'i*stand- 
ing.  He  eouKl  now  comprehend  the  impudent  language  and 
manner  of  Corjioral  Millhouse,  when  tlie  party  diiu'd  with  his 
mother,  already  describe<l,  and  which  then  provoked  his  wonder. 
As  a  matter  of  course,  his  indignation  was  aroused,  and  the  chief 
force  of  it  fell  ujx)n  the  Captain.  But  the  suggestions  of  iftlvewn, 
as  they  were  dcsigncjd,  led  him  farther — led  him  to  think  some- 
what harsldy  of  his  mother,  and  suspiciously  of  her  motives  in 
aiding  tho  Captain.  That  she  should  sympathize  with  Porgy,  en- 
courage his  visits,  aid  him  with  loans  of  money,  receive  him  with 
so  much  wr;lcome,  show  herself  so  solicitous  of  his  comforts,  were 
all  ascril^ed  to  her  own  .secret  attichment  to  the  man,  and  argued 
the  probability  that  she  would  finally Jif^  him  into  the  lordship  of 
tbe  household;  an  idea  which  Arthur  Eveleigh  found  ({uito  iusu|H 


■iKi:  Kwonn  axd  tiie  msiAFr. 

ii^iiu'iil  tliiil  lliiw  ii]ii'rfln'ii*ii>ii  wiiK  fort-(:J  uriiii 

! lull  ..[■  :iruiw.,l   r>vUiig«  wljidi   Ik- initli.-r 

I  :■■.  Mi|:]no>-.     Tlii-i  !i:L[.i"-in'rl  at  a  myiiiciit  .^' 
.      n.-   r..iiii.l   i;;ii.l,iiii  r-.r-v  vL-sct.-d  wilU  Jr.*.    j 
iiily  .lWu>-iM;,'  «im.'  iii:itt.-r  wliiith  wemcd  wf  iiiu-   I 
.li:ii.-  it  iiiiiy  1.1-  iii'll  lu  atvuiiiit  fur  tlie  prt-sfctit 

.p"ii,  til-  titm;  tt:is  rln'iiiii'J  f:u.t   for  tlie  CODSUm-  ■ 

.^  iiV  |.  Linl  |inij.ci'  for  111.'  mill  <j{  liU  debtor.  Tbe  j 

:  I'll-  Ihl^.I  ■■  F;ill  TiTin"  liml  tviiii*;  the  court*  ■ 

II. 1  :iil.ii;iilil!nTi.>  w.'V 'li-i-n'is,  :iiid  judgnienls.  ' 

.1  l.v  lii-  l:i«v,.s  ikir  Oiiii^'.T  «i.«  at  liai.d;  mid 

...1  ■|Vi<<nii:,1.|'vl,..>k   1...,-'   liiiuk*   iilToad.     He  j 

;i]<u  (li^it  lii.- ,i.--  .-i.M  i...t  1-  Ii..Ii.,-a,  that  juJs-  I 

.:i_j  !..■  :.i.rli-.|.      ll.^.  ii,v..r.liii.^Jy.  i.r.-i.ar.-.l  liiifr  I 

'  .'"iiM.  i.>  (M  Iw  i'vIh^s  alioiit  lilia  ;iml  die  ultii  I 

>..i-...iii,-|.r..liiiiin;in-  iH.iionii.m.-.*  wlm-li  k-  ' 

■]\  -u  <:-~-;,r\  tu  lii'  I'.'iioj  of  luiiiii.      Ill  urdorio 
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l)lr  liavo  a  family,   and  you  niiiLjlit  bo  ]iap])y  for  a   groat  many 
y«.-ars,  if  your  liftf  wcro  spared  so  long." 

"  I  h\A  true,  maussa/' 

**  I  don't  wiMi  to  sliortcn  your  lifo,  Tom — " 

*'  AVha\  maussa '/' 

**  I  wish  to  8ee  yoiPlive  as  long  a^  God  will  let  you — " 

"  To  be  sure ;  t'ank  you,  maussa  I'' 

*'But,  Tom,  if  I  am  to  hoc  you  live  a^  the  slave  of  that  scoun- 
drel, McKewn,  I  should  rather  you  were  dead.  Now,  Tom,  I  must 
either  sell  you  to  ^Irs.  Evcloigh,  or  shoot  you." 

"Shoot  me,  Tom  !  f>h  !  git  out^  maussa,  da's  all  only  you'  olo 
foolish  talk.     Tom  ain't  for  shoot." 

"Then  I  must  s^ll  vou,  Tom,  or  McKown  will  have  you." 

"  Ila !  I  tok'  de  swamp  fuss  !  1  ncbber  guino  lib  w  id  dat 
crook-eve  Scotchman." 

*'  15ctter  live  with  Mrs.  Evcleigh." 

*'  I  no  so  much  lub  for  lib  wid  woman,  iioder,  maussa.  Wo- 
man, maussa,  is  a-|n06t  too  hard  'pon  nigger.  AYha'  for  I  must 
[be]  sell  ?" 

"  I  owe  McKewn  money — tlie  sheritf  will  seize  you  if  you  l)e- 
h)ng  to  me.  I  wish  Mrs.  Eveleigh  to  buy  you,  to  keep  you  out  of 
l)is  clutches;  and  if  T  am  ever  able  to  buy  you  back  from  hor,  I 
will  do  80.     Meanwhile,  I  will  hire  you  from  Mrs.  Evehjigh." 

Such  was  Porgy's  scheme,  l»y  which  to  save  his  favourite.  Tom, 
for  a  long  time,  failed  to  sec  the  merits  of  it ;  but,  silenced,  at 
length,  if  not  satisfied,  he  followed  his  master,  with  a  very  gloomy 
asjKJct,  to  the  residence  and  the  presence  of  the  widow.  There, 
our  Captain  of  Partisaas  made  a  frank  showing  of  his  fears,  his 
wishes — Tom  being  in  tlie  presence  all  the  while. 

"J^inckney  writes  that  nothing  can  be  done  to  avert  this  judg- 
ment— that  it  nmst  tiike  effect — tliat  the  lien  upon  the  lands  is 
perf«.-ct — that  judgment  ujjon  tho  unliquidated  accounts,  onco 
^«  entered,  will  bind  all  Uio  slave  property  and  moveables,  subject 
37* 


...«*  mm  in;ur.  It  tins  wore  \ny> 
such  i^^raiit  of  fn'cJoiii  would  no 
creditoi-s.     But  1  may  make  a  I 
leigh,  and  I  propose  to  do  fto  to 
dred  guineas  for  him,  with  the  u 
am  to  hire  him  from  you  at  fair  ^ 
back  to  me,  on  the  same  termss  ^ 
purchase  him.     Should  I  never  c 
still  feel  some  consolation  that  1 1 
to  no  other  man — and,  in  selling  ] 
one  whom  I  esteem  the  very  first ; 

Here  Tom  put  in. 

"  You  buy  me,  Miss  Eb'leigh,  I 
lady.  Yer  wha'  maussa  say.  He's 
and  don't  know  wha'  for  do  !  Yoi 
I  berry  much  'blige  to  you,  ma'ana 
you  I  guino  tek'  care  ob  you,  sam 
"When  Tom  say  he  guino  bo  good 
dan  to  buy  'em.** 

"  I  believe  you,  Tom,"  said  the 
may  safely  promise  you  to  be  an  ii 
go  home  now,  Tom,  and  consider  y 
shall  arrange  aD  with  vonr  »*%«-♦-«•  ^ 
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his  new  mistress,  Tom  disappeared,  and  proceeded  to  canter  back 
to  Glon-Eberly. 

Porgy  had  prepared  and  brought  vnth  him  the  necessary  bill 
of  sale.  lie  had  signed  it  in  the  presence  of  Lance  Frampton, 
the  night  before.  The  widow  asked  if  he  did  not  desire  any  writ- 
ten engagement,  from  her,  to  resell  the  negro  to.  him,  according 
to  their  private  understanding;  but,  with  his  usual  indifference  to 
his  own  securities,  the  Captain  decHned  it  The  lady  gave  him 
an  order  upon  the  city  for  a  hundred  guineas,  and  received,  and 
put  away,  the  Bill  of  Sale.  The  wages  of  Tom,  while  he  remain- 
ed in  the  service  of  his  former  owner  were  then  easily  adjusted  ; 
and  the  parties  were  still  engaged  in  conversation,  the  Cap- 
tain very  low  in  spirits,  and  the  lady,  with  a  judicious  delicacy, 
striving  to  soothe  and  conciliate  him,  when  Arthur  Eveleigh 
bounced  into  the  room. 


CIIAriER  LV. 


THE  WIDOW  AND  HER  SOX. 


A  SINGLE  glance  at  the  young  man  sufficed  to  show  that  ho 
was  greatly  out  of  humour.  lie  spoke  with  bare  civility,  and  no 
cordiality,  to  his  ancient  friend,  the  Captain.  The  widow  regard- 
ed her  son  with  anxious  and  reproachful  eyes,  which  he  retorted 
with  such  looks  of  evident  saspicion  and  bad  feeling  as  to  con- 
found and  disquiet  her.  Porgy  saw  that  something  was  wrong, 
but  had  no  notion  that  ho  was  a  ]>arty  to  the  provocation.  Uo 
spoke  to  Arthur  in  the  old  language  of  familiarity  and  aflfcction, 
but  without  perceiving  any  very  grateful  effect  from  it.  The  young 


«li;')i  -ii.;.'-    ;  ■!  !■■  I'.'iLTy  llio  |iiv|«-r  siilji-l  liif  t:ilk:ii;j  witli  him. 

-Wl.y.l  .-,..■ 1  |.",M;.ryynr  bir.)s.il  (:ii-n-DM.-rlw,  Arthur! 

li  J-  :i  I'li'l  iii..:i-,;i  -;i,.'i-y.iii  havo  [laiJ  nw  ji  vi>it.  The  [Kirtridip* 
:ir.- in  :('.iiii  I..IV  .  Vmh  ,-;in  searwly  walk  any  wLon;  witliout 
]lu-!.;i:_'il,.  in.- 

•■  1  ti,  .■,!  T!..!  :::  »:r  ill.-  yhcc  h.T.-.  sir.  to  s.^.'k  for  Irirds:  ivlien 
1  .1...  [  i;;.,!  il-„  ,u  i:i  ;i~  liiiii'l.  iilmnJiinn^,  ut  Mr.  XI<rKuv\iiV,  as  I 

-M.  K.  «;i  :•  .  li.l  r.>ri:y,ri.i.l  ivns  sil.'nt. 

"I  v,i  !i.  iii\  -,.ii,"'  r.'niiirkrit  tlio  liuly,  "tlirit  j"r>u  wtmld  wck 

■■  A. 1.1  I  .!..:,■:'>.■.■  «l.y.  iii..i!i,T.     Mr.  >raCown  is  very  civil  lo 

■■TI,.T,>  :ii.-n!u.-  liiililiisivliiflil  iim  lirtif  indiiiml  tn  ro^nla 
iiijiiri.-:"  -:.;.!  i!i..|;,,|y^rriiv..h-,  "irtil  it  vh.mUl  l-e.'iu.HLrh  f.*y.«. 
my  son,  tliid  I  li.tvu  cX[ireMed  my  wishes.     My  objectioDS  lo  ttut 
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**  Perhaps  not,"  said  the  fiery  youth,  his  face  reddening ;  "but 
mother— !" 

Hero  he  paused  abruptly  and  with  evident  eflbrt  restrained  him- 
Bclf.  Tor/yy  at  this  moment  rose.  His  manner  was  mild,  calm, 
and  di^ifiod  ;  a  little  touched  with  sorrow.  He  felt  that  ho  was 
in  at  the  Wginning  of  something  like  a  scene,  and  he  had  no  taste 
for  it,  or  curiosity  to  witness  its  close. 

"  Mrs.  fivcleigh,  suffer  me  once  more  to  thank  you  for  your 
kindness.  1  sbull  rememlK-r  with  gratitudo  what  you  have  done 
for  me.  I  will  trespass  no  longer.  Good-bye,  ma'am — good- 
bye ;''  and  he  shook  her  hand  warmly.  "  Arthur,  I  am  half  tttmpt- 
ed  to  regret  that  you  can  find  your  birds  at  any  other  j»oint  than 
Gien-EhL-rley.  "NVo  can  afford  joufridulH  there  as  wc^ll  as  birds  ; 
and  such  friends  as  will  never  desert  you  when  tlie  battle's  coming 


on." 


1  o  this  the  youth  had  no  answer.  He  gave  his  hand  sullenly 
to  the  ('aptiiin,  who  looked  at  him  kindly  and  curiously,  but  with 
a  smile  that  secmod  to  say,  **  I  understand  all  your  difficulty,  my 
boy,"  but,  boyond  his  farewi-ll,  he  had  no  more  words  to  say.  The 
"Widow  would  have  persuaded  liim  to  stay  to  dinner,  but,  ghmcing 
ftii^niticantlv  from  her  to  hor  son,  he  dcclint'd  the  invitation.  Ho 
did  instinctively  understand  the  case  of  Arthur  Kveleigh.  I^iding 
out  of  the  av«*nue,  he  muttered  to  himself — "  the  foolish  boy  ; 
tliat  scoundrel,  McKewn,  has  been  poisoning  his  ears.  I  sliould 
not  1h^  suri)risod  if  the  rascal  has  been  telling  him  that  I  was 
courting  his  mother."  He  meditated  sadly  as  he  rode.  "  What  a 
jiitfall,  what  a  thing  of  snares,  of  serpents,  and  sorrows,  is  this 
miserable  life.  How  the  devil  hangs  upon  the  footsteps  of  inno- 
cence, turn  wtiither  it  will,  ready  to  delude,  to  defraud,  to  degrade, 
t()  destnn'.  Here  is  this  youth,  just  as  he  begins  to  drink  of  the 
butt^T  and  purer  sweets  of  life,  the  fiend  drops  his  malignant  poi- 
Fon  into  the  lx)wl ;  embitt/ring  the  taste  as  well  as  the  draught — 
and  shaping  tho  wholo  future  ^reor  &r  sin  and  sorrow.    I  had 


-w...,u„„r  ,.„„,„■,  ^vilh  f.,.,s  , 
I««  Iloa^vn  iK-lj.  us  in  soas,.,,, 

afruitful  matter  for  .•oflection  a 
of  Janiaiea  with  ti.e  Corporal 
person,  rf,  o«,„-ft,„  ^^.j,^^^       ' 

We  must  leave  him  to  its  indul 

ow8,curioustosoeUmtis.<.,iobc 
p  l.referred  to  escape.     She  w 

"  %  son,  yon  have  behaved  , 
™Je.y,  to  Ca,.t,-.i„  Porgv.  Mav 
Mon  this  treatnunt  ?"     ' 

•'I  don't  see  that' he  deserves 

"Indeed,  Arthur,  this  is  a  very 
oP'n.on     A  i„„„th  or  two  a,o.  v 

Olen-Eborley,  that  I  lea,vd  ™„  i 
received;  m.w_»  ^ 

;  I  J..t  then  to  hunt  uith  Liot 
"M  you  also  hunted  with  the 
«l«^ay8  sinffularlv  fav„.,™Kl„  :„ 
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"  r»iit  I  want  to  know,  mother,  wliy  it  is  that  you  are  so  anxious 
that  laliould  Ixj  on  good  terms  with  this  CapUiiii  Porjry." 

"  I  am  anxious  that  you  should  be  jast  and  lionourablo,  my 
aon  ;  not  moan,  or  captious  ;  not  capricious  and  unprincipled." 

**  I  dun  t  SCO  how  I  should  be  either,  onlv  because  I  do  not  hke 
Lini." 

"  Unless  you  have  a  good  roa«H)n  to  justify  your  dishke,  you 
must  l>o  all  of  these,  Arthur.  Wo  owe  Cajitain  Porgy  a  great  and 
vital  per\'ico — " 

"  We  owe  just  as  much  to  Lieutenant  Frampton,  and  the  one- 
fi.st''d  Corporal,  mother." 

"  That  may  U*,  but  that  does'nt  lessen  our  obligations  to  him." 

"At  \oii<U  ff^^y  do  not  ^7rc«wwf  upon  Mt/>  service's." 

"  I  am  vi't  to  know  that  he  does." 

"  What  does  he  come  here  so  fro<pu*ntly  for,  then  ?" 

"  1  suppose  ho  ihids  som<'  pleasure  in  doing  so." 

"  Ah !  and  vou  find  pleasure  in  it,  too,  niotlK-r  ?" 

There  was  an  increiisiug  colour  in  the  widow's  cheeks,  as  she 
met  the  gaze  and  heard  the  significant  in<piiry  of  the  forward  boy, 
but  she  answered  him  very  <iuietly — 

"Certainly  ;  I  find  Captnu  I'orgy  a  very  pleasant  associate.  I 
know  f<'w  gentlemen  whose  conversMition  i?s  so  si^nsible  and  inter- 
esting." 

*•  (lentlcman  !  he  looks  ver}^  much  like  a  gentleman  with  that 
great  ]iaunch  of  his,  large  as  a  rice  barrel." 

**St<.)p,  Arthur;  1  nju?*t  not  sutler  this  sort  of  language  in  my 
hearing.  You  forget  youi-self,  my  son  ;  you  forget  what  is  due  to 
me,  and  to  this  worthy,  but  unfortunate  man.  1  shall  sav  no 
more  of  what  we  owe  hini  for  saving  your  mother  from  indignity, 
and  possibly  from  death,  since  you  do  iU)t  seem  sufficiently  to 
comprehend  the  extent  or  value  of  this  service.  Tt  is  enough  that 
I  require  you  to  forbear  such  rude  language  of  one  whom  I  am 
pleased  to  honour  as  my  friend  and  neighbour." 

^^  Is  he  going  to  be  content^  mother,  with  being  friend  and 


•■Sl.,i,.o 
d:wl,,m  Po 


THE    SWORD    AlfD    THE    DISTAFF. 

Does  lie  aim  at  notbiag  farther  1     Is  he  not 
miwi'y  to  piiy  for  his  cxtrflvsgaiices  I      Is  lie 
eo  more,  my  son  !     Am  I  to  undcrBtand,  Artfanr, 

r/i> u  rnJf  iikcly  to  lose  tLe .  monpy  which 


inot  borrav-J 
lie  not — '  A 
Artfanr.Oif 
1^  I  leiidJj 

s,  aod  Iiariu 


^11.'  whiit  else  will  follow,  liinng  as  he  d 
i<  old  dfhts." 

,1!  Ipicii  listening  to  an  enemy,  Arthur.  But  let  we 
It  is  nut  possible  that  joti  or  I  shall  lose  anv  tbin;; 
.  iDfiilc  to  Captain  Porgy.  These  are  all  suffioieniir 
ii'irt^iific ;  the  papers  drawn  up  by  Colonel  Pii)ckwr, 
me  tluit  the  debt  ie  perfectly  secure.  Wo  get  kjil 
!iri  inriiicy,  and,  so  far.  Captain  Porgy  ia,  perhaj*,  W 
ilioiis  to  im  tlian  I  am  to  him.  If  your  cause  of  di=- 
i|-l;iU'.'.  nothing  beyond  ibis,  you  may  reasonably  ifr- 
Mnirmiml;  but  there  is  something  farther,  Arthur. 
It  "ho  has  found  Lis  way  to  your  ear,  has  never  been 
-.1  r[i.:i,'ro  a  Fch.-me  of  duinsr  mischief.      Let  m*^b«f 
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The  mother  almost  sternly  surveyed  the  youth ;  then,  with  rigid 
lips,  she  answered — 

"  We  may  think  diflferently,  Arthur,  about  our  mutual  rights, 
I  certainly  ought  not  to  he  rcijuired  to  account  for  the  secret  mo- 
tives (»!'  action  of  Capt.  I'orgy  or  of  any  utln?r  man.  Your  chal- 
loni^»  of  my  candour,  unless  you  have  some  imputation  uiH>n  it,  is 
i*nly  a  gratuitous  otlence,  my  son.  At  your  age  and  mine,  thero 
may  he  cases  when  it  would  not  l>e  proiKT  to  unfi)ld  to  you  all 
my  thoughts  or  opinions.  Where  these  contemplaUi  the  charac- 
t«T  or  molives  of  other  persons,  1  should  be  wrong  in  doing  so. 
If  you  liavo  any  particnlar  question  t-o  put  to  me,  Arthur  Eve- 
leigh,  which  would  seem  to  1)0  the  case  from  \>  hat  you  do  say,  let 
me  li«.'ar  it,  an<l  if  it  is  jiroper  for  me  to  answer,  and  if  my  son  has  a 
right  to  make  the  «iuestion,  let  him  be  assured  that  I  shall  answer 
with  the  utmost  readiness." 

The  youth  hsustily  stn>de  the  chaml)er.  lie  wits  evidently  re- 
luctant, half-:t*h{uned,  to  betray  the  lurking  suspicions  in  his  mind. 
lUit,  at  length,  ius  if  vexed  at  his  own  weakness,  he  paused,  stood 
erect,  an<l  ]»ointing  to  a  splendid,  full  length  of  Major  Kveleigh, 
which  hung  against  th(^  wall — a  noble  figure,  in  the  jyinie  of  man- 
hood, and  garbed  in  the  rich  niiHtary  costume  of  lirit^iin, — he 
cried  out  with  a  burst  of  passion — 

"  That  is  my  fatlier,  mother,  as  he  looked,  as  he  lived.  Can  it 
be  jiossihle  that  you  mean  to  till  his  plao!  with  such  a  person  as 
this  Ca[»tain  l*orgy  T' 

And  the  lx)y  K>oked  noble,  erect,  manly,  almost  magnificent, 
like  his  father,  as  he  utU^red  the  p.issionate  inquiry.  Had  there 
hiHiw  sufllcient  cause  for  his  <piestion, — had  the  widow  shown  her- 
self weak,  frivolous,  wanton,  easily  accessible,  and  inclining  to 
ling  lurself  away  ujion  a  worthless  person — there  would  have  btniu 
something  very  admirable  in  his  bearing  and  position.  The  motb- 
•r  looked  at  him  u  moment,  her  face  pale  with  in«lignation,  and 
38 


IMth. 


nice,  in  n  flijod  from  ber  eyea,     Tbrough 
ipetuous  anger. 

u  bavs  been  listening  to  that  devil  cf 
II  have  BufTercd  this  vile  Scotchman  to  GO 
*  discouree.  You  have  meaiily  perraittod 
scandal  of  your  own  motber.  You  h«n 
tHrv.l  lilin  lii  fill  your  heart  wiLh  evil  though  la  of  oiwId 
iiir- uuitliip  owes  bcr  life  and  honour.  And  you  ba>t 
liii  \iiitihgly.  You  wcTO  warned  against  tbis  evil-mind- 
,.  You  inTc  taught  to  regfird  him  as  an  object  of  »» 
il  di-lil;''.  You  Lave  preferred  hi«  counsels  to  those  of 
■to  llnr-f  of  your  friend.  You  have  been  used  bv 
im)i!<' loiil  against  friend  and  moLber-  Leave  m4 
Ailliiir  Eveleigh.  1  c:m  neither  jtpcnk  to  you,  nor 
iili  iijiroper  ealra  of  temper.     L«3ave  me," 


He  had  never  if^n  his  motlier  K 

'ed  her  hinis^'lf,— and  dot 
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B}'Tnpatlnes — I  must  have  devotion  and  society — T  must  love,  Ar- 
thur, and  must  be  lx*loved — at  all  events,  I  must  be  confided  in. 
If  my  own  son  abandons  me  for  the  stranger — if  he  prefers  the 
counsel  of  the  serpent  against  which  I  have  warned  him,  and  of- 
fends me  with  the  rude  insolence  of  his  8us])icion9,  I  must  seek 
succour  elsewhere.  You  have  heard  me.  It  is  for  you  to  deter- 
mine. Go  now  ;  yot  hear  me :  go  not  to  this  'nan,  McKewn.  I 
tell  you,  Arthur  Eveleigh,  that  you  must  make  your  choice  be- 
tween tliis  evil  genius  and  your  mother.  I  must  cease  to  trust 
you,  if  I  find  you  put  any  trust  in  him." 

"  Mother,  dear  mother  1" 

lie  rushed,  with  a  cry,  and  threw  his  arms  around  her. 

"  Forgive  me,  dear  mother,  forgive  me  I" 

lie  clung  to  her,  sobbing  his  regrets  and  repentance  aloud. — 
She  folded  him  fondly  to  her  arms. 

**0h  I  Arthur,  you  know  not  how  rude  a  blow  you  have  struck 
my  heart." 

Just  tlien,  the  little  Dory  came  in,  and  with  looks  of  equal  ter- 
ror and  sympathy,  darted  to  them  both.  The  widow  laid  one 
hand  upon  the  head  of  the  child,  kissed  her  son,  and  freeing  her- 
self from  his  grasp,  hurried  out  of  the  chamber. 

"  Oh !  Arthur,  what  is  the  matter  ?'' 

"  Only  I  have  been  very  foolish,  Dory,  and  have  made  my 
mother  vexed." 

"  But  you  are  sorry,  Arthur  ?" 

"  Very  sorry,  very." 

"Then  God  will  forgive  you,  Arthur." 

"Ah  !  if  T  could  only  forgive  myself.  Dory." 

"  Hut  you  will,  Arthur,  for  my  sake." 

"  P^or  your  sake.  Dory  ? — well,  for  your  sake,  I  will  try, — but  I 
have  been  very,  very  foolish.  I  have  made  my  mother  very  an- 
gry." 

"  She  will  forgive  you,  Artliur.     Go  to  her  now,  and  beg  her." 


M  OIK  ;  \>  <'ll,    I    will    nr,>     li(j\ 

ratlior  lto  away  for  a  weok,  l)or\ 
motLfi-  r' 


CIIAPTE 


THE  SHERIFF 


Events  continued  to  rij)on  fa< 
with  their  jfrofriess,  and  a  stern 
turos.  llo  sinokod  and  drank  in. 
versalion  grew  more  and  more  bri" 
ral  without  lieod,  and  seldom  respc 
to  Ills  prulix  exhortations.  He  v 
his  dan/j^er  could  not  bo  any  long* 
longer  any  barrier  between  him  a: 
wrot^  him  an  affectionate  letter,  fu 
oflP  from  all  other  firth^T  ]io|>e  of  < 
at  this.      He  sounrht  the  sheriff,  wl 
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this  tlie  latter  was  naturally  incliiiod,  But,  on  the  other  hand| 
there  was  the  impatient  creditor,  MeKewn,  urjjfing  the  rapid  exe- 
cution of  the  proeeedinjj^.  The  law  !  The  law  !  lie  claimed 
the  benefit  of  the  law  in  its  utmost  rigour,  and  waited,  with  in- 
tense ai)iH'tite  for  the  news  of  the  execution  of  his  processes,  the 
sale  of  the  lands  of  Porp^y,  and  the  seizure  of  the  negroes.  Pinck- 
ney  wrote  the  Gaj>tain  all  these  particulars.  lie  had  tried  the  in- 
flexible creditor  in  vain.  lie  was  resolved  on  his  j>ound  of  flesh, 
and  as  much  blood  as  he  could  draw  along  with  it.  Porgy  read 
the  letter  to  Millhouse.  The  latti^r,  by  a  private  despattth,  sum- 
moned Lance  Frampton  to  the  council.  lie  came  over  to  Glen- 
Eberley  armed  to  the  teeth,  with  rifle  on  his  shoulder,  sabre  at 
Lis  side,  [>istols  in  holst(T,  just  as  ho  had  gone  through  the  wars. 
The  re<|uisitions  of  the  Coq)oral  had  been  to  this  eflect.  He  had 
expressly  enjoined  the  Lieul<*nant  to  come  in  war  fiushion.  lie 
met  him  at  the  entrance,  armed  in  hke  manner,  though  not  on 
liorseback ;  and,  with  an  ominous  shaking  of  the  head  and  the 
liand,  in  answer  to  Frampton's  inquiries,  he  said — 

"The  inimy  is  in  motion,  Lieutenant;  we've  got  to  stand  an 
a*isault,  maybe  a  siege,  and  I  kuow'd  you  warn't  aguino  to  stand 
by  and  see  the  Cappin  lx>mbarded  and  inwaded,  without  being 
ready  to  jine  at  the  first  sound  of  the  trumpet  You'll  see  the 
Cappin's  miglitily  changed  in  the  last  week.  lie's  more  down  in 
the  mouth  than  I  ever  seed  him.  He  kain't  talk,  and  when  a 
mac  kain't  tiilk,  that's  been  so  used  to  it,  it's  alxjut  the  worst  sign 
in  his  sarcumstances.  ]3ut,  don't  you  say  nothing  of  what  you 
sees.  Jest  you  listen  to  me,  and  when  I  pushes  on  one  p'int,  be 
ready  to  follow  up  the  i>ash.  We  must  j)urtect  the  property 
from  the  inimy.  Ef  they  gits  tlio  pla-^e,  tliar's  not  much  use  for 
the  niggers,  and  ef  they  gits  the  niggers,  thar's  not  much  use  for 
the  place.  The  two  stands  together  jjretty  much  like  gun  and 
guni)owder.  What's  the  use  of  the  gunjMjwder  if  thar's  no  gun, 
and  what's  the  use  of  the  gun  if  thar's  no  powder  ?     You  sees  I 


commandrr.     lie   foiiiul   I*(>riry  5- 
hira.     Jle   jmt  on  a   cheerful   co 
youth,  gave  him  his  hand,  and,  fo; 
liis  spirits.     But  Frampton  reinarl 
room,  armed  cap-d-pic^  the  Caj>t£ 
and  that,  even  while  he  s])oke  to  I 
a  smile  upon  his  face,  his  mind  y< 
•while,  he  lapsed  into  moody  silen 
from  his  mouth  in  the  course  of 
fires  had  gone  out.     The  Licutenfi 
hold  quietly,  as  if  he  had  never  1 
that  night.     After  supjKjr,  Tom  be 
as  an  auxiliary,  the  Corporal  open 
of  embarrassment  before  them. 

"Ef  you  has  no  direction,  Cap 
Lieutenant  that  'ere  letter  of  Col.  ] 

**  Oh !  to  be  sure.  You've  not 
tines  are  about  to  descend  upon  m 
tions,  levies,  and  arrests,  Ca  Sa's  an- 
eatSj  and  whatever  otlier  diabolical 
brought  to  bear  upon  a  man  whonr 
destroy.     I  told  you  of  my  fears  b< 


V-i.*-_ 
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much  more  reluctant  than  ever  to  give  it  up.  But  the  thing 
seems  ine\i table  now.  This  letter  of  Colonel  rinckney,  which  I 
will  read  to  you,  will  show  you  how  the  land  lies,  and  from  what 
quarter,  and  in  what  force,  the  enemy  will  probably  make  his  ap- 
proaches." 

And  he  read  the  letter. 

"  The  case,  you  see,  is  hopeless.  The  wolves  will  have  their 
victim.     Nothing  can  be  done." 

**  Well,  Cappin,  I  doesn't  cdzactly  see  that  Here's  Lance,  and 
me  both,  and  Tom,  all  ready  to  have  a  fight  on  it^  and  bent  off  the 
inimy,  ef  they  don't  come  on  us  too  many  at  once.  We  three, 
and  you,  Cajipin — " 

"  Pooh,  pooh.  Corporal !  That's  all  nonsense.  There's  no  fight- 
ing to  be  done  in  the  matter,  and  no  flying,  that  I  can  see.  All 
that  is  left  to  me  now,  or  is  likely  to  be  left  to  me,  is  my  philoso- 
phy, and  that  of  my  little  Frenchman.  I  am  irymg  to  school 
myself  to  the  trial  with  the  best  grace  in  the  world,  though,  by 
the  powers,  if  a  good  fight  would  help  the  matter,  I'd  be  pretty 
quick  to  man  the  fortress ;  but  that's  out  of  the  question.  The 
notion  of  the  Corporal  is  simply  absurd.  The  case,  look  which- 
ever way  you  please,  is  absolutely  hopeless." 

"  You're  clean  wrong ;  jest  bekaise  you  refuses  to  look  the  right 
way.  Now,  I've  been  seeing,  a  mighty  long  while  past,  that  tliar* 
was  a  way  of  saving  all,  and  blocking  the  game  on  the  inifny,  and 
tliat,  you  see,  was  jes'  by  coming  down  upon  the  widow  Ev'leigh, 
and  storming  her  primises.  I  show'd  you,  long  ago,  how  a  widow 
was  a  sort  of  post  which  had  been  afore  taken  by  the  inimy,  and 
80  was  to  be  taken  ag'in ;  and  where  the  storming  was  conducted 
by  a  good  of!  'cer,  from  the  line  of  the  army,  that  the  thing  mout 
be  done  easily.     This  widow  Ev'leigh,  now — " 

"  Hush  up,  Corporal.  No  more  of  that.  It  must  not  be  thought 
of.    IIow  will  it  look  for  me — I  who  have  been  borrowing  the 


"15ut  of  sho  likes  von,  Cappin 
"All  :  but  that  is  all  vory  <Joul 
'  A  man  what's  doubtful,  I  mi 
Thar'  must  not  bo  no  doubt  w 
fortress.     Now,  I  see  tliat  this  he 
render  at  the  first  blow  of  the  bu 
it  in  every  thing  she  does  for  yc 
you  ;  and  the  best  thing  you  kin 
sarcumstinces  of  the  case." 
Porgy  shook  his  head. 
"  Now,  don't  you   be  a-shaking 
nothing  in  it     But  jest  you  heai 
S'pose,  now,  the  thing  is  jest  aa 
ready  to  give  in  the  moment  you 
Won't  you  be  a  most  bloody  fool- 
mean  to  be  onrespectful — but  I  a 
not  to  give  her  a  cliaince  to  surro 
foelin's,  and  save  this  ^ne  propert 
bekaise  you  are  so  mealy-mouthed 
and  vicious,  and  onhajipy,  ef  so  I 
•he  has  to  come  and  pop  the  questi. 
it  seems  a  mast  pitiful  and  cruel  t 
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plionld  speak  in  time  to  prevent  the  widow  from  addressing  me, 
and  so  Bpare  her  blu-^hcs." 

**  In  course,  I  does  !  That's  jost  the  thing — spar'  her  blushes  i" 

"  But,  sup|X)se  she  were  to  propose  to  me,  and  I  were  to — re- 
fuse her  ?" 

**  Lawd  love  you,  Cappin,  and  be  marciful  to  your  onderstand- 
ing  ;  but  you  would'nt  Ixi  so  onkind  and  outright  redickilous,  as  to 
do  that — and  after  all  that's  she's  been  a-doing  for  you." 

"  It  would  be  rather  hard-hearted,  I  confess.** 

"  Twould  \ye  most  monstrous  ridickilous !  But,  Cappin,  you 
musn't  wait  for  her  to  do  the  axing.  It  mout-lxj  she'd  come  arter 
awhile,  and  when  she  couldn't  stan'  kcepiu'  in  her  feelin's  any- 
longer  ;  but  then  it  mout-be — it  would  be — ^too  late,  then,  to  help 
your  sarcumstances.  Ef  the  property  was  to  be  sold  by  the  she- 
riff, what  would  it  bnng,  I  want  to  know,  now,  when  thar's  so  lit- 
tle money  guine  about.  Not  enough,  by  half,  to  piiy  this  war- 
mint,  McKewn.  But,  ef  'twas  only  on  account  of  the  lady,  it's 
your  business  to  8f>eak  quick.  The  man  has  no  right  to  keep  the 
]K>or  woman  a-waiting  on  him.  lit?  has  no  right  to  keep  a-thinking, 
with  pipe  in  his  mouth,  while  she's  a  weeping  and  pining  away 
a-most  to  nothin'." 

"Fiut  I  don't  see  that  Mrs.  Eveleigh  shows  any  such  signs  of 
suffering,  Corj)oral." 

"It's  all  innard,  Cappin.  She's  got  too  proud  a  stomach,  to 
show  outside,  in  her  flesh  and  sperrits,  how  much  she  suffers  in- 
nardly.  Many's  the  \\oman  that's  looked  fat  and  hearty,  while 
her  heart's  been  a-breaking  in  her  buzzum.  I  don't  mean  to  say 
that  the  widow  Ev'leigh  is  so  far  gone,  Cappin,  'kaise,  you  see, 
she's  had  ixper'ence  in  heart  affairs,  being  a  widow ;  but  she's  got 
her  feelin's  and  sufferings,  Cappin,  in  tin;  ln»art,  that  kee|>s  it  sore 
and  bloodin'  all  over,  though  it's  too  strong  to  break.  She  ought'nt 
U>  hev'  any  suffcrin's  and  bleedins  at  all,  ef  so  be  you  kin  help 
her ;  and  I  say,  and  I'm   sure   on  it,  that  you  kin  help  her, 


<'tt    vikii   L     >^l..  IC 


Vuu  h:il)  lor  ilo  it,  den  wc  all 


sa." 


Fminpton  was  of  opinion  tl 
relieve  tbo  Captain  of  all  his  j 
renson  quite  advisable. 

"That's  it,  Cappin!  conoid, 
sarcumstancos  you've  L^ot  to  co 
erin'  them,  and  the  sarcum^tan 
ral  ri«jht  to  niarr}'  you/* 

"  I5ut  liave  T  any  natural  rig 
"  In  course !     Et'  she's  s^t  a 
and  you  must  jine  your  ri-rht 
refuse  to  hev'  her,  seein'  it's  he 
true  way  for  an  honest  man,  ai 
is  to  put  it  to  lier  manful,  at 
and  a  longing  and  a  sorrowin', 
Lor  neodcessity." 

"  Really,  Corporal,  you  make 

ing  it  clearly  a  duty  and  a  char 

fortune,  and  so  save  myself  froi 

"That's  the  how!     That's  th 

*•  Now,  CorjHjral,  if  I  could  o 
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Lance  certainly  lind  boch  the  very  favourable  glances  which  the 
'M'idow  liad  cast  upon  the  Captain. 

"Sheep's  eyes,  they  calls  'em,  Cappin,"  quotli  the  Corporal. 

Tom  gave  his  opinion  with  solemnity  and  confidence. 

"  Miss  Eb'loigh  hab  eyes  enty,  for  see,  maussa  ?  Well,  who  dat 
say  maussa  ain't  man  'nough  for  please  any  woman  ?  I.)a's  it !  I 
see  'em  how  he  I<Kjk  at  maussa.  He  fire  up,  ho  mouth  'Um'  o])€n 
and  sweet,  and  when  lie  talk  to  'em,  it's  jest  like  any  bud  (bird) 
dah  sing  to  'nudder  bud,  and  axing  'cm  wha'  for  we  kain't  buil' 
nest  tog^.'dder  dis  spring?" 

**  Well,"  said  the  more  literal  Corporal,  "  'twould  be  all  mighty 
great  nonsense  to  talk  of  building  nests  in  spring,  when  hero  we 
are  jest  on  tiie  edge,  as  I  may  say,  of  winter.  But  what  Tom  says 
would  be  quite  right,  ef  he'd  make  the  nest  buildin'  together 
about  Christmas.  1  like  a  marriage,  Cliristmas  time,  better  than 
any  other ;  and  ef  the  Cappin  does  the  right  thing,  like  a  man, 
we'll  have  a  raal  blow-out  this  coming  Cliristmas.  You've  hairn, 
Cappin.  Me,  and  the  Lieutenant,  and  Tom,  all  agrees  that  the 
widow  looks  on  you  with  mighty  sweet  eyes  ;  and  I  say  she's  got 
a  natei  al  right  to  you,  and  you've  got  a  nateral  rii^ht  to  her ;  and 
you  must  jine  your  riixhU,  and  give  us  a  blow-out  this  Christmas  ; 
and  ef  the  sheritf,  or  MoKown,or  any  other  warmint,  couuw  shark- 
ing i\\)oui  these  priniisos,  I've  got  a  nateral  right  to  give  him  a 
h — II  of  a  licking,  and  Til  hev'  my  rights,  by  blazes,  whenever  I 
giL«*  a  chaince  I" 

We  are  not  prepared  to  say  that  the  Captain  was  ojnvinced  hy 
this  argument,  which  wjis  continued  for  some  time  afU^r  this,  and 
was  wound  up  by  a  stoup  of  Jamaica,  when  the  parties  all  retired 
for  the  night.  Millhouse  congratulated  himself  and  companions 
that  a  favourable  impression  had  been  made,  but  Frampton  was 
doubtful.  His  syn)pathies  had  taught  him  l>ett*T  how  to  see  into 
the  Captiiin^  heart,  and  to  comprehend  his  mysteries.     The  Cor- 


V''rMl,  l.mt  tin.  (\i],taiii  ni;j.I-  i 
J»ris(?  to  M-o   Fr.-iinpti)!!   liii'r,.T 
J.i«.'Uti'iiant  sail!  nothing  of  tlu 
mens  which  iiiduc<»cl  it,  but  <|i 
of  one  on  duty.     TJio  goud  yo 
ity,  nnil  trained  nj)  in  gi-eat  ni 
oboy  at  every  ikmiI.     Of  law,  I 
as  his  exjierienco  went,  civil  ai 
venerable  thing,  perhajw— but 
tlie  Ix-ard,  without  fear,  and  wit 
tliat  it  could  ])rove  inoro  jiotejit 
l)roviou.s,  when  cacli  man  did  t 
eighty  and  when  there  were  no 
ruus  niiglit  be  the  executioners. 
ami  for,  liis  feudal  lord— sudi 
tween  tlio  ])arties— and  to  Im* 
against  all  comers.     Jt  is  JK>s^ib 
Jjort  of  his  visit,  but  lie  forebon 
wassimjily  welcomed,  a«<  of  ohl 
on  duty.     Tlio  Corporal  soon  sli 
a  vigilant  one,  and  w.ls  quite  ne« 
alternately.     Certain  favourite*  n 
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matters  stood,  without  any  event  to  excite  alarm,  until  the  third 
daj  after  Franipton's  arrival.  On  this  day,  some  little  after  noon, 
and  just  when  Porgy  was  beginning  to  Uiink  of  dinner,  the 
scoutA  came  in  bringing  intelligence  of  the  approach,  in  the  direo- 
tion  of  Glen-Eberley,  of  a  very  stylish  lookinggentleman,  in  black 
habit,  driving  the  vehicle,  then  in  fashionable  use  for  one  or  two 
persons,  called  the  '*  chaise,"  a  heavy  lumbering  sort  of  gig,  with 
a  capacious  top  to  it.  This  was  the  sheriff,  the  well-known,  amia- 
ble, graceful  and  accomplished,  Colonel y  whose  solicitude  to 

do  an  unple&sant  duty  pleasantly,  had  prompted  him  to  undertake 
a  task  which  is  now-a-days  commonly  confided  to  a  deputy.  At 
the  gate  of  the  avenue  of  Glen-Eberley,  the  sheriff  found  himself 
suddenly  arrested  by  a  person  in  military  habit.  Before  he  knew 
where  he  was,  a  huge  horseman^s  pistol  was  clapped  to  his  head, 
and  he  was  required  to  give  an  ac<;ount  of  himself.  The  sheriff 
was  confounded. 

"  Why,  young  man,"  said  he,  "  what  does  all  this  mean  ?  Why 
are  you  armed  to  the  teeth,  and  why  am  I  arrested  with  violence 
on  the  peaceful  highway  ?  Who  are  you,  and  what  do  you  take 
me  for  ?"  ^ 

"  For  a  person  that's  after  no  good,  stranger  I"  was  the  aiiSwer 
of  Lance  Frampton.  "  We  hear  that  there's  some  enemies  of 
Captfiin  Porgy  after  him,  who  want  to  seize  him  and  his  negroes, 
and  we  are  jest  here  to  see  that  they  do  no  such  thing  !" 

"  Wh}',  who  is  there  to  take  his  property  ?" 

"  Who !  I  don't  know ;  but  they  are  enemies,  and  varmints, 
sheriff,  and  such  like  tory  people !" 

"  Frampton's  mode  of  catalogueing,  showed  considerable  inex- 
perience, by  which  the  sheriff  was  amused  rather  than  annoyed. 

**  You  do  not  mean  to  say,  my  friend,  that  you  would  resist  a 
sheriff  in  the  execution  of  his  lawful  duties  ?" 

"  Let  him  only  try  it  hero !"  was  the  indignant  answer. 
39 


Fra!n|»ton,  duiit>ttully. 

"  Do  1  look  like  any  one's  felloe 

"  I  don't  know  I  I'm  on  duty  h 
of  his  fellows,  get  into  tho  place ;  £ 
ly.  But  I'll  take  you  in,  where  yc 
on  duty,  and  that  knows  better  wh 
out  hoy^ — to  the  sheriflTs  driver — 

In  a  moment,  Frampton  had  ch 
This  done,  he  took  the  reins,  sayin 

**  If  you  were  to  drive  up  this 
mj  charge,  you'd  be  most  like  t 
jacket" 

"  Tlie  devil  I  You  have  then  < 
fortified  place  ?" 

"  Yes,  indeed !  And  we  can  m 
a  good  troop  of  sheriff." 

"  Humph  I     The  Captain's  at  h( 

"  Yes,  indeed  !  But  it's  a  chanc 
It  all  depends  upon  Corporal  Millh 
You  must  make  it  all  clear  to  him 
evil,  before  he'll  let  you  'light*' 

"  Indeed  1"  and,  with  his  secret 


^1 — 
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The  sheriff,  at  the  same  moment,  saw  approaching,  from  the  head 
of  tlie  horses,  a  stalwart  figure,  with  pistols  in  belt,  and  sabre 
wanni;  in  his  left  hand.  A  cap  made  of  the  skins  of  a  pair  of 
grey  squirrels,  with  the  tails  flapping  on  both  sides,  covered  his 
head.  His  uniform  was  of  strange  military  mixture,  altogether 
indescribable,  but  propriety  requires  that  we  should  describe  it  as 
a  uniform.  His  eye  was  fiercely  saspicious,  and  his  mouth  was 
compressed  with  most  rigid  determination. 

'*  Who's  he  ?'*  was  the  stern  demand  of  the  Corporal,  as  the  ve- 
hicle was  stopped,  and  he  presented  himself,  waving  his  sabre,  in 
front  of  the  visitor. 

**  He  calls  himself  CJol.  ,  of  the  army  ;  says  he's  not  the 

sheriff,  or  any  of  his  fellows,  and  wants  to  see  the  Captain." 

The  Corporal  glared  at  him  with  eyes  of  piercing  inquiry ;  and, 
after  a  moment's  pause,  said — 

**  Take  off  your  hat,  stranger,  that  I  may  see  what  sort  of  a 
head  youVe  got  of  your  own  1" 

The  sheriff  smilingly  civil,  complied  with  the  requisition. 

"  He  looks  onharmful  enough.  Lance,  but  there's  no  knowing. 
I  never  haird  of  any  Col. in  the  army ;  I've  beam  of  a  Cap- 
pin  with  some  sich  name,  but  I  never  haird  that  he  did  any  thing 
much.  He  warn't  no  great  shakes.  You  say,  stranger,  that  our 
Cappin  knows  you  ?" 

"  Yes !"  said  the  sheriff,  meekly,  beginning  to  feel  somewhat 
dubious  of  his  securities. 

"  Well,  hev'  you  any  way  to  let  him  hear  from  you,  by  any 
writing  or  letter.  For,  as  for  seeing  him  afore  he  hears  all  about 
you,  that's  onpossible  1" 

The  sheriff  produced  a  pencil,  tore  off  a  bit  of  paper  from  a  let- 
ter, wrote  his  name  upon  it,  and  offered  it  to  the  Corporal. 

"  Stick  it  on  the  eend  of  my  sabre  ;"  said  the  wary  soldier,  not 
knowing  how  such  a  talisman,  taken  into  his  hands,  might  com- 
promise his  relations  with  the  Captain  or  the  enemy. 


of  war,  criod  out — 

**  Don't  you  stir  a  i>og,  onli^ 
through  your  buzzuru  !  Je8^  1 
wantA  an  easy  time  of  it!'* 

And  he  followed  up  the  terri 
the  huge  pistol,  jaws  wide  open 
doubtful  visitor.     The  sheriiV  re< 
half  afraid  now  to  move  a  limb, 
him  that  the  ends  of  certain  leg 
were  peering  too  conspicuously 
feared,  if  remarked,  it  would  pc 
capo  the  imputation  of  being  th 
tile  reception  of  whom  these  me 
tempted  the  thing  once,  but,  as 
Millhoose  mistook  it  for  an  attcT 
instantly  applied  his  own.     Agi 
pistol  clapped  to  the  sheriff  ^s  hei 

"  Ef  you  lifts  a  hand,  or  stirs 

bullet  that  no  white  man  can  cl 

r  long,  my  friend,  to  let  the  inimy  { 

Jest  you  try  it,  ef  you  wants  to  s 

v  •  •  Jest  yon  try  it,  ef  you'd  see  blaze 
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ease  out  leg  or  arm,  knee  or  elbow,  lest  he  should  incur  the  sud- 
den penalty  of  blow  or  bullet.  He  remained  thus  in  a  most  un- 
easy state  of  rest,  which  was  any  thing  but  repose,  waiting,  with 
anxiety,  for  the  return  of  the  more  civil  of  his  two  captors. 


CHAPTER  LVII. 


COUP  DE  THEATRE. 


When  Lance  Frampton  entered  the  house  with  the  paper  of 
the  sherifl^  addressed  to  Porgy,  and  which  contained  only  the 
name  of  the  former,  the  Captain  of  Partisans  was  preparing  him- 
self for  dinner,  which  Tom,  the  cook,  was  himself  about  to  place 
upon  the  table. 

"  Where's  Pomp,  Tom!"  demanded  the  Captain. 

"  Pomp  dey  somewhere ;  dey  tak'  care  ob  hese'f,  I  'speck."  re- 
plied Tom,  with  a  significant  jerk  of  the  head. 

"  Somewhere  !  Taking  care  of  himself !  Why,  what  the  d — 1 
is  he  after,  and  why  don't  you  call  him  in  to  his  duty  ?  You 
should  see,  Tom,  that  the  scamp  does  not  skulk  too  frequently. — 
He  has  too  much  taste  for  it,  as  is,  perhaps,  the  case  with  all  fid- 
dlers. Halloo  for  the  scamp,  and  see  that  he  is  at  his  post.  Take 
care  of  himself,  indeed  !    I'll  see  that  he  takes  care  of  me.** 

"  Ho  no  guine  ye'r  holler  dis  time,  maussa !"  answered  Tom. 
**  Nebber  you  min*  maussa ;  he  will  come  jis' when  we  wants  'em ; 
only  jis'  now,  he  sca'ce  (scarce)  T' 

"  But  we  want  him  now  /" 

"  Can't  come  now^  maussa !    Pomp  in  de  swamp,  safe  shet  up. 
Nobody  for  sh'um  (see  him) !" 
39* 


trance  of  the  avonuo  I 

"  AVoll,  Lai)ce  ;  in  armour,  stil 

**  We've  captured  a  man  here 
— ,  and  says  you  know  him. 

Porgy  read  the  slip. 

*"  Col. ;  and  youVe  ca 

Why?" 

Frarapton  told  his  story  hriefl} 

**  W^hy,  you  see,  we're  on  dut^ 
sherifl^  and  so  we  took  him  into  c 
ing  guard  over  him,  while  I  brouj 

**  Captured  him  1    And  where  ; 

"  In  the  avenue.  You  can  see 
the  Corporal  has  him  under  guar* 

Porgy  looked  out,  and  burst  int 
ter. 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!  Good, i' faith  : 
tivity  I  Ha !  ha  !  ha  !  Well,  thi 
gins  well.  W^e  shall  have  the  lau* 
er  we  lose  or  not  in  the  long  run. 

The  Captain  made  the  Lieutena 
logue — every  particular;  and  the 
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ha !  admirable  !  What  a  story  to  tell !  But,  I  will  go  out  to 
him.  I  must  only  put  a.  few  extra  dishes  on  the  table.  Here, 
Tom !— And  now,  Lanoe,  step  out  to  the  Corporal ;  tell  him  watch 
his  prisoner  closely.  I  will  come  out  and  see  if  he  is  really  the 
Colonel,  whom  I  know  very  well !  Wo  must  not  be  imposed  upon, 
Lance  !  By  no  means  I  Ha  1  ha  !  ha !  The  captor  in  captivity ! 
Very  good,  by  Mercury,  very  good !" 

Lance  Frampton  disappeared ;  perfectly  satisfied  that  the  Cap- 
tain approved  of  all  his  proceedings  ;  a  matter  of  which  he  had 
not  been  quite  sure  pre\Tously.  When  he  was  gone,  Porgy,  with 
Tom's  assistance,  proceeded  to  put  himself  in  caparison  of  war. 
nis  uniform  was  hastily  hustled  ob,  his  belt  girded  about  his  waist, 
sword  slung  at  his  side,  pistols  stuck  in  his  belt,  and  in  his  hand 
ho  carried  a  long  rifle.  This  done,  he  proceeded  to  arrange  cer- 
certain  mysteriously  covered  dishes  upon  the  table.  Tom  was  al- 
so made  to  equip  himself  in  armour — that  is,  with  a  light  toma- 
hawk over  his  shoulder,  a  huge  couteau  de  chasse  in  one  side  of 
his  belt,  and  a  great  horseman's  pistol  in  the  other.  B6rgy  gave 
him  some  final  directions,  and  then  sallied  forth  to  examine  the 
prisoner.  Before  he  appeared,  the  sheriff  had  begun  to  meditate 
the  propriety  of  declaring  his  indignation,  in  very  strong  language, 
at  the  treatment  he  received ;  but,  at  the  approach  of  Porgy,  look- 
ing swords,  bayonets  and  blunderbusses,  his  purpose  changed. — 
Was  the  Captain  crazy  ?  Could  he  really  mean  to  defy  the  laws  ? 
The  Colonel  began  to  have  his  doubts.  He  had  heard  of  the 
mad  freaks  of  which  Porgy  had  been  occasionally  guilty ;  he  had 
heard  that  he  was  very  free  in  his  potations ;  he  saw  nothing  but 
savage  defiance  in  the  features  of  Millhouse,  and  nothing  but  sober 
soldier  resolution,  and  dogged  adherence  to  authority,  in  the  aspect 
of  Frampton.  The  gown  began  to  tremble  in  the  presence  of  the 
sword.  "  I  must  temporize  !"  was  the  unspoken  decision  of  the 
sheriff,  "  I  must  see  how  the  land  lies  first  1  Who  knows  what 
desperate  actions  these  mad  fellows  may  not  commit.''    Porgy 


•  - 
4 


ic4.uiieu  Lu  ])uii  trigger,     iii: 

near  tlie  tnLjiXcr.     lie  walker 

ciously  at  the  vehicle. 

"  Who  have  you  got  here, 

The  Corporal  sainted,  in  m 

^..''  stead  of  the  sword,  as  he  ans^ 

"A  fellow  who  calls  hims 
lie  mout-be,  and  mout-be  not 
'  you,  and  you  knows  him.*^ 

Porgy  advanced  a  pace,  anc 
still  keeping  a  very  deliberate 
I*  The  sherMI  cried  out — 

"  What,  Capt  Porgy,  don't 

**  Bless  me,  so  it  is !     It  is 

am  truly  rejoiced  to  see  you, 

should  have  subjected  you  to 

*    • '  It  was  all  a  mistake.     Get  ou 

some  d— d  harpy  of  the  la 
vile  myrmidons.     Get  out,  my 
dinner.     You  are  just  in  pudd 
**  He  evidently  does  not  kn 
I  i  was  the  silent  whisper  of  the  ( 

inntation,  he  descended  from  i 


I 


i 

I 
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kssure  you.    But  come,  I  am  really  glad  to  see  you  at  Glen-Eber- 
ey,  and  just  at  this  moment." 

And  he  shook  hands  with  the  sheriff,  with  the  cordial  army 
(hake,  which  tlireatened  to  dislocate  a  member  in  order  to  com- 
pel rememberance.  The  sheriff  felt  a  little  relieved,  even  while 
iie  u$age  was  so  rough.  They  walked  towards  the  house  arm  ia 
tfm.  • 

"  Let  me  carry  your  rifle,  Captain,"  said  the  sheriff. 

"  My  rifle  I  No,  indeed^  CJolonel,  no  1  1  never  part  with  it  I 
know  not  at  what  moment  I  may  have  to  use  it  There  ia  a 
ikunk  of  a  Scotchman,  in  my  neighbourhood,  who  may  cross -my 
path  some  day,  and,  as  I  tell  you,  I  am  in  momentary  expectation 
»f  the  visits  of  the  sheriff  or  some  of  his  satellite  harpies." 

^  But  you  certainly  would  not  draw  trigger  upon  an  officer  of 
the  law  r 

**  Would  I  not  1"  exclaimed  the  Captain,  suddenly  stopping  in 
his  march,  withdrawing  his  own  arm  from  that  of  the  other, 
ard  confronting  him  with  a  stern  expression.  ^*  WouldJL  not  f — 
Will  I  consent^  after  %hting  the  battles  of  rfiy  country  for  seven 
years,  to  bo  driven  from  my  estates  by  a  d d  civilian — a  fel- 
low, probably,  who  never  smelt  gunpowder  in  his  life.  No  !  in- 
deed !  I  will  die  in  harness  an^  in  possession  !  They  may  con- 
quer me — I  suppose  they  will,  in  time ;  but  I  will  hold  on  while 
I  can,  dor  battle  to  the  last,  and  when  they  do  take  possession^ 
they  shall  walk  mto  it  only  over  my  dead  body." 

"  And  here's  the  mau  to  baick  you,  Cappin,  by  the  Ixwd  Har- 
ry !" 

Such  was  the  speech,  delivered  with  stentor-lungs,  from  the 
rear ;  the  Corporal  at  the  same  moment  amusing  himself  with 
thrusting  back  his  6abre  into  the  steel  sheath,  with  such  an  em- 
phasis, as  to  make  it  ring  again.  The  sherift*  was  startled  from 
his  propriety,  for  a  moment,  by  the  sudden  illustration  which  fol- 
bwed  the  Captain's  fierce  determination. 
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a^'  nil  milt!  togiillier,"  lie  again  wbixperpd  to  him 
.'111  iK'nIistneJ  (hat  liis  ili'jiortinfiit  tx'came  more 

,  i.'i.li.ni'l,  K't  iiH  in,  now,  anO  see  what  dinner  ve  •■ 
h\if  us,  A  sloup  of  Jamaica  will  refresh  you  afler 
1111!  after  my  scare.  The  very  iih-a  of  a  sheriff  m 
;  iiiiU  til  be  relieved  of  this  iilea,  I  must  drink.     Ct 

il  thi-  C,i[)l:iin  seized  liis  guciit  ftofxl-nattiretlly  by  the  i 
II'  twu  iisceiidt'd  to  thi>  ]iiazzH,  the  Corporal  thundering 

tri'.'trl  bi'hiiid,  his  siibre  sheath  rattling  against  the  etef 
striJi-,  and  reminding  the  HlierifT,  tnomenlly,  of  the  mill 
■  i)f  the  escort.  Wlien  in  the  house,  he  throw  ofl"  hi» 
V>n^y  diseardi^l  liis  inilit^iry  cap  ;  the  squirrel  skin  covt 
l!lioH*o  wa-i  doHed  also,  and  the  llireo  joined  in  n  de 
lit  tif  Jamaica.  But  neither  of  the  two  latter  luid  i 
'ajHtus.     The  swords  still  swinging  at  their  sides,  and 

at  tlii-ir  hilts.     Meanwhile,  dinner  was  announce,  and 


OOTTP  DE   THEATRE*  491 


Mrs.  Eveleighy  the  Captaia  had  succeeded  in  furiiishiDg  his  house 
with  some  regard  equally  to  comfort  and  display.  The  want  of 
money  in  the  dty  when  he  entered  the  market,  and  the  number 
of  families  who  were  selling  out,  had  enabled  him  to  procure  a 
complete  outfit  at  small  cost  He  jio  longer  dined  upon  the  floor, 
carpctted  with  blanket  He  had  now  ample  supplies  of  chairs 
and  tables ;  there  were  mirrors  against  his  walls,  and  fine  linen 
upon  his  table.  There  was  no  dispUy  of  plate,  it  is  true,  beyond 
the  necessary  allowance  of  spoons,  but  his  china  was  quite  impo- 
sing, and  would  be  considered  so  now.  His  decanters  and  tum- 
blers were'  of  cut-glass,  and  the  covers  to  his  dishes  were  of  very 
handsome  plating. 

When  the  dishes  were  uncovered,  it  was  with  increasing  sur- 
prise tbat  the  sheriff  beheld  one,  within  reach  of  Porgy,  contain- 
ing a  pair  of  highly  polished  pistols.  He  attempted  something 
of  a  jest  when  he  saw  them. 

"'  Really,  Capt^n,  you  cannot  design  that  dbh  for  the  digestion 
of  any  visitor." 

"The  digestion  must  depend  upon  himself,"  was  the  cool  reply; 
**  but  there  are  parties,  who  might  sometimes  intrude  upon  me, 
for  whose  special  feeding  they  are  jyovided." 

"  What !  the  sheriff,  eh  ?"  with  a  faint  chuckle. 

"  Exactly !     Shall  I  help  you  to  soup.  Colonel  ?" 

**  If  you  please." 

**Bouill6r 

**  Thank  you— a  Httle." 

"  You  will  find  it  more  manageable  than  bullet" 

"  Yes,  indeed !" 

"  Try  a  little  of  that  Madeira  with  your  soup.  It  improves 
it  wonderfully  to  my  taste.  Tom  !" — tasting — **  you  have  not 
put  quite  enough  salt  in  your  soup  ?" 

"  Who  say  so  ?  Enty  I  know  ?  Taa'e  'em  'gen,  maussa !  I 
%peck  you  flu'  salt  'nough  in  'em  next  time.    Heul  .  £f  I  ain't 


I 
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"  ""  "i-re  well  paid  C- 
fellow  I,ad  some  rar.  quLliti! 
than  half  that  money.'' 

"Tom  koi  rare  qualities. 

raako  and  season  soup  to  per 

day— would  certainljr  never 

Aat  he  heard  some  talk  of  ti 

the  hurry  with  which  he  am 

pons— see  the  knife  and  the  1 

his  salt— has  probably  spilt  h 

tended  for  the  soup.    How  do 

Right,  sir;  very  good  som 

that  your  cook  ha,  salted  it  8u( 

rank  you,  sah,"  quoth  Tor 

Ob  de  salt,  when  I  yer  'bout  de 

taseem,  da's 'nough.     Salt* 

good  seas'ning." 

From  the  soups  they  passed  f 
of  beef.  There  was  a  pair  of  « 
fecover  his  confidence  with  his  a 
^g-  Porgy  watched  and  lister 
Occasionally,  the  CoT>oral  put  ir 
whenever  anything  particular!.  , 
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not  determine ;  but  the  doubt  kept  him  fiercely  suspicious,  and 
watchful  of  every  look  and  movement  of  the  guest  The  sheriflf 
noted  the  man's  air  and  manner,  and  was  impressed  according- 
ly. The  conduct  of  Lance  Frampton,  who  fiAB  singularly  quiet, 
was  yet  of  a  sort  to  fix  his  attention.  In  this  young  man  he  be- 
held a  fixed  confidence  in  his  superior,  and  a  Jigadiness  to  obey 
orders,  which  showed  that,  at  a  wink,  he  would  be  prepared  to  act^ 
and  without  any  regard  to  responsibilities.  Afler  awhile  the 
wine  began  to  circulate,  though  the  Corporal  still  confined  himself 
to  the  Jamaica.  Even  when,  at  the  summons  of  the  Captain,  he 
emptied  his  glass  of  Madeira,  he  was  sure  to  swallow  a  good 
mouthful  of  the  rum  after  it,  as  if  to  prevent  any  evil  conse- 
quences from  the  more  aristocralie  liquor.  The  dishes  were  clear- 
ed away,  and  Tom  gave  the  party  a  rice  pudding,  which  was 
voted  good  on  all  hands.  Its  removal  was  followed  by  the  in- 
troduction of  raisins,  ground-nuts,  (peanuts  or  pindars^)  and 
black  walnuts.  Over  the  wine  and  walnuts,  the  chat  grew  more 
and  more  lively.  It  paired  from  topic  to  topic ;  the  town  and 
country  ;  the  camp  and  court ;  dvil  life  and  that  of  the  soldier ; 
but  there  was  one  lurking  trouble  in  the  mind  of  the  sheriflf 
which  invariably  brought  him  back  to  the  peculiar  condition  in 
which  he  found  the  household. 

^  Really,'*  said  he,  ^  Captain,  I  find  it  impossible  to  realize  the 
assurance  that  you  make  me,  that  you  are  all  armed  and  equipped 
here  to  resist  the  operations  of  the  law." 

"  Indeed !"  said  Porgy,  looking  grave.  "  You  find  it  difficult 
to  understand,  and  why  ?  Is  it  so  strange  that  I  should  be  un- 
willing to  surrender  all  my  possessions,  at  the  first  demand,  and 
without  a  struggle." 

^  But  you  could  scarcely  expect  to  make  resistance  to  the  laws 
of  the  land.     The  sheriflT  is  armed  with  a  sovereign  power  for  the 
time.    How  would  you  hope  to  hold  out  against  him  f  * 
40 
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e«.  that  1  i„.l,ue  ..y.  a,,,>e,ite. 
«0|;l"e8 ;  all  agree  tl.at  J  a,„ 

that  ,n  the  good  thi.g.  of  t,„.; 

the  charge     Be  it  so.     Am  1 1 
chensh  the  life  {     ^yj^^^^^^^ 

V  the  way,  I  tak„  to  be  a  very 
greatly  ilj-used  rascal-  ' 

wi.  "  Yon  f 

When  you  do  take  .he  moa„« 

Andnhe„Ihave,,orilled,„y,ig 

of  other  people's  good.,  shall  U 
niv  nun  ■/"  '  -^ "' 


niv  own 


"  liut.  my  dear  Captain,  there 

'?f.  "  """^  -tJ'  the  saJction  of 

^^"netome!     Iwt  y„„  ,^^ 

prepared  to  sacritice  my  life  ,   tH 

;""ow„y.e.ac.tai.VlK.rfer         " 
hud  enough  of  ,>  f    7i  ^ 

c"  or  It  for  tJie  i)r(>sGiiL 
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care  ranch  about  the  mean**,  so  that  we  effect  the  escape.  I  am 
for  stratagem  or  fight,  sap  or  storm,  just  as  the  best  policy  coun- 
cils. Lif<%  aftt^r  all,  is  a  constant  warfiire.  Rogues  are  only  ene- 
mies in  laml)skins,  or  ermine.  They  do  notcwe  to  cut  my  throat 
so  long  as  I  have  a  purse  to  cut ;  they  will  not  care  to  drive  me 
to  dcs[)eration,  so  long  as  it  is  profitable  to  thefti  that  I  should 
live.  I  know  tliem  !  I  defy  them !  I  can^  die  without  a  grunt 
to-morrow.  I  have  neither  wife,  nor  child,  nor  mother,  nor  sister, 
to  deplore  my  fate,  or  to  profit  by  my  departure.  I  am,  with  the 
exco[»tion  of  these  two  faithful  comrades  of  mine,  utterly  alone  in 
the  world.  They  shall  live  with  me  while  I  live.  They  would 
die  for  me  to-morrow.  Were  a  man  but  to  lift  a  finijer  against 
mp,  to  assail  my  life,  or  my  meanest  fortunes,  they  would  be  into 
him  with  bullet  and  bayonet,  and  need  not  a  siijnal  from  me." 

"That's  a  rij'htious  truth,  bv  the  IlokiesI*'  exclaimed  the  Cor- 
poral,  with  his  one  fist  thundering  down  upon  the  table.  The 
Lieutenant's  eyes  brightened  keenly,  and  he  looked  to  the  Captain, 
but  he  said  nothing. 

*'  I  have  no  doubt  they  are  true  and  f;iithful  friend;*,  Captain," 
said  the  sheriff;  "  but  suppase  now,  only  suppose,  I  say,  the  she- 
riff was  suddenly  to  appear  among  you,  ju^t  as  I  am  here  now, 
and  were  to — " 

He  was  stopt !  Stopt  in  an  instant^  as  by  a  thunderbolt,  by 
the  prompt  reply  and  action  of  Porgy. 

"Suppose  the  sheriff  in  you  !  Ual  Suppose  the  rest  for  your- 
self.—See  !" 

And  with  the  wild  but  determined  look  and  action  of  a  despe- 
rate man,  he  seized  both  pistols  lying  in  the  dish  before  him, 
stoo<l  up,  reached  as  far  over  the  table  as  he  could,  and  covered 
the  figure  of  the  amiable  but  indiscreet  Sheriff  with  both  muzzles 
cocking  the  weapons  as  he  did  so.  The  sheriff  involuntarily 
dodged  and  threw  up  his  hands.  At  the  same  instjint,  and  as 
soon  as  the  purpose  of  tlie  superior  had  been  underetood  by  Mill- 


an  iinpronicditaU'd  couj)  de  the 
above  tiie  victim, — two  ]»istols, 
jammed  against  his  own ;  every 
all  parties  seeming  to  await  onl 
from  his  lips.  Nothing  had  be 
ordinates  were  machines,  to  wl 
pulse.  Their  action  followed  his 
There  was  no  questioning  it,  an( 
paralyzed  by  the  dis])luy,  that  it 
be  could  cry  out — "  But,  my  « 
the  enemy — the  assailant — the  c 
midons.'' 

"  By  no  means,  Colonel ;  but 
see  whether,  and  how,  we  were  ] 
tial  that  you  should  have  a  p 
seen ;  bo  easy ;  fill  up  your  gla 
merry  men  bore  for  the  oarnesti 
tlieir  parts.  They  had  no  reasoi 
not  serious.  You  see  what  ehano 
if  he  aimed  at  any  showing  here 

Porgy  had  resumed  his  seat,  ai 
as  coolly  as  the  actor,  who  takes  h 
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daring  the  whole  progress  of  the  feast,  he  oontiDued  to  regard  him 
with  only  half  reconciled  senses. 


CHAPTER  LVIII. 


LEGAL  RBOIMEN. 


The  excellent  Sheriff  no  longer  felt  any  call  to  trespass  in  ex- 
periments upon  the  legal  antipathies  of  the  Captain  of  Partisans 
and  his  observant  follower.  He  steered  wide  of  all  allusions  from 
thenceforth  to  the  officer  of  the  law,  and  his  possible  appearance 
in  the  precincts.  He  felt  really  impressed  with  the  danger  of  any 
one  who  should,  with  malice  prepense^  do  so,  in  the  evidently  dis- 
eased condition  of  mind  and  mood  prevailing  at  Glen-Eberley* 
That  he  should  thus  forbear,  however,  was  by  no  means  agreeable 
to  his  self-esteem  or  his  sense  of  duty.  He  was  uncomfortable 
when  he  thought  of  his  official  station,  and  the  sealed  documents 
in  his  pockets.  He  had  cdkne  there  to  make  a  levy  on  land  and 
negroes,  without  dreaming  that  he  should  encounter  any  opposi- 
tion. Resistance,  with  force  of  arms,  was  entirely  beyond  his 
imaginings ;  and  to  depart,  having  done  nothing,  was  at  once  a 
lachesse  of  duty  and  a  personal  mortification.  More  than  once  he 
felt  like  plucking  up  his  drowning  courage,  and  perilling  his  life 
upon  his  manhood — boldly  challenging  the  danger,  and  facing  it 
with  folded  arms  of  defiance ;  but,  on  all  such  occasions,  as  if 
Porgy  and  his  followers  knew,  by  instinct,  his  emotions,  there 
would  occur  some  explosion,  or  some  symptom  of  explosion,  which 
would  remind  him  vividly  of  the  smouldering  volcano  upon  which 
lie  sate.  For  example,  he  once  made  an  allusion,  deliberately  de- 
40* 


J  '"nt  njontion  tl.at  sooun.l 

J^ V'"'^' "'^ '"-^  "'-^  ""iJ-'-s  but 
I  <Io  not  crop  their  ea„.,  doso  t, 

-^oyhbour!  Well,  sir,  1 8u 
f«-.  even  as  the  devil  i.  .  „," 
;Jg.»gs  in  ever,  „.«„,  j,,,,,^ 

'^'-i^  bC  n7h  rr' "'r'' '^^ 

^SlK-nft  resigned  hi„.s.,f  t,  ,,,,    ^^ 

!«•  Ion  ship  momently  -Tew  .tr  , 
wino,  and  the  evcvlL,f!     ■'       '^''^ 
ro^V'cU,  exee„t   1 1  ^""'•'  "^  "" 
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There  is  no  need  to  push  the  matter  !     Porgy's  estate  is  good, 
ny  moment,  for  this  debt.     Every  day  increases  the  value  of 
I  lands  and  nogroes.     Were  I  to  seize  and  sell  now,  the  pro- 
y  would  be  sacrificed.     It  would  pay  the  debt,  but  leave  noth- 
over  to  the  good  fellow,  who  has  been  serving  his  country  in 
ig  and  honourable  warfare.     D — n  the  fellow  1  I  like  him, 
he  shall  have  indulgence  as  long  as  I  can  grant  it !" 
s  soon  as  he  had  reached  this  conclusion,  and  resolved  that 
risit  should  no  longer  have  a  professional  object,  the  play  was 
.     He  yielded  himself  up  to  the  society  in  which  he  found 
^If.     He  felt  the  charm  of  his  host's  fun  and  philosophy  ; 
he,  too,  had  good  things  in  his  keeping.     When  he  had  once 
ved  to  sink  the  Sherifi,  he  gave  himself  free  scope,  let  him- 
out,  and  became,  what  he  was  known  to  be  in  the  army,  a 
y  good  fellow,  of  no  savage  inclinations,  fond  of  a  jovial  cir- 
ind  capable  of  making  himself  the  life  of  it.     The  day  passed 
the  party  of  four  had  not  left  the  table.     They  had  raised 
clouds  around  it;  all  l>eing  smokers  except  the  Lieutenant. 
fe  was  served  by  Tom,  in  the  midst  of  the  cloud.     When  the 
3  disappeared,  the  Jamaica  and  the  Madeira  were  restored, 
s  followed,  and  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night,  the  Sheriff  rose  a 
of  some  thirty  shillings  to  Corporal  Millhouse,  who  playea 
igh  the  hands  of  Fram]»ton,  and  who  became  more  and  more 
iciled  to  the  suspicious  guest  with  every  shilling  which  the  lat- 
ielded.    When,  next  morning,  after  the  Colonel's  departure, — 
li  took  place  soon  after  an  early  breakfitst — he  was  discoursing 
3  good  qualities,  his  companionable  virtues,  and  so  forth,  the 
lin  of  Partisans  laid  his  hand  on  his  shoulder — 
ill !  Millhouse,  but  you  dont  know  the  man." 
Vhat:  he's  Col. ,  aint  he  ?" 


fes." 


Uid  a  main  good  fellow,  I  say." 

rVell  enough  ; — well  enough  ;  but — your  ear,  Corporal." 


f 


I 

i 


1. 
ir 

I. 


■U«  involuutarj  utteranc< 

heard,  and  the  tone  of  v 

.Jl-  ^'^*-'''  of  ^  earl^r  atlenti 

"  Hairk  from  the  tombs 
"TheSheriflF!" 

'  Jf'  ,  "^^«t  I  wr  Sheriff,  , 

chattels." 

"  The  same  P 

;;  Oh  1  ef  rd  ha'  knowed 

J*o\    Do  nothing  of  tl 

r";  ^«  M«  «  a  good  , 
taughter  for  a  month.  In,, 
l»er  sides  will  shake  "' 

J  The  Sheriff  I    iv^ 
self  so  civil  and  sensible,^ 
I  execution !» 

•  !' ^"-'"'Jeed  I  the  pistols  1< 

wnous  sort,  to  say  nothing  of 
Btro^  ferocity  of  visage.  Corf 
HaIhalha!-ho!hoI 
The  whole  stoiy  became  V, 


4 
■  I 
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counted  the  litUe  drama,  from  the  first  scene  to  the  last,  with  in- 
imitable effect  The  widow  did  laugh ;  dignity,  in  those  days, 
did  not  deny  the  privileges  of  an  honest  cacchi nation  even  to 
nobility ;  and,  we  are  constrained  to  admit,  as  bad  been  predicted 
by  Porgy,  that  her  sides  did  shake ;  but  not  vulgarly,  or  with  too 
ostentatious  a  display  of  the  commotion  within  and  without  It 
was  a  hidy-like  show  of  shaking  which  did  not  discredit,  in  the 
least,  the  social  claims  and  bearing  of  the  fair  widow.  But  when 
she  recovered  herself  from  the  shaking  of  the  sides,  she  shook  her 
head,  and,  with  becoming  gravity,  said — 

"  But,  Captain,  is  not  this  flying  in  the  face  of  the  law  ?  Will 
this  not  compromise  you  seriously  ?" 

**  By  no  means,  my  dear  widow ;"  he  answered  merrily,  "  the 
law  never  showed  its  face  to  us  for  a  moment  We  have  treated 
it  with  no  discourtesy." 

"  But  its  messenger,  the  Sheriff  I" 

"He  never  showed  himself  in  thfit  character." 

"  But  that  was  due  to  your  course — " 

"  Perhaps  ;  but  that  course  was  not  illegal.  There  is  nothing 
penal  in  the  case.  If  he  allowed  his  apprehensions  to  get  the 
better  of  his  sense  of  duty,  the  more  fool  he.  He  has  no  right 
to  complain  and  will  be  ashamed  to  do  so.  As  for  the  law,  we 
have  done  nothing  against  which  the  law  can  shake  a  finger." 

^^  But  the  matter  does  not  end  here.  The  Sheriff  will,  of  course 
come  again,  and — " 

"  I  shall  play  out  the  play,  my  dear  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  as  it  has  be- 
gun. I  must  have  the  fun  in  full ;  and  for  the  rest, — why,  I  will 
content  myself  with  the  proverb  of  the  patriarch — *  Sfifficient  for 
the  day  is  the  evil  thereof.*  It  will  be  time  enough  to  look  out 
for  the  bolt  when  we  hear  the  thunder." 

"  Too  late— the  flash  !" 

**  Precisely,  my  dear  widow,  precisely  that  I  It  is  because  the 
case  is  one  against  which  no  precautions  can  avail,  that  I  choose 


— -'  CM>vs<..|  «-,.;|,,„„s  „vvr  I 
<""-".0O  wi,I,  ,„v  „„,„„,,,„, 
you    I„.Ii..V(.   if.   tlu.  i„„<,<,.„t 

Of  tl,o  ShorifF.  woro  t.M,fl.I..s. 
goiHl  byo ;  Oofl  bl,>^.  y„„  I 
over  only  that  yo„  shm.ld  c->, 

il»o  story,  i„.I.v,I,,vas,,„i 
'"«<>"..  Tl.at  vory  n.VI.t  J 
i;"r.lha,n  and  the  .,v,!rso<>r  ol 
t've  was  pvi-n  at  lo....th 

n»K>l.a,di.lFordh.-.mI„;,d 
t«^'I  out  to  his  sfiblos,  ho  wa 
occunin.  i,.  ,,-,  ,K>i.,.,^„,,„^^, 

h«  house  after  or  lx.fo«,  the  I. 

7"{  "  "'•''t  the  ,n>ht  would 

«tead  of  I>orgy.     The  former  I 

"'out.     He  saw  that  the  latter 

<-'fll-ot  would  b.  prod„,.e<l  br  tl 

rented.     Jfclveun  maintai'ned 

tonance.     JI,,  said  nothiu,.,  sp, 

ne>:t,  he  had  his  carria<re  ^ot  ar 

cer  of  the  law.     The  Sheriff  w 

l"m  enter  his  office :  J,„t  ti,.  ..:. 
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"  No — not  exactly  1  I  wished  to  look  about  me,  and  judge  of 
the  securities.  As  I  saw  that  the  property  would  bring  the  mo- 
ney at  any  moment,  I  did  not  see  the  necessity  of  forcing  it  into 
the  market,  where  it  would  be  only  sacrificed." 

McKewn  smiled  significantly.  The  Sheriff  saw  the  smile.  He 
understood  it,  and  blushed  to  the  ears.  He  saw  that  the  secret 
of  his  reception  had  got  abroad.  He,  at  once,  felt  all  the  mortifi- 
cation to  which  it  would  expose  him.  He  longed  for  McKewn  to 
give  him  occasion  of  quarrel.  He  needed  some  body  on  whom 
to  expend  his  anger  and  vexation.  But  the  Scotchman  was  too 
wary  for  this.     He  quietly  said — 

"  I  cannot  leave  this  matter  to  the  discretion  of  any  body,  Co- 
lonel, however  excellent  his  judgment  I  must  have  my  money  ; 
and  J  must  require  you  to  realize  it  as  soon  as  it  is  practicable." 

"  But,  Mr.  McKewn,  it  will  be  the  ruin  of  Captain  Porgy !" 

"  That  is  his  look-out,. not  mine ; — not  to  realize  my  money,  may 
be  my  ruin,  Colonel ;  1  must  require  you  to  do  your  duty,  sir. 
From  this  moment  I  shall  look  to  you." 

**  Be  it  so,  sir.  There  is  a  Deputy.  He  shall  be  despatched  at 
once  upon  the  business." 

McKewn  looked  round  upon  the  person  designated,  and  nodded 
liis  head  approvingly.  He  knew  Cro(fts — Absalom  Crooks — of  old, 
and  respected  him  as  one  of  the  very  best  bull-terriers  of  the  law — 
a  broad  shouldered,  stout,  short,  little  fellow,  with  no  crook  about 
him  except  in  his  legs,  which  were  bowed,  so  as  to  render  the 
space  between  a  very  happy  oval ;  while  his  arms  hung  out  from 
his  body  at  large  range.  He  had  a  red  head,  red  face,  red  whis- 
kers, red  waistcoat,  and  was  tolerably  well  read  in  the  law,  Mc- 
Kewn knew  his  man  and  approved  him. 

"  Crooks,"  said  he — taking  the  Deputy  aside — "  see  well  to  this 
business ; — get  the  negroes  into  your  custody,  and  bring  them 
right  away  with  you.  It  shall  be  worth  to  you  five  guineas  extra, 
IS  Boon  as  the  money  is  reaiizcd." 


rni^lit^'ni'd  I  extlai; 
fright«*nod,  sir, — never  I«* 
cation.     Friglitenod !     l\ 

And  Crooks  looked  liLs 
to  be  ver}*  easily  made  a: 
combustible;  as  ready  to  t 
tinually  gettinjj  drublx^d,  j 
encounter  with  a  new  assa 
Bion,  and  felt  a  sort  of  per. 
&s  they  were  supposed  ciip, 
self  with  fear.     The  Slierif 
instructions  from  McKewn, 
be  could  do  nothin<j  to  avei 
anxiously  for  tlie  propfress  o 
curious  to  see  how  Crooks  w 
that  the  fellow  bad  no  fear, 
two  points — 

"Either  lio  will  succeed 
tjmidity,  or  Porp^y  and  his  f 
either  case,  should  the  facts 
d — I  will  be  said  of  me  ?" 

We  must  leave  him  to  th 
pany  our  denutv  M  ni«-  ^ 
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he  should  every  where  command.  Crooks  had  never  served  in  the 
ware,  though  pugnacious  enough  for  all  sorts  of  struggle ;  and  he 
bad  no  notion  of  any  power  which,  for  a  moment^  could  gainsay 
or  run  counter  to  that  of  the  law.  The  Courts  of  Law  were,  to 
bis  mind,  scenes  of  far  more  imposing  grandeur  than  any  he  had 
conceived  of  in  earth  or  in  heaven — a  judge,  in  gowned  black,  was 
a  more  potent  personage  to  him  than  was  Rhadamanthus  to  the 
superstitious  among  the  ancients ;  and,  for  a  Sberiif,  (the  ambition  of 
a  Deputy,  or  a  Constable,  in  those  days,  never  dared  look  so  high 
as  this  office  for  himself;  it  was  a  stretch  quite  beyond  the  vulgar 
imagination  in  the  first  days  of  the  Republic,)  Crooks  held  him  in  as 
much  veneration,  or  more,  than  he  could  hold  any  General  of  the 
army — unless,  indeed,  General  Washington.  He  was  yet  to  be- 
come familiar  with  a  feudal  Baron,  and  to  comprehend  the  extent 
of  his  authority. 

He  was  encountered  at  the  entrance  of  the  avenue,  precisely  as 
bis  principal  had  been,  by  a  man  in  armour.  His  first  salutation 
was  a  seizure.  He,  who  bad  done  the  seizing  hitherto,  was,  in 
turn,  seized  upon.  His  hackney  was  suddenly  brought  up,  by  a 
short  jerk,  from  a  man  springing  out  of  the  covert  beside  the  gate 
of  the  avenue. 

**  Who  are  you  ?"  was  the  unexpected  demand,  as  the  horse 
was  backed  upon  his  haunches,  and  a  pistol  held  towards  the  head 
of  the  rider. 

"  Who  am  I  ? — I'll  let  you  know  before  you  like  it  Let  go 
my  horse !" 

"No  fooling!  Who  are  you?  What  are  you  after  here! 
What's  youT  business  1" 

^  My  business  is  my  business,  and  you'll  know  it  soon  enough. 
By  what  right  do  you  stop  me.  Do  you  want  to  rob  me,  you 
rascal." 

The  words  were  scarcely  out  of  his  mouth  before  a  blow  of  the 
fist  tumbled  him  out  of  the  saddle.    The  horse  bounced ;  the 
41 


i  .  • 
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Willi  Jiis  pistols.     Crooks  ha. 

iie^sl.ook  at  his  assailant,  at , 

"  You  shall  sweat  for  this, 

law.    I  represent  the  county. 

and  resistance  to  an  officer— i 

♦»«*,-with  swords,  pistols,  < 

gun,  yon  rascal— is  outlawry  - 

you  I  stand  here  in  the  shoes', 

"  1  ou  do,  do  you  ?  and  if  T 

|t  wouldn't  help  you  much.     1 

bullet  into  you.     You're  my  p 

shl'rilr  ^™'""'  ^«  - 

Tn..d!     Trymc!     Who  tl 

Never  you  mind.    Get  in,, 
tain."  ' 

"  The  Captain !     What !  you 
Ye« .'  Who  else  here  ? 

J,  ''  ^^  ;'7  '"«n  I  «ant  to  s< 
I  m  afraid  of  your  pistols,  young 
(«-l>p.nghis_fi„ge«.)a„dyou 
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in  armour.  LaDce  and  the  new  comer  saluted,  and  the  prisoner 
was  formally  transferred  from  the  former  to  the  latter.  Framp- 
ton  proceeded  towards  the  house.  Crooks  staring  at  the  gigantic 
figure,  and  frowning  aspect  of  the  new  comer,  and  greatly  be- 
wildered at  the  odd  accumulation  of  uniform  and  armour  about 
him,  was,  however,  about  to  press  forward,  following  his  late  as- 
sailant, when  the  Corporal  suddenly  arrested  him. 

"  Stand  where  you  are,  fellow,  or  Til  be  into  you  with  some- 
thing sharper  than  a  baggonet" 

And  he  flourished  his  sabre  direcUy  in  front  of  the  person  of 
the  Deputy. 

"  The  devil !  What  do  you  stop  me  for  f  Do  you  know  who 
I  am  and  what  IVe  come  for." 

'^  IVe  a  notion,"  answered  the  Corporal,  looking  more  fierce 
than  ever. 

"  Do  you  know  I  am  here  for  the  Sheriff ;  sent  here  to  make  a 
levy  of  ail  the  lands,  rights,  titles,  hereditaments,  goods  and  chat- 
tels, niggers  and  stock, furniture  and  apparel,  carts,  wagons,  ploughs, 
hoes,  shovels,  and  all  and  every  the  implements  of  this  plantation, 
to  take  and  hold  thereof,  and  make  sale  thereof,  in  satisfaction  of 
the  judgment  in  the  case  of  McKewn  v.  Porgy.  Do  you  hear! 
Do  you  understand  ?  And  do  you  dare  to  arrest  and  stop  me  in 
the  prosecution  of  this,  my  lawful  duty." 

"  I  thought  as  much !"  said  Millhouse,  with  an  awful  lowering 
of  the  brows,  and  a  lurid  smile  in  his  eyes. — "  I  thought  as  much. 
And  it  is  sich  a  little  mean  copper-headed  son  of  a  skunk, 
that  has  the  impudence  to  come  here  and  to  seize  the  rightful 
property  of  a  gentleman — and  one  too,  who  is  a  rigilar  off 'cer 
in  the  line  of  the  army.  I've  most  a  mind  to  take  hold  of  you 
and  lace  your  jacket  with  hickories — I  hev'  I" 

"  Lace  my  jacket !  Hickories  I  I  dare  you.  Do  your  best 
But  you  shall  sweat  for  it.  You  shall,  if  there's  any  law  in  thia 
land," 
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Frampton,  "who,  with  a  shove,  forcibly  bade  him — "  go  ahead— 
on  !"  At  the  Rame  moment,  he  was  pricked  keenly  in  the  flanks 
by  the  tip  of  Millhouse's  sword,  and,  looking  to  the  Lieutenant,  he 
saw  that  of  the  latter  ready  to  enforce  his  progress  by  similar  ar- 
^iments.  This  was  sharp  practice,  and  quite  new  to  Crooks.  The 
sweat  stood  full  on  the  face  of  the  little  fellow ;  but  he  still  cried 
out,  with  a  tough  spirit, — burning  with  fury: 

**  Oh  !  you  shall  both  sweat  for  all  this." 

"  Oh  !  very  well !  That's  as  it  happens.  Every  man  must 
hev'  his  turn.  But  it's  for  you  to  sweat  first ;"  and  a  renewed 
pricking  of  the  Corporal's  sabre  threatened  something  worse  than 


sweat  mij. 


"  Oh  !"  groaned  the  Deputy,  as  he  obeyed  the  impulse  and 
fvent  forward.  Several  times  he  paused,  making  a  new  endeavour 
to  hold  his  ground,  and  as  often  was  he  made  to  feel  the  spur. 
When  he  reached  the  house,  he  was  forced  up  the  steps,  through 
the  piazza,  into  the  hall,  then  thrust  down  into  a  chair,  with  a 
hand  of  each  of  his  attendants  upon  his  shoulder. 

**  We've  got  him,  Cappin  !"  cried  out  Millhouse,  to  Porgy  in 
his  chamber.  The  Captain  of  Partisans  had  been  reaping  the 
stubble  field,  the  autumnal  harvests  of  his  chin,  which  were  quite 
t(X)  griesly  to  be  suflfered  to  offend  his  own  or  other  eye^.  He 
came  forth  with  coat  off,  sleeves  rolled  up,  neck  bare,  and  razor  in 
his  grasp.     The  moment  he  beheld  the  Deputy,  he  cried  out — 

"  Ueavens  !  What  a  monster !  What  a  horrible  looking  crea- 
ture !  What  a  beard.  Coppery-red  ; — a  perfect  jungle,  and  full, 
no  doubt,  of  all  sorts  of  diminutive  beasts.  Corporal,  we  must 
have  that  fellow's  beard  ofl." 

Millhouse  absolutely  shouted  at  the  idea. 

**  Tom  !"  roared  the  Captain.  Tom  appeared  at  the  door. 
*'  Quick,  Tom,  soap  and  naj)kin  ;  and  take  off  that  horrid  beard." 

Crooks  would  have  bounded  from  his  seat.  He  prided  himself 
on  his  beard.    It's  coppery  red,  apparently  so  offensive  to  all  about 
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that  he  may  not  do  himself  harm.  He  is  certainly  very  wild. 
He  must  have  been  only  lately  caught.  Some  body  must  have 
put  these  clothes  on  him  by  force." 

While  the  Captain  thus  dilated,  his  assistants  busied  themselves 
in  securing  the  Deputy  to  his  seat.  His  arms  were  tethered  to 
the  back  of  the  chair,  which  was  one  of  those  massive  mahogany 
receptacles  so  common  at  that  period,  and  representing  a  much 
earlier  period  in  the  history  of  Knglish  civilization.  The  chair 
was,  in  fact,  modelled  upon  the  times  of  Elizabeth.  Thus  secured, 
with  his  head  held  back,  the  napkin  tucked  beneath  his  chin, 
Tom  approached  and  proceeded  to  lay  on  the  lather.  The  thick 
soapy  mass  was  thrust  ad  libitum  into  mouth  and  nostrils.  The 
Deputy  yelled,  but  as  the  soap  made  fearful  progress  into  his  jaws 
at  every  opening,  he  was,  per  force,  content  to  sputter,  and  sneeze, 
and  kick  and  writhe.  All  efforts  were  unavailing.  His  captors 
were  resolute  in  their  fun.  "  Law  !"  he  ci-ied.  *'  Lather !"  cried 
Porgy  ;  and  Tom  obeyed.  Half  suffocated,  though  more  furious 
than  ever,  Crooks  finally  yielded,  and  Tom  proceeded  to  apply  the 
razor.  Tom  had  acquired,  in  camp,  the  arts  of  the  barber,  as 
well  as  the  cook.  He  was  not  so  dextrous  as  determined.  Crooks 
saw  that  it  was  at  his  own  peril  that  he  writhed,  or  twisted,  or 
reared  his  head,  or  stuck  out  his  chin  unnecessarily.  Tom  would 
say  quietly —  * 

"  You  only  guine  to  wussen  yourse'f,  buckrah, — ef  you  is  a 
buckrah — wid  you'  kickings  and  cawortings.  Better  you  keep 
you'self  easy,  ef  you  dont  want  me  for  slice  off  you  nose." 

Here  was  a  new  peril.  Slice  off  his  nose  1  The  loss  of  the 
petted  beard  was  a  great  evil — but  to  lose  his  nose  abo,  was  such 
as  it  made  him  doubly  sweat  to  meditate. 

"  Don't  cut  off  his  nose,  Tom ;"  cried  Porgy,  with  a  great  air 
of  concern.  "  This  class  of  animals  seldom  have  much  to  spare ; 
and  the  loss  of  such  a  member  would  really  disfigure  the  face  ter- 
ribly." 
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and  you, — and  yon, — I  will  have  it  all  out  of  you  three,  if  there's 
any  law  in  the  land  " 

**  You  woD*t  drink,"  said  Porgy. 

**  Nut  a  drop  with  you,  or  in  this  house." 

"Will  you  eat?" 

"  Not  a  mouthful  1" 

"  Then  we've  done  all  that  we  can  do  for  you,  unless  you  desire 
that  Tom  should  take  off  that  shock.  It  is  unnecessarily  thick 
and  long.     Can  that  be  hair?" 

"  Look  you,  Captain  Porgy,  I've  submitted  to  your  assaults  and 
batteries  because  I  could  not  help  myself." 

"  A  mighty  good  reason  too  !'* 

"  But  I  will  have  redress.  Now,  sir,  I  will  do  my  duty,  and 
here  I  give  you  notice,  that,  in  the  character  of  the  Sheriff  of ^ 

"  Boo  I  woo  I  woo !  woo !     Shall  I  muzzle  him,  Cappin  ?" 

"  No !  let  him  go.  Depart,  my  good  fellow,  while  your  bones 
are  whole.     We  have  done  for  you  the  best  we  could." 

*^  rU  not  go  until  I  have  made  a  levy  upon  all  the  lands  and 
negroes,  the  goods  and  chattels  of  this  estate  of  Glen-Eberley, 
under  the  authority  of  the  papers  which  I  now  carry,  and  which 
I  will  read  for  the  benefit — " 

By  this  time  he  had  drawn  the  documents  out  of  his  pocket. 

"  Beware  how  you  attempt  to  read,  any  of  those  vile  heathen 
documents  here,"  said  Porgy,  assuming  an  air  of  great  sterur 
ness. 

**  State  of  South  Carolina  I"  began  the  Deputy. 

"  As  surely  as  you  attempt  to  read  that  paper,  I  will  make  you 
eat  it !" 

"  Eat  it  I  ril  eat  nothing  in  this  house  1" 

„  We'll  Ree  to  that" 

"  State  of  South  Carolina — "  resumed  the  Deputy. 

**  Seize  him,"  cried  Porgy — **  seize  him  !" 

And,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  Frampton  caught  Crooks  in  his 
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ror — "  I  can't  eat  that  I  It'll  be  the  death  of  me.  It's  got  poison 
in  it." 

**  Ah  1  Ha !  is  it  so  ?  And  do  you  bring  p'ison  into  a  gentle- 
man's family,  and  try  to  sarve  it  on  him.  Well,  it's  only  your 
own  medicine,  my  honey ;  you  must  eat  it  with  the  rest.  The 
physic  of  a  law  paper  kaint  be  good  onless  the  seal  goes  with  it. 
Bite !  Eat !  or  I'll " 

But  for  the  interposition  of  the  Captain,  the  Corporal  would 
have  persisted  in  testing  to  the  utmost  the  capacities  of  Crooks's 
stomach.  Fortunately,  the  former  was  disposed  to  more  indul- 
gence. 

**  Let  him  t)f!l"  said  he,  "  he's  had  enough.  Now  give  him  some 
Jamaica  ; — or,  perhaps,  you'll  prefer  an  emetic,  my  good  fellow, 
to  produce  reaction.     I  can  have  you  a  little  tartar  in  a  second." 

"  No !  no !"  cried  Crooks,  with  choking  accents — "  The  rum  ! 
the  rum !" 

The  liquor  was  poured  out  for  him,  and  the  glass  put  into  hia 
hands ;  as  he  was  about  to  drink,  Millhouse  exclaimed — 

"  Ha !  ha !  I  know'd  you'd  hev'  to  come  to  it  at  last  You  swore 
you  wouldn't  eat  or  drink  in  this  house.     YouVe  done  both  I" 

The  taunt  was  enough.  The  Deputy  dashed  down  the  untasted 
liquor,  smashing  the  glass  upon  the  floor.  ^ 

"  Curse  the  house  !"  he  cried,  "  and  all  that's  in  it !"  and  sha- 
king his  hand  in  fury,  he  broke  through  all  restraint,  and  disap- 
peared from  the  apartment. 

''  After  him,  boys,  and  see  that  he  clears  out.  Attend  him  to 
the  outposts.  Lance!  He  will  hardly  venture  back  with  other 
documents." 


Thk  Captain  had  not  fail 
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am  warm  and  violent  almost  as  liis  own,  and,  giving  !iiin  a  douceur 
of  five  guineas,  he  despatclied  liim,  tlie  next  day,  witli  a  letter  to 
the  Sheriff  renewing  hia  demuud  uj)on  him  for  the  immediala 
compliance  witli  his  duties. 

Tii«  Sheriff  was  naturally  angry  at  the  ill  usage  of  his  deputy. 
There  was  a  great  sensation  in  the  city.  Pintkney  and  I'arsons, 
the  friends  and  lawyers  of  Porgy,  were  in  mucii  confusion.  They 
endeavoured  all  they  could  at  the  arts  of  soothing.  The  shaving 
of  the  Deputy  they  made  very  light  of.  Indeed,  they  affirmed  it 
to  be  an  act  of  kindncsa.  The  procedure,  tliey  insisted,  had  greatly 
'  improved  Crooks's  np^iearance;  but  tlie  matter  was  quite  too  se- 
riuun  to  be  laughed  out  of  court ;  and  such  a  suggestion  made 
Crooks,  himself,  more  angry  than  ever.  They  found  it  politic,  ac- 
cordingly, to  forbear  this  mode  of  treating  tlio  afiiiir.  The  compul- 
sory feeding  to  which  the  Deputy  had  been  subjected  —the  utter 
acorn  and  defiance  of  tbe  law  which  had  been  shown  by  Porgy  and 
tis  followers — were  serious  offences  against  the  peace  and  dignity  of 
the  country,  which  most  persons  were  inclined  to  resent  The  Sheriff 
talked  of  immediate  ]iroccsses  of  arrest — of  the  pnsse  comilatu», — 
of  a  military  force, — and  of  terrible  penalties,  forfeitures,  and  im- 
priBonmeuts!  To  gain  time  was  now  the  object  with  Porgy'a 
friends,  until  the  public  indignation  should  s'jbsidc ;  and  tliey 
brought  every  possible  influence  to  bear,  which  miglit,  in  any  way, 
effect  their  [lurpose.  It  hnppened,  fortunately,  that  Marion  and 
Colonel  Singleton  were  both  in  the  city,  and  both  anxiously  bu- 
ried themselves  to  rescue  an  old  favourite  and  follower  from  his 
difficulties.  They  appealed  to  the  Sheriff  for  delay,  at  least  untJl 
the  affair  could  be  ioiiuired  into  peaceably.  KIcKewn's  debt  must 
be  satisfied, of  course;— for  this  several  parties  were  prepared  to 
pledge  themselves;— and  it  was  8up|iosed  that  the  huils  of  Crooks 
might  all  be  cured  by  a  sufficient  salve  in  the  guise  of  hush-mo- 
ney. These  matters  arranged,  tbe  irriL-iU'd  self-*stecm  of  the 
Shciiff  might  be  soothed,  and  Lho  damage  done  to  tho  digoitjr  of 
42 
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Botli  widows  still  J^eemed  very  ^acioiis,  and  their  looks  of  favour 
increased  the  impatience  of  Millhouse  to  effect  Lis  long  cheri^hed 
object. 

"  You  might  have  either  on  'em,  I  reckon,  f»>r  the  axing ;"  quoth 
the  Corporal;  "though  it's  cl'ar  that  the  widow  Ev'leigh  is  the 
most  loxing  critter  of  the  two.  It's  a  needcessity,  Cappin,  that 
she  should  hev'  you." 

The  frequent  iteration  of  this  a<wiurance,  finally  made  its  im- 
pression upon  our  Captain ; — but,  though  half  persuaded  only, 
that  Mrs.  Eveleigh  laboured  under  the  "  needcessity*'  aforesaid,  he 
felt,  as  a  man  of  honour,  that  he  could  not  approach  her  as  a 
suitor,  until  he  had  paid  her  his  debt — at  all  events,  have  extrica- 
ted himself  from  the  meshes  of  the  law.  "  Then," — he  tliought; — 
but  it  is  proper  we  should  not  anticij>ate ! 

Meanwhile,  what  of  the  inexorable  creditor,  McKewn  ?  Iloused 
at  his  j)lantation  like  the  great  bhick  sj>ider,  to  which  we  have 
already  likened  him,  surrounded  by  subtle  snares  of  policy,  and 
sly  devices,  and  meshes  of  cunning,  for  taking  in  aud  securing  the 
thoughtless  flies  of  humanity — for  making  prey  of  all  he  could, — 
he  crouched  in  seeming  quiet,  most  of  the  time  uiibeheld,  in  se- 
cret crevice,  and  when  seen,  seeming  only  to  drowse,  in  the  central 
circle  of  his  innocent  encampment.  He  was  pleasantly  satisfied 
with  his  progresses.  What,  with  his  own  art,  and  Porgy's  rash 
impulses,  he  felt  that  he  had  fairly  involved  that  greatest  of  all 
Lis  flies  in  a  mesh  from  which  there  was  no  escajM*.  All  of 
his  schemes  appeared  to  prosj)er.  Other  victims  were  in  his 
snares.  His  money  bred  as  if  under  tlie  direct  management  of  Mam- 
mon,— as  if  Mammon  had  become  his  private  banker,  and  deter- 
mined his  loans  and  enterprises.  He  had  made  a  gOi>d  crop,  and 
rice  was  rising  in  the  market.  He  had  bought,  at  moderate  prices, 
a  lot  of  new  negroes,  from  the  coast  of  Guinea,  from  a  virtuous 
Puritan  Captain,  of  Rhode  Island,  who  had  gleaned  wonderfully 
from  the  gold  coast,  and  whose  gre&t  grand  son,  by  the  way,  has 
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gacity  ami  fiJ.'Iity  of  his  ere 

ton.     Thus.  Willi  nil  Ills  f,..„,, 

nil  liis  victims  i„  his  in..sh,.s 

Kewn  yi..|i!,,,l  hi„„WC  ii|.  to 

take  its  poatv  at  !a«t;  shall  h. 

nenccandst.:f.,h.„i;,|.;|,.,„,, 

Powor,  i„  flue  seir-ato„wn<.nt 

coj,hanoy.a.,.I  has.,  submission 
b-.st  mo.h.  of  ,..,,.so,n„ir  ,, ,„ 

{"■""I'l'V  Ihan  thi..     II.  „,,s"j„ 

,""•'  "'•»•.•.•«  |.ro,.a,ii,;r  to  !„. 
,'■*"""'  ^"•"■•'t  •••-  I'is  n.ii;ht  r,.,-, 
boon  ,,h.as,..I,„  lift  th,.wi,|o„.p 
l>ut  the  last  i„t,,.v|,.„.  ,vl.ieh  h,. 
;""  "*^'  ""o--  l'..I...I,.ss„.,ss  .,f 
"'•■'*'  ^''""K»'  •'=I">  couM  l.v  „„  „ 

ngamst  him,  sho  wis  v ./..       n 
.    "t  w.is  \,.t  riiorall 

COIldUMV.  „f   l.isr,„:U         II      . 
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who  did  80.     He  lived  well,  sought  the  neighbouring  planters, 
emulated  tlieir  hospitality,    was   frequently  a  visitor  abroad,  and 
as  frequently  entertained  hi-*  guests  at  home,     lie  gave  good  din- 
nera,  indulged  in  choice   wines,  and,  being  a  man  of  the  world, 
who  had  enjoyed  a  considerable  experience,  and  was  naturally  in- 
telligent, ho  proved,  in  most  cases,  a  very  exc^jUent  companion 
among  tKe  persons  whom  he  was  pleased  to  seek.     It  was  a  cold 
and  cloudy  day,  late  in  November,  when  a  party  dined  with  him. 
They  were  all  good  fellows,  the  dinner  was  served  up  in  excellent 
style,  the  wines  weie  fine,  the  dessert  in  good  taste,  and  the  enjoy- 
ment of  all  parties  extreme.     They  sate  late,   they  drank  freely. 
It  was  a  bachelor's  establishment^  and  song  and  story  sj>elled  the 
intervals  between  the  several  pledges.     Soon,  the  wines  gave  way 
to  stronger  liquors.     Old  rum  and  fiery  French  brandy,  and  genu- 
ine Scotch  whiskey  took  the  place,  upon  the  board,  of  more  courtly 
spirits.     McKevvn   was  famous  at  hot  whiskey  punch,  and  felt  a 
sort  of  national   pride  and   pleasure,   presiding,   with  an  antique 
Scottish  bowl  before  him,  of  immense  size,  and  the  wooden  ladle 
of  curious  carving  in  his  grasp,  and  the  little  silver  tankard  smo- 
king before  each  guest,  while  their  li|>s  smacked  with  delight,  and 
their  tongues  grew  thick  with  the  language  of  unintelligible  com- 
pliment— the  more  grateful  as  unintelligible.     The  company  dis- 
persed at  a  tolerably  late  hour,  going  home  with  no  consciousness 
of  dark  or  danger,  shouting  as  they  went,  and  fortunate  in  drivers, 
or  horses,  who  had  enjoyed  no  such  pleasant  privileges  of  punch 
as  themselves.     McKewn  wjis  left  alone  to  his  own  fancies.     He 
summoned  the  servants,  ordered  that  the  remains  of  the  vessel  of 
punch  should  be  taken  into  his  chamlx?r,  and,  a  fire  having  been 
already  kindled  there,  repaired  thither  himself. 

The  night  was  dark  and  cold,  but  the  room  was  bright  and 
warm.  Too  bright,  w;is  the  thou^ifht  of  McKewn,  since  he  extin- 
guished the  wax  ciindles  both,  which  the  negro  had  left  burning, 
satisfied  with  the  sufficient  blazo  of  the  lightwood  brands  cast 


J  ni 


I>r..I,al,iliti,.s,   ujM,.,  a  I,,,,;,  ,. 

a«kwa.<l  .l.„il)fs  i„  wrtain  .,i, 

«x-'i«t.v.     If  lio  ..„„Irl  not  cinii 

vory  tolorahlo  r.^f„jr,.  ;„  a„^,,l„ 

always  l,uy  sc-i.-tv,  tliou  .I,  it 

nor  affi-otion,  for  its  possolw. 

with  J,i,„  were  all  peoj.le  of  e> 

made  tlu-m  llexible.     Tliey  sru 

ontertj,i.,o.l  „  vimj  go,,,,!,,;  ,^s 

8om«oftl,orawhoai,nedatso 
porl,a,,s,  ttoul,!  siaicWv  lave  , 

l»irn(..Ufortli.,ir„c-c„lto'l.j,.ots    J 

drnghU-r.,  of  a  rare  a..d'virt„o, 

cial  clarms  to  adiiiiiation,  tl.oy  , 

gold.     TlH-y  i..-,froniz,>d  McKo, 

Scotchman  r«,dily  saw  tI,ro,„,h 

ovor  tl.,.ir  absurdities,  l.ut  jij 

wind,  ho  sociind  hin.solf  in   m, 

^imry  hoarth,  he  „,„,,,,  ,,ij,;  „ 

those  and  other  matte,-.     The   t 

SLoriff  had  boon  broujrht  „,,„„  'ti 

been  d.scuK^ed  with  ^^reat  frankn. 
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ample  to  al]  futare  creditors.  Others  went  farther,  and,  moved  by 
wry  eamefit  sympatliies  with  the  debtor,  professed  to  regard  any 
innovation  of  a  man's  household,  on  the  part  of  a  creditor,  or  hi* 
legal  representative,  to  be  a  most  impertinent  intrusion,  justifying 
any  severity  of  treatment.  McKewn  heard  all,  and  smiled  in  all 
directions,  satisfied,  at  the  close,  to  say,  in  a  costive  maimer — 

"  Let  him  settle  with  the  Sheriff  as  he  may,  gentlemen  ;  he 
will  have  to  settle  with  me  I  He  may  struggle,  but  can't  escape 
me.  In  three  months,  at  least,  there  will  be  an  end  of  him,  and 
the  jest  will  be  on  the  other  side.  They  always  laugh  who  win ; 
and  if  the  loser  has  the  mood  to  laugh,  why,  we  may  safely  luffer 
bim  to  indulge  it." 

And  it  was  with  this  conviction  of  ultimate  conquest, — the . 
final  overthrow  of  hia  insolent  debtor— that  McKewn  would  chuckle 
to  himself,  sipping  at  his  whiskey  punch  the  while.  Of  this  popu- 
lar beverage,  whose  virtues  lie  nlways  below  the  surface,  and  jiene- 
trate  much  more  than  skin  deep,  MoKewr.  had  a  snug  silver 
pitcher,  long  necked,  of'  vase  fashion,  and  silver  lidded,  standing 
conveniently  beside  hira  on  a  table  ; — moderate  measures  were 
poured  out  as  he  wanted  it,  into  the  tumbler  beside  him.  He 
stirred  and  sipped,  and,  tumbler  still  in  hand,  drew  nigher  to  the 
blaze;  and,  alter  a  little  whilc,and  as  his  feet  began  too  much  to 
warm  before  the  fire,  he  threw  them  up  against  the  mantelpiece, 
throwing  thera  wide  apart,  so  Uiat  the  whole  panorama  of  the 
firo,  the  smouldering  niins,  the  blazing  piles,  were  all  present  to 
his  eye  through  the  frame  work  of  his  parted  thighs.  Uis  head 
was  cast  back,  the  lids  of  his  eyes  drawn  down;  ho  watched 
the  fire  as  through  a  microfcope,  taking  in  its  small  det»Is.  '  His 
chair,  a  heavy  one  of  mahognriy,  with  a  great  back,  was  nicely 
balanced  on  its  hind  legs.  The  tumbler,  half  filled  with  the  grate- 
ful beverage,  was  as  nicely  balanced  in  hia  hands.  Ilia  mind  had 
reached  that  condition  of  repose  which  brings  about  pleasant  reve- 
ries.   UcKewD  saw  hia  future  through  a  ma^pc  medium.    Hia 


■  •■S«  •'\&       'f 


"wlioiii  tlii'V  wouKl   involve  WvoiJtl 
pjxx'k  would  ap|)<.'ar  sihldoiily  c»ii  lh< 
slight  cloud  pass  over  it,  a  luriil  tin**! 
th under — in  otlior  words,  iina^^«*s  of 
l«igh,  and  the  liatrful  lk>>twiek,  and 
bim  suddenly  a  train  of  sul)j<*cts  sui: 
but  McKown  fi^ind  it  easy  to  dispel 
fliniply  by  a  renewed  apj)eal  to  the 
bim.     It  wa**  surprising  how  soon,  aft 
and  cloud  would  disappear  from  the  : 
Lid  polished  so  well  for  his  contempl 
dreamincT,  in  that  iloubtful  sort  of  c 
be  CJiually  distant  from  al^olute  sleep 
be  beheld  the  waving  of  an  arm  an< 
eyt.     lli^  fancied  th:it  some?  one  liad  1 
vliich,  having  sipjred  a  little  of  the  e(. 
But  his  «'nergies   were  fast  } it-Ming 
ness  of  his  dreamy  mood,  anil,  thoujj 
inovenunt,  and  e\cn  of  a  sound,  he  di^ 
lion  of  iiis  reverie  it-self,  and  n<*ver  tii 
may  liave  elaj^sed,  or  more,  when,  su< 
vilv  upon  his  shoulder.     He  uneloM»' 
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livin<^  man  that  still  rested  upon  his  shoulder.  Was  there  mortal 
speculation  in  those  fiery  red  eyes  that  now  stared  terrifically  down 
into  his  ? 


CHAPTER  LX. 

now  THE   SQUATTER  MADE  THE  VOYAGE  TO  THE  WEST  INDIES. 

Is  the  sight  of  McKewn  nothing  could  be  more  distinct,  more 
life-like  than  the  spectre.  He  looked  just  as  he  had  seen  him  a 
thousand  times  before  ;  the  same  great  red  staring  eyes,  the  same 
expression  in  the  face,  of  a  mixed  savage  and  cunning  nature,  sly 
at  once  and  desperate ;  the  same  small  but  sinewy  figure ;  the 
pame  lounging,  slovetily  carriage;  the  same  person  altogether, 
except,  perhaps,  that  each  vicious  quality  of  his  face  was  exagge- 
rated ;  the  grin  upon  his  mouth  was  more  satyr-like ;  his  eyes 
were  blood-shot ;  his  cheeks  mottled  with  the  long  continued 
habit  of  intemperance:  his  skin  bronzed  to  a  copper,  yet  flushed 
as  with  the  hues  of  a  warm  sunset.  Was  he  indeed  a  spectre  ? 
Dad  the  grave  given  up  the  dead  ?  Had  the  seas  thrown  up 
their  victim  ?  Did  the  spectator  really  dream  or  not  ?  McKewn 
closed  his  eyes,  and  again  opened  them,  thinking  the  fearful  pre- 
sence might  then  be  gone.  There  it  stood,  and  he  could  no  long- 
er doubt  the  solid  pressure  of  its  grasp  upon  his  shoulder.  The 
Scotchman  was  paralyzed.  Dead  or  hving,  the  appearance  of 
Bostwick  was  now  a  terror.  McKewn  was  almost  in  a  state  of 
collapse.  The  cold  sweat  had  silently  streamed  out  upon  his 
face,  his  neck,  his  breast,  his  whole  body.  Jlis  feet,  thrown  up 
against  the  mantle-piece,  sank  down  to  the  floor  nerveless; 
bis  lips  parted,  but  not  for  speech  ;  only  in  silent  consternation* 


punch  iVoiii  tho  silver   vessel,   into  tl 
lijul  used,  and  swalluwed  the  conteii 
laid  the  tunihler  down,  then  extender. 
"  That  hundred  guineas,  McKewn  1 
The  spoil  was  broken  as  he  six)ko. 
"  Why,  where  have  you  been  all  tl 
"  Where  did  vou  reckon  I  wa**  ?     1 
In  h — IPs  blazes,  didn't  you,  and  wan 
60  ?     But  h — II  ain't  hot  enough  for  c 
had  my  hist  talk  with  the  devil,  ho  [ 
he  did  come  for  me,  he'd  take  you  t 
don't  want  us  yit.     lie's  got  more  w 
airth.     You  was  intirely  wrong,  MeK 
me.     You  kaint  do  without  me,  no  n 
you.     We're  born  for  each  other,  and 
a  long  time  to  come." 

"  But  where  have  you  been  ?" 
**Bett<'r  not  aix  !     Not  edzactlv  wh. 
jest  on  the  edge,  as  I  may  say.     I  h 
like  the  looks  of  it,  the  'commvdations 

short  round.      It  w:m    n.  niuwtinn  wlw>t 
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tbem  to  do  for  me.  But  the  devil,  he  come  to  my  help,  and 
made  the  sarvice  cl'ar.  They  got  the  preference,  and  I  gin  up 
my  place  to  'em." 

**  What  place  ?     Where  are  they  ?" 

"In  h — 11,  ef  you  wants  to  know;  they'll  never  trouble  you 
nor  me  no  more.  The  de\il  put  the  ch'ice  afore  me — either  them 
to  bum  or  me  to  drown,  and  I  didn't  want  three  minutes  to  con- 
sider. I  know'd  they'd  have  to  git  usen  to  fire  in  time,  to  come , 
so  I  thought  the  sooner  they  began  to  I'am  the  feel  of  it,  the  bet- 
ter for  fhemJ' 

"  In  the  name  of  God,  Bostwick,"  what  do  you  mean  ?  What 
have  you  done  <" 

"  You're  mighty  slow  to  onderstand,  these  times.  That's  from 
heving  such  a  world  of  money.  What  should  I  mean  ?  Your 
friends  took  me  out  to  sea — " 

"  Is  it  possible  !     Took  you  to  sea !" 

"  Shet  up,  and  don't  lie  to  me.  'Tain't  no  use,  McKewn.  I 
know  you  like  a  book.  We  knows  one  another.  'Twarn't  on  sea 
that  they  were  the  good  fellows  they  was  on  land.  "When  we  was 
in  the  *  castle,'  and  under  the  green  trees,  we  was  friends,  and  all 
on  equal  tairms.  We  played  cards  together,  and  sometimes  they 
dreaned  me,  and  sometimes  I  dreaned  them.  At  sea,  the  natur' 
changed.  I  was  a  man  of  the  woods  ;  they  made  me  a  man  of 
the  9ea.  I  could  cHmb  trees ;  they  made  me  climb  ropes.  It  was 
no  play  thar' ;  all  work  ;  they  didn't  wait  to  win  my  money,  by  a 
feir  seven  up.  They  tuk  it  from  me  by  main  strength  of  hand. — 
Then  I  got  the  cat !  The  cat !  You  knows,  I  reckon,  what  they 
calls  the  cat  ?" 

McKewn  professed  to  be  ignorant. 

"  You've  got  to  I'am  it.  I've  promised  Old  Nick  to  do  his 
work,  on  the  very  condition  that,  when  he  gits  us  both,  he  lets 
me  treat  you  to  the  cat  every  night ;  so  that  you  may  lie  down 
with  a  eartain  softness  in  your  feelin's,  that  ain't  altogether  sweet- 


till*  soa,  lo  luuK  aiu.T    uic    j^a-ai,    \mi€ 
Pliilistiaii  j>n)i)hi*t  — " 

*'  Iinpos.siblc  I     Dill  thoy  really  in 
**  Oh !  shot  up.     Lyiii;;^  won't  do  ' 
knows  ono  another,  McKvwn,  and  \i 
BoK^mn  contractin;j;s,  for  the  old  ho 
the  land,  jest  off  thar' ;  and  the  ni 
sea  was  d(H'p,  and  the  shirks  was  t 
upwards  to  the  ship  with  all-fired   1: 
dilation  of  Forbes,  and   Druminon 
tliey  siiid  these  poor  shirks  must 
wick  will  give  Vni  mighty  good  f 
he's  gone,  we'll  get  the  hundred  g 
of  him,  and  wo  must  git  shet  of  hi 
ciltation  went  on.     l^ut  the  devil  st 
"wheni  I  could  hear  all  the  council  tat 
Le  said  to  mo — *  Now,  liost,   whetl 
burn.     It's  for  you  to  choose.     Ti 
shirks  a-waiting  for  your  supj>er ;  ai 
midniifht,  ii\u\  then  it's  for  vou  to  t 
and  see  how  deep  it  is,  and  find  o 
take  you  in,  like  Jony,  the  Philistia 
the  shirks.     Ef  you  waits  to  choost 
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none,  and  I  was  sharp  as  a  bag'net.  Says  the  devil — *  thar's  one 
wny  to  git  out  of  the  danger.'  And  he  showed  me  three  kegs  of 
gunpowder  where  they  were  stowed  away ;  and  he  told  me,  what 
was  mighty  cur'ous  to  me  to  Parn,  that  ef  that  gunpowder  only 
happened  to  git  the  leetle&t  taste  of  the  fire,  it  would  fly  like  old 
blazes,  and  carry  every  body  up  into  heaven.  That  was  mighty 
cur'ous,  I  thought ;  and  he  show'd  me  further,  how  a  thing  raout 
be  managed,  called  *'  a  train,'  and  how  a  man,  setting  in  a  boat 
outside  of  the  ship,  might  jest  touch  the  fire  to  the  train,  push  ofif, 
and  see  the  ship  sail  up  in  the  air,  much  quicker  than  she  ever 
sailed  through  the  water.  Well,  you  see,  I  thought  that  was 
better  sport  thaij  to  take  the  water  myself,  and  s'arch  after  Jony's 
whale ;  and,  with  the  help  of  Old  Horny,  I  tried  it ;  and,  sure  enough, 
ofif  she  went,  ship  and  all,  and  the  three  counsulters,  and  a  small 
chaince  of  pussons  more  ;  and  the  people  found  me  on  the  beach, 
and  who  knows  how  I  got  thar'  ?  They  said  I  was  blowed  thar' 
by  the  gunpowder ; — and  now,  McKewn,  that  ere  hundred  guin- 
eas!" 


CHAPTER  LXI. 


THAT  HUNDRED  GUINEAS  ! 


It  was  easy  for  McKewn,  even  with  this  hurried  and  imperfect 
stati'ment  of  the  Squatter,  to  gather  the  whole  history  of  his  en- 
forced voyage,  and  tfie  horrible  catastrophe  by  which  it  was-  termi- 
nated. The  cold  and  savajje  deliberation  with  which  it  was  de- 
livered,  did  not,  however,  produce  any  of  those  revolting  and  crush- 
ing sensations  in  the  mind  of  the  hearer,  which  mi^j^ht  have  arisen 
in  that  of  any  person  of  sensibility.  McKewn,  like  his  compan- 
43 


HubJiiod  and  soattoroa  foroos  of  h 
tlio  strugirle  whii-h  the   rrap^>oara 
•  throat(»ni'(l.    He  knew  tbo  fellow  to 
get  off  wkhout  a  conflict,  and  felt 
by  him,  to  render  available  any  of 
The  terms  iijion  which  thoy  stood, 
such  that  neither  found  it  of  any ' 
did  not  jKxsstvss.     They  had  only  to 
as  of  any  matter  of  lenritimate  busi 
prise,  any  avowals  of  good  faith, 
knew,  l)e  utterly  wa-^ted  on  tlie  eai 
quite  too  well  to  be  imj>osed  upon  i 
a  manner  the  most  unconcerned,  M< 
marked — 

"  And  that  was  the  way  you  got 
"  ^'<-^ ;  j<'**t  so.  It  was  siiort  an  1 
It  was  a  j.rivato  councilUition  on  h 
side,  and  ( )id  If orny  and  me  on  Tot 
but  we  were  a  little  too  much  of  a  ma 
mous  well  for  me.  The  people  of  L 
forme,  and  that  filled  my  jiockets,  ai 
sage,  and  did'nt  hev'  any  much  work 
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"  Gain  !  It's  a  loss  to  me  of  thousands.  I  owned  one  third  of 
that  vessel  and  cargo.     I  owned  sixty-nine  of  the  negroes  in  her." 

•*  Diccance !  I'll  hev'  to  'low  their  valley  out  of  the  amount 
you  owes  me,  then.  It's  only  fair !  Let  me  see  :  thar's  what  you 
owed  me  afore  I  went  to  sea ;  we'll  reckon  that  at  a  thoujiftnd 
guineas  ;  thar's  the  carrying  me  to  sea,  ag'in  my  will,  and  only 
to  pleasure  you ;  that  I  vallies  at  five  thoasand  guineas  more,  and 
cheap  at  that,  I  tell  you ;  but  we'll  say  five  thousand — that's  six 
thousand.  Then,  thar's  the  scare  I  had  from  the  shirks  and  the 
drownmg,  all  on  your  account ;  that  ought  to  be  a  thousand  guin- 
eas more ;  then,  thar's  the  soiling  my  soul  to  the  Old  Ilorny,  to  get 
out  of  ihe  hands  of  them  fellows.  A  free  white  man's  soul  ought 
to  be  worth  sometliing,  and  we'll  call  it  a  thousand  guineas  more; 
that  makes  eight  thousand ;  then,  thar's  the  onhappiness  I  had 
to  skyrocket  *hem  three  good  fellows  to  heaven ;  that  was  a  gieat 
onhappiness,  and  I  valley  my  suflferin's  mighty  high  ;  but  we'll 
say  two  thousand  guineas  more ;  and  that,  in  round  numbers,  will 
be  ten  thousand  guineas;  and,  out  of  that,  I'm  to  'low  for  them 
sixty-nine  niggers  of  your'n  that  went  up  in  the  skyrockets ng.  I 
reckon  they  raout  be  vallied  at  fifty  guineas  apiece: — how  much 
is  that  in  all  ?     Count  up,  McKewn,  I'm  guine  to  'low  you  for  all." 

"  Pshaw  !     What  are  vou  talkini;  about  ?" 

"  What  em  I  talking  about  ?  I'll  tell  you,  and  you  may  jest 
pick  your  ears  that  you  may  hear  it  plain.  Thar's  an  account  of 
life  and  death  to  settle  atween  us,  McKewn,  that  may  be  settled 
up  with  money,  ef  you've  the  sense  to  onderstand  what's  best  for 
you.  You'll  pay  it  out  of  your  pocket,  ef  you're  sensible ;  ef 
you're  a  fool,  it  comes  out  of  your  heart.  To  pay  for  it  in  money, 
won't  drean  your  pocket ;  to  pay  for  it  in  blood,  will  go  nigh  to 
drean  your  body  of  all  it's  got.  I  knows  what  I  says.  I  knows 
that  I  kin  hang  you  jest  when  I  pleases,  and  I  don't  owe  you  any 
love  that  I  should  keep  my  hands  off  But  I  kin  sell  my  hate 
and  my  love  together.    Everything  Fve  got  is  to  sell,  ef  so  be  I'm 


buy  |>ro|MTty  ;  Tin  •jjuiiic  into  ii  spv 
fani'ly.  You  hear  it  all.  1  put  it  j 
you  to  say  whetlior  it's  peace  or  wj 
or  blood  r 

Tliis  was  all  plain  enough,  deli 
downrii^ht  and  ilireet,  the  Squatter 
the  distance  of  a  single  pace,  and  li 
in  the  very  face  of  the  latter.  W 
he  again  turned  to  the  wlii^key  j)u: 
draught. 

McKown  listened  with  chilled  sf 
too  w<*ll  the  existinij  terms  betweei 
saw  that  nothinix  had  Ik'CU  exa^ 
Squatter.  The  latter  truly  had  h 
that  ho  was  destined  to  continued 
or  hinist'lf  should  live.  There  wjt* 
and  the  time  was  gone  by,  utterly, 
put  off  or  diKjeived.  II<»  had  no  n 
foe  so  wily,  and  so  well-informed 
Meanwhile,  the  Squatter  seemed  t 
apartment,  which  was  large,  lofty 
with  drapery,  and  with  fine  pietun 
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like  a  fighting  cock,  too,  but  don't  you  think  Fm  a-wanting  to 
hev'  sich  fine  things  in  my  cabin.  They  doesn't  suit  sich  as  rae, 
and  ag'in,  I  doesn't  care  to  hev'  'em.  What!  wants  is  a  sarlainty 
for  m3'self,  and  for  Dory.  That's  all ;  and  the  sartainty  must 
be  a  respectable  one.  A  nice  little  house  and  farm,  and,  prehaps, 
two  or  three  niggers  to  work  in  the  field,  and  an  old  woman  to 
cook,  and  a  gal  to  be  a  sort  of  waiting-maid  to  little  Dory." 

To  this,  McKewn  only  answered  with  an  "  Ah ! — Well ! — Yes  P 
but  his  eyes  followed  the  movements  of  the  Squatter  with  an  in- 
tensity of  interest  which  gave  them  a  wild  expression.     Mean- 
while, though  stalking  about,  with  an  air  of  inebriate  hardihood 
and  indifference,  that  seemed  to  be  heedful  of  nothing,  the  Squat- 
ter might  be  seen  to  keep  a  furtive  watch  on  the  Scotchman, 
which  never  suffered  the  slightest  movement  to  escape  him  ;  but 
this  was  not  perceptible  to  McKcwn.     Highly  excited  by  his  own 
reflections  upon  the  desperate  bondage  in  which  he  felt  himself 
placed,  the  usual  vigilance  of  this  cool  and  subtle  strategist  was 
greatly  lessened.     His  passions  served  to  blind  him  somewhat  at 
the  very  moment  when  every  faculty  should  have  been  most  acute- 
ly sharpened  and  observant.     His  thoughts,  under  the  influence  of 
these  passions,  were  of  a  sort  to  madden  him.     Was  there  no  es- 
cape from  the  arrogance  of  this  enemy  ?     Was  he  to  be  plagued 
perpetually  without  any  hope  of  relief?     Was  he  forever  to  be 
made  to  fear  for  liis  secret,  ])articularly  now,  when,  this  danger 
quieted,  his  position  in  life  was  so  grateful,  and  might  become  al- 
together triumphant.     It   was   past  midnight     The  house  was 
quiet.     The  servants  were  all  retired  and  asleep.     Nobody   had 
seen  the  Squatter  enter.     Nobody  knew  of  his  visit.     The  rain 
was  falling  heavily ;  the  winds  beat  sullenly  against  the  shutter. 
Niirht  and  storm  were  auxiliaiies  to  a  deed  of  blood.     Why  should 
he  not  quiet  the  foe  forever,  by  a  single  blow  ?     Why  not,  by  one 
sudden,  desperate  deed,  relieve  himself  forever  from  this  haunting, 
harrowing  arrogance ;  this  perpetual  danger,  which  promised  never 
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sulution.  In  a  moinont,  lu;  spraii 
groMt  oliair  upon  whirli  ho  had  I 
the  jMstols. 

l»ut,  resolute  as  wa^  his  dot<?rinii 
pose,  and  prtniij»t  of  execution,  1 
knew  his  man,  had  suffered  none  t 
and  wlien  MoKown  stn.*tched  out '. 
upon  the  wall,  he  encountered  the 
tween,  and,  instead  of  arininir  him 
his  own  breasit. 

"  Keep  quiet,  now,  McKewn,  ar 
It  is  not  your  time  vit,  nor  is  it  mi 
but  I  knows  you,  and  will  jest  kee 
't<!ll  I  has  mv  axiiiiis." 

"  Devil  ?  Would  jou  murder  n 
madness  T 

"  Well,  twani't  goo<l  scase  in  mo 
as  I  gits  what  I  wants  by  ea^^y  mean: 
rd  kill  you  soon  enou^xh,  and  drive 
ness,  and  eny  whar'  you  choc»se,  ant 
ing  it.     Set  you  down,  I  tell  you, 
a  ridickilous  fiiTircr !" 
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"  That's  nothing  to  me.  You  must  find  it.  I  don't  quit  you, 
McKewn,  till  I  gits  the  gould  guineas,  one  hundred  on  'em,  in  this 
very  hand.  Set  you  down  quiet,  and  think  over  the  different 
draws,  or  holes,  whar'  you  hides  away  your  yallow  birds.  As  for 
gitting  at  the  pistols,  while  I  has  a  pair  on  'em  myself,  ciammed 
to  the  muzzle  with  bullets,  that's  onpossiblo,  and  you  knows  it. — 
Set  down  quiet,  and  think  over  what  you  hev'  to  do.  I'll  give 
you  time  for  the  thinking." 

McKewn  drew  back  subraissivi^ly,  and  sank  into  the  seat  again. 
As  he  did  so,  the  Squatter  took  down  the  pistols  from  the  waQ 
and  stuck  them  into  his  belt. 

"It's  only  a  removing  the  temptation  from  your  eyes." 

This  done,  he  began  to  pace  the  room  languidly  as  before,  at 
times  humming  the  words  and  air  of  a  song  of  vulgar  independ- 
ence, then  quit«  popular  among  the  whigs,  but  the  words  of 
which  have  only  in  part  descended  to  our  times. 

"  I've  no  money.  I've  no  lands, 

Yet  I  carry  honest  hands. 

And  1  fear  no  Lord's  commands. 

Let  him  thunder  as  he  may, 
I've  ihe  strength  to  do  my  part. 
Strong  of  arm,  and  stout  of  heart. 
And  I  do  not  care ** 

Here  McKewn's  voice  broke  in  upon  that  of  the  singer. 

"  And  if  I  give  you  this  hundred  guineas,  Bostwick,  are  you 
prepared  to  deliver  up  those  papers  in  the  box  of  Mrs.  Eveleigh  ?" 

"  Not  edzactly !  You  don't  frit  them  delivered,  McKewn,  tell 
you  plank  down  one  hundred  more  guineas,  on  the  nail,  and  I'll 
ixpect  you  to  do  that  very  thing  by  the  middle  of  next  week." 

Tlie  Scotchman  again  started  up  in  a  fury. 

"Easy,  McKewn  ;  take  it  easy,  and  it'll  be^  much  the  better 
for  your  narves.  You're  flurried  and  thar's  no  use  for  it  Don't 
you  see,  now,  that  you  hev*  to  oomo  to  it     Thar's  no  gitting  off" 


goi  a  iiv>ii  supply,      1  ou  Jl  Ixj  wanting  i 

"(iuift,  MfK<*\vn.     Vou  tlo'sn't  k-av. 
my  fjjiiineiis." 

And,  ^vith  tljo  words  the  Squjitter  co< 
put  the  key  into  his  pocket. 

"  Damnation,  man !     Do  you  mean  tc 
my  own  liouso .'" 

"  Oh  !  jxsho !  sliot  up !  ^\^lat  made 
tlian  mine  ?  Only  bokaise  you  had  bott 
goe^  out  here  onsatisficd,  Mclv^wn,  your 
and  you  'long  with  it !  ]  )(.)nt  you  ondoi^ 
you  out  of  it,  by  the  hands  of  Johnny 
stretcluT.  Be  sensible,  and  git  the  guii 
git  the  drink." 

McKewn  re'^umoil  his  seat,  and  sternly 
no  loniTf<'r  concealing,  or  set'king  to  conct 
of  his  heart,  lx*traying  itself,  without  dis| 
his  face. 

**\Vifll,"  said  Bostwick,  **  you're  lookin 
than  Tvo  seed  vou  for  manv  a  dav.  ^ 
those  guineas,  I  see.     That's  the  riirht  senj 
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"  You  shall  have  the  guineas ;  but  I  must  have  the  box  of  pa- 
pers." 

**  All  in  good  time !  It'll  take  a  hundred  guineas  more,  I  tell 
you,  McKewn,  afore  you  gets  them  papers." 

'*  And  when  am  I  to  have  them  ?" 

"  Next  week,  when  I  wants  the  other  hundred  guineas." 

"  And  then  I" 

"  Well !     What  then  ?" 

"  Am  I  then  to  be  rid  of  you  forever  ?" 

"Forever's  a  long  time,  McKewn,  and  I  kain't  quite  answer; 
but  1  rether  think  you'll  never  be  rid  of  me ;  for,  as  I  tell'd  you, 
Old  Horny  has  promised  that  we  shall  keep  together  all  the  time, 
work  together  on  this  aiilh,  and  go  to  him  together;  and  when 
thar  " — pointing  downwards — **  I'm  to  give  you  a  leetle  taste  of 
that  same  cat  that  has  Icfl  its  claw  marks  all  over  my  moi-tal 
body." 

"  Pshaw  !" 

"  You  may  *  pshaw  '  as  much  as  you  please,  but  I  tell  you, — 
whether  I  seed  or  haird,  or  only  dreamed  it,  I  kaint  say, — but  as 
I'm  a  living  sinner,  /  think\  I  seed  the  devil  in  his  own  nateral 
shape ;  something  more  than  a  human,  something  less  than  a 
beast — a  mighty  fearsome  sort  of  cross  between  a  big  man  and  a 
wild  animal,  nara  one  nor  t'other  edzactly,  and  looking  a  heap 
like  both,  and  talking  like  a  man,  so  that  I  could  o/iderstand  ; 
and  he  tell'd  me  the  same  words  I  tell  you,  which  was — *  Bost- 
wick,  when  I  comes  for  you,  I'll  call  for  McKewn  at  the  same 
time.  You're  bound  to  come  together.'  Thar !  believe  it  as  you 
choose,  only  git  me  the  guineas  I" 

"And  if  I  now  give  you  a  hundred  guineas — ^ 

"  Next  week  another  hundred." 

"  You  will  then  give  me  up  the  papers,  and  rid  me  forever  of 
your  presence?" 


\ 


t ' 


t 


4 


McKewn  reflected,  and  determined  t< 
rity,  for  the  present,  to  the  chapter  of 
the  great  ohject  with  every  politician  v 
i|  '^ '  threatens  to  gravel    McKewn  had  a  i 

viden^e.    lie  meditated  to  himaelf — 
*  "  If  I  can  get  the  papers  out  of  hina^ 

ferbearanoe,  much  may  be  done — much 
ji  I  shall  not  always  be  locked  np  and  W4 

(  f  The  pistds  need  not  always  be  upon  th 

^    >  napping  in  turn.    In  that  is  my  hope." 

!  ^  You  shall  have  your  hundred  guii 

'  j  next  week,  when  you  bring  me  the  pap 

\-^  er  hundred." 

''^'  «*  That's  being  sensible,  I  say." 

^But  I  must  then  be  rid  of  yon.    Ri 
f  ^  Well  I  That's  y»t  ai  it  happens,  lit 

you  I  wants  to  see  any  time,  and  ef  yo* 

fill  ray  hand  with  the  gould  chickens  wl 

darken  your  door  in  a  hundred  years  < 

4 .1.  McKewn ;  I've  got  a  stretch  of  bad  rid 


«. 


4  ^^^f» 
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**  He's  got  other  we'pons  in  that  chist,  prehaps ;  other  pistols, 
loaded  with  double  bullets.  He  don^t  catch  this  weasel  asleep 
this  Xime !" 

McKewn  opened  the  chest,  which  contained  a  variety  of  things. 
There'  was  money — gold  and  silver  in  an  open  box ; — there  were 
tiinkets  of  value,  several  large  pieces  of  plate, — and,  sure  enough, 
conspicuous  over  all,  a  splendid  pair  of  pistols,  easy  at  hand,  ready 
for  use.  The  hand  of  McKewn  hung  indecisively  over  the  open 
chest  There  was  the  gold  on  one  side,  there  the  pistols  on  the 
other.  The  6ngers  clutched  one  of  the  pistols.  He  raised  his 
head  cautiously,  and  cast  his  eyes  upward.  The  Squatter  stood 
immediately  over  him,  with  the  muzzle  of  his  own  formidable 
pistol  staring  him  in  the  face.  Bostwick,  stealthy  as  a  wild  cat, 
had  crept  behind  him,  weapon  in  hand,  and  was  peering  down  into 
the  chest,  ready  for  any  event.  He  laughed  aloud,  as  he  saw  the 
action  of  the  Scotchman. 

"  T'wont  do,  McKewn  I  This  weasel  never  sleeps  when  he's 
in  the  fowl-bouse." 

McKewn  quietly  laid  down  the  weapon  he  had  grasped,  and 
gathered  up  the  gold.  The  signs  in  his  horoscope  were  not  then 
friendly.  He  must  wait  events — have  patience,  and  look  to 
another  shufBe  of  the  cards.  The  money  was  counted  out,  paid 
and  received. 

'*  Look  for  me  next  week,  McKewn,  and  be  ready  with  the  other 
hundred. 

**  And  see  that  you  bring  the  papers ;  for  I  tell  you,  Bostwick, 
if  I  die  for  it,  ynn  got  not  another  shilling  till  I  have  the  papers." 

**  You  shill  hev  'em,  and  the  account  will  then  be  squared  be- 
tween us,  of  all  that  happened  before  you  shipped  me  for  the 
ihirks.     But  after  that,  we  must  have  new  reckonings." 

*'D n  his  reckonings!"   exclaimed  McKewn,  after  he  was 

grone.  "  Once  deprived  of  those  papers,  and  I  do  not  fear  him. 
His  evidence  will  not  be  worth  a  8ti*aw  in  any  court." 


TTv;ii«  t^v/v/u   AiiiiuL,   A«x\.x^crfu  .     w 
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CHAPTER 

« 

THE  SQUATTER  IN 

The  Squatter  did  not  show  liii 
night     lie  did  not  proceed  to  the  ( 
dreu  dwelt.     He  housed  himself  ii 
treasure.    He  found  this  safe.    Ilis  l 
out ;  liiH  box  of  guineas  and  papers 
same  condition  as  when  he  left  it 
cypress,  he  slept  over  it,  and  did  not 
sun  was  high  in   the  heavens.     Th( 
still,  in  the  shelter  of  the  woods, 
made  his  way  to  the  spring  which,  J 
his  dwelling,  supplied  his  family  > 
those  sweet,  socrvt,  unobtrusive  btisi 
earth  just  on  the  edges  of  the  swji 
feature  in  our  forest  country ;  a  lit 
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le  calabash,  the  cup  of  gourd,  hanging  from  a  bough  of  the  tree 
ist  over  it  Ho  dipped  and  drank, — drank  deeply  of  the  deli- 
ous  waters, — then  stooping,  bathed  his  head  and  neck  in  the 
inning  stream.  This  done,  he  threw  himself  down  among  the 
ees  Iteside  it,  with  an  air  of  exhaustion  and  languor  quite  un- 
onted  in  his  usual  habit  In  truth,  his  appearance  was  that  of 
diseased  and  almost  deranged  man.  His  face  burned  with 
5ver,  bis  eyes  were  bloodshot  and  prominent,  almost  seeming  to 
;art  from  his  head  ;  his  mouth  lay  open,  and  he  panted  with  the 
fast  exertion.  As  he  walked,  his  motion  was  unsteady,  and 
is  limbs  tottered  beneath  him.  He  rose,  after  a  little  while, 
gain  drank,  and  again  dipped  his  head  into  the  waters.  Scarcely 
ad  he  left  them,  once  more  retiring  among  the  trees,  when  his 
een  ear  detected  the  sound  of  approaching  voices.  His  instincts 
t  once  prompted  him  to  hide  himself;  which  he  did  without 
Sort,  among  the  shrubs  near  at  hand.  Very  soon  he  beheld  the 
arsons  of  the  intruders.  These  were  no  other  than  young 
Lrthur  Eveleigh  attending  his  own  pretty  daughter.  Dory, 
rhom  he  had  not  seen  before  now,  since  his  return,  was  wonder- 
illy  improved.  She  had  grown  evidently  taller  in  six  months. 
\he  was  now  at  that  interesting  period  of  life  when  the  girl  may 
»6  said  to  glide  into  the  woman.  She  was  precocious,  and  her 
ir  and  manner  were  in  advance  of  her  years.  She  had  caught 
ip  quickly,  in  her  occasional  visits  to  Mrs.  Eveleigh,  the  graces 
>f  a  higher  sphere  of  life  that  that  to  which  she  belonged,  and  it 
iras  with  a  natural  pride  that  the  eye  of  the  Squatter  beheld  the 
nixed  ease,  simplicity  and  animation  of  her  movements.  Her 
features  were  as  beautiful  as  ever ;  her  for^i  showed  to  more  ad- 
rantage  in  the  better  costume  which  the  widow  hiCd  provided  her; 
the  lively  flashiDg  of  her  eye,  and  the  clear,  silvery,  flute  like 
iccents  of  her  voice,  declared  pure  happiness  of  the  heart,  such 
IS  she  had  seldom  before  betrayed  in  the  sight  of  her  father.  At 
Ihe  first  sight  of  his  child,  the  heart  of  the  Squatter  bounded 
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JieaitM,  and  sliowod   iinprowd 

animation,  tli(>u«rh  |,e  the  fatho 

he  had  Wen  tossed  about  wearij 

strife,  aud  dan^r,— and,  for  all  j 

ed,  or  sacrificed  with  brutal  fero 

mic^.     for  a  while  the  bitter  i 

predominated   over  all   others. 

looked  upon  Artliur  Eveleigh,  s 

which  that  younjr  man  seemed 

Dory  carried  a  bucket,  with   wh 

from  the  spring.     It  was  not  a 

thur  would  have  snatched  it  froi 

she  refused  and  jerked   it  away, 

attempts,  darted  from  him,  flviri 

spring  before  him.     lie,  of  cours 

gle  took  place  at  the  spring  as  to 

**  Not  you,  Arthur  r  said  the 

the  sujierior  social  jiosition  of  her 

**  l^ut  why  not,  I^ory  ?     Vm  tl 

not  right  that  a  girl  like  you  shou 

"  Well,  you  may  help  mo.     V\ 

other." 

''  Very  well ;  but  I  want  som* 
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and.  he  did  not  press  it,  but  satisfied  his  tliirst,  threw  away  the 
water  remaining  in  the  cup,  t*tooped,  rinsed  it  in  the  running 
Btream,  then  dipped  up  a  fresh  supply  of  water.  Eis  earriage 
was  gently  solicitous,  fond  and  playful,  but  studiously  considerate 
and  rQi|N?ctful.  Between  them  the  hucket  was  filled  finally,  but 
not  in  the  shortest  possible  time.  They  prattled,  the  girl  and 
boy,  over  every  gourd  of  water  which  they  lifted  up ;  and  when 
they  were  done,  Arthur  seized  upon  the  bucket  and  proceeded 
to  bear  it  off. 

**  Oh  !  you  must'nt,  Arthur ;  mother  will  be  vexed  if  she  sees 
you  doing  such  work." 

*'  Work,  indeed !  why  it's  nothing  to  me,  Dory,  to  carry  it." 

"Yes,  but  I  can't  let  you  ;  mother  will  think  it's  unworthy  of 
you."  And  she  seized  upon  the  handle,  but  Arthur  refused  to 
yield  it. 

In  pulling  opposite  ways,  the  water  began  to  spill ;  then,  as  by 
mutual  consent,  the  two  set  the  vessel  down,  and  suddenly,  before 
Dory  could  suspect  his  purposed,  Arthur  had  seized  her  about  the 
waist,  and  bestowed  a  sudden  kiss  upon  her  burning  lips. 

"  Oh  !  Arthur,  you  promised  me  you  wouldn't  do  so  again." 

"  Well,  why  did  you  fight  with  me  for  the  bucket,  Dory,"  was 
the  pert  reply  of  the  boy. 

"  I  didn't  fight  with  you.  You  know  I  ought  to  carry  it  Mo- 
ther—" 

**  Oh  !  don't  tell  me  about  your  mother.  You  are  always  talk- 
ing as  if  she  was  the  greatest  scold  in  the  world.  Now  1  know 
she  never  scolds  you  at  all.  So,  no  more  of  that.  Dory.  You  take 
one  side  of  the  handle,  and  Til  take  the  other,  and  we'll  carry  the 
bucket  Jio  together." 

The  compromise  was  acceptable,  and  the  two  disappeared  with 
their  burden,  prattling  away  all  the  secrets  of  thtir  young  hewts, 
never  once  dreaming  who  had  been  the  listener.  When  they 
were  gone,  the  Squatter  fell  into  a  fit  of  musing,  in  spite  of  hia 


c 


|M/ssn)io  iiini  sich  a  thint^  could 
nijin  it.     Wli«'n  lio  jxrowM  :i  litt! 
l)e  agin  it.     People  would  talk 
Squatter  Hostwick.     He'd  hoar  ' 
of  a  poor  man,  that  lived  in  a  cm 
most  bad  man  and  a  ra.scal.     . 
No  !  he  couldn't  stand  it.     He  c 
mu.«»t  be  no  love  doings  botwixt 
Dory  is  too  blessed  a  child  to  he 
he  can't  never  marry  her  :  and 
muat  take  aire  of  him ;  and  ef  I 
put  a  knife  into  him  jest  as  soon  i 
deal  sooner  too." 

Again  the  S(juatter  moved  dov 
was  really  suffering.  He  loungec 
some  hours.  Why  he  still  kepi 
family,  it  would  Ije  difficult  to  < 
nigh  to  it  at  night ;  and  then,  un 
rendered  liim  inaccessil)le  to  the  s 
in  at  last,  and  immetliately  took  to 
His  wife  gave  him  some  simjjle  ir 

no  relief.     For  several  days  he  la\ 

.  if 

succour,  the  excitement  of  his  min( 
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"  What !  you  staying  with  Mrs.  Ev'Iegh  ?  But  never  mind 
that  now.  You  must  go  to  McKewn,  and  tell  him  to  come  to  me 
to-night ;  I  wants  him.  I  must  see  him  here;  and  don't  you  take 
any  'scuses,  you  hear !  He  must  come.  Tell  him  Til  fix  the 
thing  for  him.  lie  shall  hev  the  papers,  but  tell  him  be  sure  to 
bring  the  gould.  And  look  you,  Dory,  don't  you  let  anybody  see 
you.  Take  the  short  cut  through  the  woods  ;  and  don't  you  be 
guine  now  to  the  widow's ;  and  don't  you  let  anybody  know  no- 
thing of  who  sent  you,  and  whar  you're  a  guine.  Now,  you 
onderstand  ?" 

"  Yes,  father." 

"  Well,  let  me  hear  what  you've  got  to  do  and  say." 

She  repeated  his  instructions. 

"  Very  well ;  and  now  be  oflf  as  soon  as  you  kin.  I'm  in  a  hur- 
ry, you  see." 

The  girl  obeyed.  Of  what  nature  was  the  hurry  of  which  the 
Squatter  spoke,  he,  perhaps,  had  no  certain  consciousness  ;  but  he 
80on  made  it  apparent  to  his  wife  that  his  mind  was  unsettled. 
He  called  her  u»,  as  soon  as  Dory  was  gone,  and  said  : 

"  When  McKewn  comes  here  to-night,  you  must  cl'arout  with 
the  children.  You  kin  hev  a  fire  made  up  in  the  woods,  and  keep 
warm  while  we're  a  talking  together.  We've  got  a  long  talk  to 
do  together.  '  We've  got  a  heap  of  business.  I'm  a  guine  to  buy 
a  farm  fo^  Dory,  and  you  and  the  children  can  live  with  her  when 
she's  married.  I'm  guine  to  buy  her  some  niggers,  and  fix  her 
up  handsome  in  the  world.  She  shan't  be  a  beggar  child  eny 
longer.  You  hear  to  that,  and  ef  you  Uikes  the  right  care  of  her 
it'll  be  all  the  better  for  you.  Do  you  hear  to  that  ?  Give  me 
some  water  to  drink.     I'm  consuming  thuirsty." 

She  gave  him  the  water.  lie  drank,  and  rose  from  the  bed  ; 
but  staiTUcr^d  from  weakness.  The  wife  ur^^ed  him  to  lie  down 
again,  but  he  replied  sharply — 

^  Git  out,  and  don't  meddle  whar  you  don't  (mderstand.     Go 
44* 


nient  of  fd'vor,  and  a  will  that  won 
to  liiins('lf,  the  extont  of  lis  suffcri 
fin'mhcd  drcssint^  him-'elf,  his  wife 
there  wjis  nolxxly  to  bo  seen,     lie 

"  YouVc  not  going  out  ?"  she  a? 

"  What's  it  to  you  ef  I  does.     ] 

He  disappeared,  and  was  absent 
ed,  he  brought  with  him,  wrappe 
the  box  of  Mrs.  Evcleigh,  contain! 
treasure,  with  the  hundred  guino; 
from  McKewn.  The  wife  saw  th 
liim,  but  slie  was  not  permitted  to 
beneatli  the  bed  clothfs  where  he 
utter  exliaustion  as  lie  did  so.  Th 
Dory  returned,  bringing  a  message 
to  come  as  required. 

*'  Good  I"  said  the  Squatter,  Ian* 
"  YouVe  a  l>eauty  of  the  forest,  1 
shill  hev  a  farm  of  your  own,  Dor) 
and  a  nice  littlo  waiting-maid  serv 


own." 


"  Thank  yo,  father ;  and,  father, 

VOU  now.   out   t\£  flno   Wuib-  " 
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"  Father,  ought'nt  you  lo  take  physic  ?" 

"  Well,  ef  1  know'd  what  physic  to  take,  Dory ;  hut  I  don't** 

"  There's  a  Doctor  " 

"Jest  stop,  now,  and  don't  you  tell  me  of  Doctors,  now.  I 
hev'ut  got  money  to  give  to  Doctors.  I'll  want  all  to  buy  your 
farm  and  niggers." 

"  Oh  !  don't  mind  that,  father,  hut  send  for  Doctor ." 

"  Shet  up !  You  don't  know  what  you're  a  saying.  I  must 
mind  that.  I've  got  nothing  else  but  that  to  mind.  Tm  aguine 
to  make  you  a  lady,  Dory,  so  that  you  shill  be  able  to  marry  a 
fine  great  gentleman  some  day." 

"  But,  father—" 

^*  Shet  up,  and  jest  sing,  that's  all." 

The  child  obeyed,  and  she  sang  for  him  a  well  known  rustic 
ditty.  He  shut  his  eyes,  and  seemed  to  slumber  ;  and  sometimes 
watching  him,  sometimes  singing  to  him,  and  answering  his  calls 
for  water,  the  day  sped  away,  and  the  still  watches  of  the  night 
came  on.  As  the  wife  lighted  her  dipt  candles  in  the  chamber, 
the  Squatter  started  up. 

"  It's  night,  and  that  devil  McKewn's  not  come." 

"  It's  just  dark,  father,  I  reckon  he'll  be  here." 

As  she  spoke,  the  hoofs  of  a  horse  were  heard. 

"  That's  him,  I  knows ;"  said  the  Squatter.  "  And  now,"  he 
continued,  addressing  Lis  wife,  "  do  you  cl'ar  out,  as  I  told  you, 
and  take  Dory  and  the  children  with  you,  and  make  up  a  fire  in 
the  woods,  and  don't  be  poking  about  here  to  listen,  for  when  a 
man's  got  to  talk  with  the  devil  and  his  angels,  he  don't  want  eny 
body  to  hear  the  bargain  he  makes." 

In  a  few  minutes  McKewn  tapped  at  the  door,  was  admitted, 
and  the  wife,  with  her  children,  disappeared.  The  door  was  care- 
fully fastened,  and  the  two  criminals,  colleagues  no  longer,  were 
alone  together. 


i  uuM  LiiL'  ca»)jn  ol  the  Squatter 
is,  with  us  now,  Jis  it  frequently  is 
Let  us  pass  from  one  to  the  other, 
tain  Por»^y  is  in  tribulation.     The 
tuSy  ift  at  Glen-EU'dey.     There  is  ^ 
It  is  a  garrison,  liowever,  well  defiMi 
and  bolted.     From  the  upper  wind 
Tom,  the  cook,  are  keejnug  watch,  j 
tain  is  movin^j   from    chaniK'r  to  < 
Tiiero  ia  a  warrant  out  for  his  arrest 
shall  never  be  dishonoured  by  the 
while,  tiiat  officer,  with  his  myrmid 
ling.     They  have  failed  to  capture 
Tom,  and  that  antique  mother  of  m 
pbo,  only  excepted.     Apprized   of  t 
Lance  Frampton  was  deput<>d  by  Mi 
negroes,  and  house  tliem  iu  the  swai 
to  act  as  a  scouting  party,  making 
garrison,  by  throwing  in  provisions,  ' 
offer.     The  Sheriff,  meanwhile,  sust; 
suffering  deputy,  who  tcnaciou<»ly  s( 
some  kalf  dozen  auxiliary  bull  dogs 
wilden^d  with  the  difficulties  of  In- 
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good  humour  and  love  of  good  fellowship,  were  in  conflict  with 
his  official  dignities  and  duties.  And,  now,  under  the  trees  in 
the  avenue,  he  sat  in  consultation  with  his  forces.  They  did  not 
dare  to  venture  within  a  hundred  yards.  They  had  already  tried 
the  defences  and  were  warned  off;  sullen  looking  rifle  muzzles  pro- 
truding from  port  holes  cut  in  the  shuttered  windows,  and  pistols 
swaying  out  significantly  through  broken  pains  of  glass  in  the 
upper  story.  While  thus  they  sat,  in  front  of  the  strong  and  well 
manned  garrison  which  they  had  summoned  in  vain  to  surrender, 
they  were  threatened  byunexpected  dangers  in  the  rear.  Lance 
Frampton,  having  securely  housed  the  fugitive  negroes,  was 
making  the  circuit  of  the  plantation,  when  he  beheld  two 
strange  looking  persons  approaching.  One  was  an  exceeding  tall 
man,  something  over  fifty,  lean,  lank,  long ;  of  dry,  withered  as- 
pect ;  simple  as  skinny  of  visage,  but  with  something  in  his  face 
that  pronounced  him  a  character.  His  companion  was  altogether 
a  different  person,  of  middle  size,  well  built  without  being  stout, 
of  a  full,  frank,  fair  countenance,  fine  complexion,  light  blue  eye, 
which  twinkled  merrily  when  he  spoke,  and  a  joyous  laugh,  like 
the  ringing  of  a  bird  note,  that  you  could  hear  a  mile  off.  Both 
of  them  carried  rifles,  and,  with  their  arms,  equipments  and  dress, 
were  altogether  just  such  persons  in  appearance  as  were  Captain 
Porgy  and  his  comrades,  as  we  beheld  them  when,  homeward 
bound,  they  first  left  the  camp  of  Marion.  It  was  Framplon's 
present  duty  to  overhaul  these  strangers.  They  might  1^  addi- 
tional forces  of  the  Sheriff  whom  he  was  b<jund  to  cut  off.  He 
resumed  all  the  strategic  practice  that  he  had  acquired  in  the  war; 
tied  his  horse  in  the  woods  and  stole  under  cover  towards  the 
strangers,  who  were  both  on  foot.  One  of  them,  by  the  way,  the 
tall  man,  carried  an  enormous  sack  upon  his  shoulders,  which 
stuck  out  in  every  direction  ;  the  other  bore  a  little  wallet,  of 
leather,  which  hung  out  upon  the  end  of  his  rifle.     When  they 


our   narrativ*'.      iljiv    were   old  fi 
Dt)Ctor  OakenbiiriT,  a  oiilK»r  of  sini 
botliof  wliich  his  sack  Wiw  now  full 
with    shirU    and    brc<?chi>s,    and    o 
was   no  h>s8  a  |)Cison  than  Georg 
partisans,  of  whom  Poi^y  had  Im»ci 
lie  was  required  to  defend  very  fref 
philoc^ophiifS  of  Millhouso.     The  mi 
joyous  ;  the  welcome  of  Frampton  w 
were  auxiliaries,  allies,  whom  he  to 
side  with  him  ai^ainst  the  Sheriif. 
reliance.     Oakenburff  was  one  who 
now,  when  told  of  the  predicament 
asked  if  lie  would  not  co:*>i>erate  foi 
diness  to  do  so  only  on  condition  th 
a  situation  which  should  be  one  of  j. 
was   one   to   which  all   his  associa 
years;  and  yet,   though  stipulating] 
through  several  campaigns  without 
fight.     His  professional  rble  was  s( 
true ;  but  it  was  notdrious  that  a  pa 
ger  than  wh<»n  Oakenburg  promised 
delighted  with  the  notion  of  circnn 
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law  together,  at  one  single  swoop.  It  was  calculated  th^t  a  mere 
demonstration  from  front  and  rear,  at  the  same  moment,  would 
enable  them  to  succeed  in  their  object  without  shedding  a  drop  of 
blood.  Our  partisans,  it  will  be  seen  from  this,  had  but  very  lit- 
tle notion  of  the  valour  of  those  who  had  served  only  in  the  cham- 
bers of  the  law. 

Frampton's  plans  were  soon  completed.  His  companions  were 
both  armed,  as  we  have  said.  They  submitted  to  hh  directions. 
He  brought  them  down,  under  cover  all  tlie  way,  until  they  lay 
perdu,  each  with  the  bead  of  his  rifle  prepared  to  tell  upon  an 
enemy *s  button.  To  establish  a  communication  with  the  garrison 
was  the  next  object.  To  effect  this — having  given  Deni&on  full 
instructions  as  to  what  he  and  Oakenburg  should  do,  and  at  what 
moment — he  stole  away,  and  they  lost  sight  of  him  for  half  an 
hour.  In  this  time,  he  made  his  way,  unseen  by  those  without, 
to  the  dwelling,  and  by  signals  pre\noasly  agreed  upon  with  Mill- 
house,  found  admittance.  His  scheme  was  duly  re])orted,  rapidly 
considered,  and  eagarly  resolved  upon.  Porgy  was  now  in  such  a 
state  of  excitement,  tliat  he  never  stopt  to  reason  upon  any  por- 
tion of  the  affair  but  the  probability  of  its  success.  An  enter- 
prise of  this  nature  carried  him  back  to  the  famihar  stimulants  of 
several  exciting  years.  He  thought  of  the  sortie,  its  beauties,  its 
modus  operandi ;  the  sally,  the  shout,  the  triumph ; — never  once 
of  THE  LAW ;  the  sacred  character  of  the  Sheriff, — the  awful  pow- 
ers of  the  courts  ; — the  State  and  if^enraged  dignities!  Framp- 
ton  had  now  disappeared,  and  the  garrison  beat  to  arms.  Porgy 
appeared  in  the  hall  in  full  armour ;  Millhouse  was  there,  with 
bis  sabre  waving  in  air  ;  Tom  carried  a  sabre  also ;  a  rifle  was 
slung  upon  his  shoulder,  as  upon  his  master^s ;  and  there  were 
pii*toU  in  every  body's  belt  We  must  not  forget  to  mention  one 
fact,  however,  that,  wild  as  was  our  Captain  of  Partisans,  he  took 
8i>ecial  care  that  none  of  the  weapons  should  be  charged  with 
ball.     Good  heavy  charges  of  powder,  well  wadded,  were  thruBt 


was  yai  scrupulous  mat    no    hlooil  i* 
proparod  to  say  that  ho  Ml  no  anx 
encounter  of  the  sort  must  nocessari 
es  of  forbearance,  on  the  side  of  on 
ful  accidents ;  but,  in  truth,  his  owr. 
him  very  profoundly  to  meditate  the 
The  watch  alx»ve  stairs,  meanwhile, 
nals  were  momently  exi>ected,  and 
inner  Rtairs   to  the  basement,  prepj 
porch  upon  the  Sheritt*'8  party,  as 
heard  from.     He,  meanwhile,  mad< 
Dennison  and  Oakenburg.     The  bet 
audacit}',  the  Lieutenant  described  tl 
The  withdrawal  of  the  bullets  from 
confirm  this.     "  liut,''  says  the  Lieul 
in  earnest,  and  behave  just  as  if  it  \ 
ing.     That's  the  only  way  to  scare  c 
used  to  fighting,  and  a  few  random 
ing,  will  bo  pretty  sure  to  do  their 
they  see  ua,  on  one  side,  and^e  Caj 
nishin<r  on  like  mad,  and   flourishiu 
That*s  all  we  shall  liave  to  do." 
Dennison  was  ea<jer  for  the  fun,  ai 
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parties.  Tie  was  to  give  the  signal,  discharging  a  pistol,  and 
rushing  into  sight,  though  at  a  greater  distance  from  the  enemy 
than  either  of  the  other  parties.  This,  after  a  little  interval,  he 
did.  His  pistol  shot,  his  fierce  halloo,  and  his  rush,  from  out  the 
covert,  was  followed  in  a  few  seconds  by  a  terrible  uproar  from  the 
court  of  the  dwelling ;  and,  directly  after,  from  Dennison  and  his 
companion  Oakenburg  had  famous  lung;^,  if  his  courage  was 
wanting  in  firmness.  Ue  could  roar  like  an  alligator,  and  his 
bellowings  shook  the  wood.  The  Sheriff  and  his  party  were  at 
once  on  their  feet.  They  were  environed  with  dangers.  They 
knew  not  which  way  to  turn.  Their  coa^ternation  was  evident 
at  a  glance.  The  Sheriff  was  firm,  but  surprised  ;  his  immediate 
ally,  Crooks,  whose  own  revenges  were  ever  uppermost  in  his 
mind,  was  ready  for  battle,  so-  far  as  appetite  was  concerned  ;  but 
be  was  divided  between  three  fires.  The  one  great  bully, 
"whom  they  had  brought  with  them,  and  who  had  never  in  his 
life  shrunk  from  fnt  or  bludgeon,  now  showed  a  very  ditTerent 
spirit,  when  pi>tols  and  rifles  were  introduced  into  the  discussion. 
He  had  a  very  wholesome  reluctance  to  an  atmosphere  about  to 
be  impregnated  with  gun-powder.  At  the  very  first  shout  and 
shot,  (which  camo  together,)  he  started  otf  at  a  run,  and  was 
knocked  down  by  the  furious  Crooks,  as  he  was  making  of!*.  He 
scarcely  stirred  again  until  the  atiair  Wiis  over — until  the  firing 
had  fairly  ceased. 

Meanwhile,  the  several  parties  performed  their  separate  duties 
with  admirable  concert.  On  a  sudden,  the  corpulent  might  of 
Captain  Porgy,  like  a  young  buffalo,  might  be  seen  emerging 
from  the  cover  of  his  piazza.  IIo  came  forward,  swelling  and 
^larging — to  employ  the  phrase  by  which  Millhouse  frequently 
described  his  assault  afterwards — his  eyes  glaring  like  meteors, 
his  voice  yelling  a  terrific  slogan  ;  his  broad-sword  waving  like 
Xho  broad  tail  of  a  fiery  comet,  at  the  advent  of  an  earthquake. 
!Porg7  could  not  exactly  rush  or  run,  but  he  could  roll  forward 
45 


drew  aiiotlier,  still  advauced,  still 
ried  onwards  with  a  shout.     Mill! 
ton  from  his  quarter  ;  so  Dennisoi 
BO  Tom,  the  cook,  following  close  : 
finally,  so  Sappho,  the  ancient,  wl: 
were  absolutely  most  awful  of  al 
the  result     Can  you  doubt  that  1 
fited,  even  before  a  blow  was  struc 
from  the  field,  all  but  Crooks,  who 
\f[f  with  bludgeon  in  hand,  and  loc 
tolerable  composure.     The  Sheriff 
air  of  a  nobleman  in  a  conflict  wit 
that  he  must  |H>rish,  and  takes  the 
with  grace  and  dignity,  and  do  soi 
But  he  was  allowed  no  chance, 
pretty  near  his  face  and  that  of 
They  both  concluded  themselves  s 
moment  where  to  locate  their  hurts 
the  despair  of  a  dying  man,  darte 
sword  in  the  direction  of  I*orgy\s  a 
the  cook,  rushed  upon  him  from 
tween  his  parted  logs,  lifted  him  fail 
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house  took  him  into  keeping,  by  leisurely  letting  himself  down 
upon  the  captive,  whose  bristles  of  chin  and  cheek  he  curiously 
examined ;  feeling  them  with  his  one  hand,  while  commenting 
upon  the  wonderful  rapidity  with  which  red  or  copper  coloured 
beards  shoot  out  Crooks  struggled  fiercely,  but  it  required  the 
slightest  effort  in  the  world  on  the  part  of  the  Corporal,  to  suffer 
his  fingers  to  slip  from  the  chin  to  the  throat  of  his  captive.  A 
gripe  of  the  weasand,  by  such  steely  prongs  as  the  Corporal  wore 
by  way  of  fingers,  soon  subdued  all  the  bristles  of  the  Deputy, 
"whether  of  wrath  or  whisker. 

Wliile  this  was  going  on,  Porgy  was  engaged  in  rescuing  the 
Sheriff  from  Tom's  clutches ;  a  not  easy  matter.  Our  excellent 
cook,  assuming  that  he  should  certainly  be  permitted  to  strip,  if 
not  to  slay  his  prisoner, — as  had  been  his  custom  in  battle, — was 
not  willing  to  deliver  the  captive  until  his  master  promised  to  ac- 
count to  him  for  his  garments  ;  when  he  suffered  the  discomfitted 
Sheriff  to  feel  the  solid  earth  once  more.  Porgy  came  up  and 
clapt  the  knight  of  the  shire  upon  his  shoulder — 

**  Shall  there  be  peace  between  us,  Colonel  ?" 

"  Peace ! — Captain  Porgy,  you  have  dishonoured  me !  You 
have  still  your  sword  in  hand,  and  I  have  mine.  I  appeal  to 
your  sense  of  honour,  that  we  cross  blades." 

"  Pooh  !  pooh  !  my  dear  fellow,  there's  no  need  of  that  You 
are  already  conquered  ;  don't  you  see." 

**  You  will  pay  dreadfully  for  this  1  You  have  killed  several  of 
my  people." 

**Not  a  man  of  them,  unless  the  scare  shall  have  done  so.  For, 
look  you,  my  dear  Colonel,  we  went  into  the  fight  with  powder 
only.     Not  a  pistol  or  gun  was  shoted  1" 

This  made  the  Sheriff  furious.     He  cried — 

"  Bid  your  fellows  stand  oft*,  while  we  fight.  There  is  no  sham 
in  steel." 

**  And  no  shame  to  you,  my  dear  Colonel,  in  being  shot  at  with 


went  on,  and,  in  sj»ite  of  Forty's 
lie  had  jxaincd  the  victory  and  er 
genial  descrif»tion,  there  is  no  Ba 
upshot  of  the  businewj ;  when  sii 
the  wheels  of  a  carriage  were  hea 
soon  the  cumbrous  vehicle  drew 
the  fasliion   in  those  days,  by  f 
known  to  both  of  the  parties,  crie 

"  Halloo  I  There  !  My  brave 
about  V' 

The  new  comer  was  the  gallai 
Cotosworth  Pinckney — a  man,  w. 
would  have  been  subsequently  i 
Stiitcs. 

"  Ila !  my  dear  Pinckney,"  ans^ 
in  the  nick  of  time  to  keep  the  pe? 
because  1  have  been  merciful,  1  car 
have  slain." 

]^inckney  got  out  of  the  carriaj 
and  heard  the  story.  lie  had  s]m 
after  the  SherifiJ  to  prevent  diffici 
McKewn,  and  somewhat  mortified 


Ilia    ckv» 
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that  two-fold  capacity,  at  once  of  persuasion  and  command, 
whi(jh  rarely  suffered  him  to  fail  in  influencing  the  minds  of 
men. 

"  What,  Colonel,"  he  said  to  the  Sheriff,— "Angry  still,  after 
what  you  hear.  This  must  not  be.  We  must  reconcile  you  to 
our  friend,  who,  as  we  all  know,  will  have  his  jest  though  he  dies 
for  it." 

"  Not  at  my  expense — at  least." 

"  Surely  not,"  said  I^inckney,  "  and  he  will  atone  for  every  hurt 
of  honour  that  ho  has  inflicted.  I  promise  you  this,  my  dear  fel- 
low, on  my  honour  ;  and  now  let  us  into  his  dwelling,  and  see 
with  what  sort  of  hospitality  he  will  receive  us.** 

"  In  with  you  all, — good  friends,  all  !"  cried  Porgy  ;  "  and  if 
nothing  short  of  Glen-Eberley  will  suffice  to  satisfy  you,  Mr. 
Sheriff,  why,  it  is  at  your  service.  There's  my  hand  on  it, — and 
now  in  !" 

The  Sheriff  w^as  somewhat  reluctant  still ;  but  Porgy  seized 
his  hand  and  shook  it  with  vehemence,  and  Pinckney  re]>eated 
his  assurance  that  every  atonement  should  be  made.  The  knight 
of  the  shire  was  forced  to  yield.  Crooks,  the  deputy,  now  re- 
lieved from  the  incumbent  weight  of  Millhouse's  body,  was  not  so 
easily  pacified, — but^  when  Pinckney,  becoming  impatient,  told 
the  Corporal  to  resume  his  captive,  and  the  seat  which  he  h:\fl  oc- 
cupied with  such  eff<'ct,  the  little  follow  cooled  off,  and  followed 
the  rest  into  the  house.  Here,  for  the  first  time,  Porgy  was  en- 
abled to  welcome  his  old  associates,  George  Dennison  and  Oak- 
enburg,  which  he  did  with  a  hearty  satisfaction  that  quite  dis- 
turbed the  Corporal.     lie  muttered  solto  voce — 

**  Lawd  ha'  marcy  !  now  they're  here,  they'll  stick,  and  nara 
one  of  'em  able  to  airn  the  salt  to  his  hoininv  !" 

Let  us  suj>pose  the  efforts  of  Pinckney  to  b<3  successful  in  re- 
conciling the  conflicting  partias,  and  persuading  the  Sheriff*  to  re- 
ceive the  apologies  of  Porgy,  for  all  that  had  been  personally  of- 
45* 


wholly  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  ji 
V.  Porgy — a  matter  of  more  di 
leave  the  three  prominent  persons 
gy,  engaged  in  this  discussion,  ir 
over ;  while  Corporal  Millhouse,  ip 
maica,  did  the  honours  below  staii 
ton  hao  suddenly  disappeared  afl 
cused  himself  only  to  George  Dei 
did  his  absence  occasion  any  surpr! 
after  nightfall  when  he  re-appeai 
way  into  the  parlour  where  the  tt 
engaged  in  the  discussion,  he  caUe 
said — 

"  Beg  pardon,  Caj)tain,  for  troul 
the  matter  is  important.  There's  i 
back  to  his  family.  Pomp  saw  hi 
told  me,  I  j)ut  Pomp  and  another  i 
lliey  saw  little  Dory  go  out,  and 
the  way  to  McKewn's  ;  and  to-nigl 
went  in  to  the  Squatter's  ciibin.     I 


1,^4.1, 1 
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Porgy  felt  its  vast  importanoe,  and  rightly  estimated  the  utility 
of  prompt  proceedings.  He,  at  once,  took  Lanco  into  the  par- 
lour and  communicated  his  intelligence  to  his  associates.  Pinck- 
ney  was  at  once  upon  his  feet 

"  We  must  act  instanter.  The  Squatter  must  be  seized ;  but 
legally.  Here's  the  proper  officer.  I  can  take  your  Lieutenant's 
affidavit  and  yours,  embodying  your  suspicions,  and  issue  the 
warrants,  which  wili  suffice  to  get  one  or  both  these  parties  into 
custody — the  rest  may  follow ;  but  rope  or  hickory,  unless  by  the 
proper  hands,  must  not  be  thought  of.  Call  your  deputies, — a 
couple  of  them,  Mr.  Sheriff, — while  I  prepare  the  papers." 

Five  minutes  sufficed  for  this.  The  parties,  Pincknoy  at  their 
head,  prepared  to  set  forth ;  Porgy  was  about  to  accompany 
them,  but  Pinckney  objected. 

**  Better  nut  you,  Porgy.  Your  entanglements  are  quite  suffi- 
cient already,  and  you'll  be  for  grappling  this  fellow  McKewn  on 
the  spot,  and  pulling  his  nose,  or  doing  some  outrageous  thing. 
Besides,  your  debt  to  him  makes  your  appearance,  at  the  time  of 
his  answer  to  such  charges,  a  rather  delicate  proceeding." 

**  If  I  don't  go  with  you,  may  I  be !"  was  the  reply  of  the 

doughty  Captain,  putting  his  pistols  in  his  belt 

"  Obstinate  as  ever  !  But,  as  you  will.  How  far  is  it  ?  Do 
we  ride !" 

"  The  horses  are  ready  now,  sir,"  was  the  rej)ly  of  the  prompt 
Lieutenant — **  Better  ride  to  Cattle  Branch,  Captain,  and  then  get 
down  and  walk." 

"  llight,  Lance,  right !  we  must  take  the  rascals  by  surprise. 
Gentlemen,  to  saddle." 


I 


to  the  (Jattle  nraiicn.     ihmc-,  mw  .ii 
in  the  slu'lter  of  a  bit  of  wood,  and 
tracted  by  the  gleam  of  lire  in  the  J 
away  to  sec  by  what  it  was  occasionec 
self  to  bo  seen,  lie  found  the  wife  of  t 
the  two  other  cliildren,  cowering  ab< 
they  had  kindled  alxjut  two  hundred 
Squatter.     Here,  wra])ped  in  blanket 
well  as  they  could  against  the  night  ^ 
sion  of  the  conference  between   the 
llaving  ascertiiined,  scout-fashion,  all 
the  ea**e,  Frampton  rejoined  his  part) 
went  forward,  stealthily,   towards  tl 
precautions  of  their  guide,  succecdc 
disturbing  the  inmates.     Through  c 
which  the  clay-phustering  had  fallei 
couple  of  tallow  candles  which   bu 
Squatter,  they  could  see  pretty  mu( 
Using  our   j^rivilego,  we  Ciui   witni*.' 
terms,  and  are  able  to  report  them  fi 
Once  in  the  chamber,  the  famil 
thought,  against  surveillance,  McKc 
the  Squatter,  who  raise<l  himself  U]> 
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ing  in,  is  always  a  cure  for  me,  no  matter  what's  the  sort  of  ail- 
ment a  troubling  me.     Hev'  you  brought  the  gould,  McKewn  ?" 

"  But  you  are  sick,  Bostwick,  and  very  sick  too,"  said  McKewn, 
seeing  the  fiery  eyes,  the  blotched  features,  and  feeling  the  burning 
hand  of  the  patient  "  You  have  a  scorching  fever,  and  look  ill 
out  of  the  eyes." 

**  Oh !  don't  you  mind  about  the  eyes.  I  tell  you,  ef  they  once 
sees  the  guineas,  and  a  smart  chaince  of  'em,  they'll  git  well,  and 
rilgit  well  directly.  Hev'  you  brought  them  guineas?  I  must 
Lev'  'em,  and  a  great  count  of  'em  too,  McKewn." 

"  Guineas !  Why,  m?in,  you  need  physick  now,  ratlier  than 
guineas.     I  must  send  you  some  to  cure  this  fever." 

"  You  !  Send  me  physick  !  You !  Never  !  I'll  not  take  any 
physic  of  your  mixing,  McKewn.  You're  not  the  one  that  I'll  ap- 
p'int  to  bile  my  gruel." 

"  Why,  you  don't  think  I'd  poison  you,  do  you  ?" 

"That's  jest  what  I'd  be  afear'd  of,  McKewn.  You  see,  I  knows 
you,  and  you  knows  me,  and  I  tell  you,  there's  only  one  sort  of 
physic  I'm  willing  to  take  out  of  your  hands,  and  that's  yould 
physic,  McKewn.     //ev'  you  brought  them  guineas  1" 

"  I  have !  There  are  a  hundred  guineas  here,  in  this  bag ;  but 
I'll  not  give  you  one  of  them,  Bostwick,  until  I  see  that  box  of 
paj)erft — until  I  get  it  delivered  into  my  own  hands." 

**  You  won't,  you  say  ?" 

"No!     Iwilfnotl" 

"  Then,  you  don't  git  'em,  that's  all !"  and  the  sick  man  hustled 
the  jiillow,  and  a  portion  of  the  bed-clothes,  in  a  heap  beneath  his 
head,  witli  an  appearance  of  care  which  did  not  escape  the  ol>ser- 
vation  of  his  visitor.  "  Look  you,  McKewn,"  continued  the  Squat- 
ter ;  "  you  don't  hev'  them  papers  onless  I  gits  five  hundred  guin- 


eas." 


"  Five  hundred  guineas !     Why,  you're  mad." 


all." 

"  The  doxil,  I  am  I" 

"  Yes  !  The  dex-il  you  air !  and  b< 
and  bekuise,  jest  now,  Tin  your  inastc 
for  me,  I'll  make  my  child  a  lady  o: 
fork  up  the  money,  and  do  it  han'som< 
handsome,  out  of  my  airnings,  I'd  lik< 
all  my  rapscalities.  Five  hundred  gu 
you ;  that  is,  after  the  hundred  guine 
Them  you  must  leave  with  me,  and  | 
more,  and  when  I  sees  them  counted 
and  ^hy  in  every  one  on  them,  then  ; 
pers  ;  and  not  a  minute  bc^foro." 

An  1  here  the  Squatter  gras)">ed  the  ] 
the  air  of  a  man  making  sure  of  his 
of  McKewn  again  observed  the  act 
Btintly  the  j)roper  inference  from  it. 
excitement  of  the  Squatter  was  incre 
accustomed  to  the  degree  of  light  in 
enabled  to  see  that  B<jstwick   was  r< 
tlian  he  had  thought  him  at  first ;  t 
had  shown  him  that  the  man  was  vei 
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from  the  fitfulness  of  Lis  voice,  and  the  sj^asmodic  action  which 
accompanied  hia  utterance.  To  temporize  with  such  a  patient  was 
his  pre%*nt  pohcy. 

*'  Well,  but  Bostwick,  you  surely  cau't  expect  mo  to  pay  this 
money  until  I  see  the  box  of  papers." 

"  It's  that  very  thing  you  hev'  to  do !  You  hev'  to  trust  me  to 
the  eend  of  the  business.  I  knows  what  I've  got,  and  knows  it» 
valley  to  you.  I  knows  you  kain't  do  without  them  pajK?rs :  and 
I  knows  what'll  happen  ef  them  papers  gits  away  from  my  hands 
to  another  pusson's.  Kin  you  guess  what  would  happen  ef  the 
widow  Ev'leigh  got  'em,  or  Cappin  Torgy,  or  eeny  other  honest 
white  man — that  knows  yot*,  and  how  you  sUuids  ?  What's  the 
valley  to  them  ?  E(  'taint  five  hundred  guineas.  Til  give  'em  for 
nothin'.      You  shan't  have  'em  for  a  shilling  less  !" 

"  Well,  Bostwick,  I  don't  say  that  they  will  not  be  worth  the 
money,  but  I  say  that  you  must  let  me  see  them  Jirsty  that  I  may 
be  sure  of  it. 

"  You  don't  see  'em,  McKewn.  'tell  the  money's  on  the  nail. — 
You  skill  trust  me,  aud  I  worit  trust  you  ;  for  I  knows  you,  and 
you're  a  born  rascal,  and  I'll  hang  you,  McKewn,  for  the  pleasure 
of  the  thing,  ef  so  be  you  don't  fork  out." 

"  How  long  will  it  take  you  to  get  the  papers,  after  I  bring  the 
money  ?" 

"  IIow  long  ?  IIow  short,  rether !  You  kin  hev'  'em  arter 
that,  as  quick  as  you  kin  cry  Jack  Robinson." 

"  Ah !  and  if  I  bring  you  five  hundred  guineas  this  very  night?" 

**  Tlien  you  kin  git  the  papers  this  very  night !  And  you  better 
bring  'em,  McKewn,  for  you  see.  Dory  must  be  a  lady.  I  must 
make  her  rich  as  a  Queen  ;  she  must  be  able  to  carry  as  high  a 
head  as  the  widow  Kv'kigh,  and  then  she  kin  marry  young  Arthur, 
the  widow's  son ;  and  he  likes  her,  and  is  guine  to  marr}^  her, 
jest  so  soon  as  I  makes  a  lady  of  her,  and  gives  her  a  fortin'  of 
niggers  and  a  farm ;  aud  you  shall  be  at  the  wedding,  McKewn, 


bo  a  hRnj::'!!!;;  vou  like  a  brute  wari 
a-bustiiijr  I'* 

lie  sank  upon  tho  pillow  as  ho  en 
increjLse<l  suffering. 

*'lf  I  were  quite  sure,  Boatwick, 
papers  as  soon  Jis  1  brouglit  the  mo 
they  were  hid  away  in  the  swamp  w 

"  Swamp — h — 11!  So  they  were 
a  time ;  but,  hain't  I  Ix'en  thar'  sei 
got  'em  herCy  in  tliis  very  house,  wl 
jest  when  I  wants  them  ?  Git  the 
foolish  with  your  questions  ;  and  whe 
with  her  farm  and  nijrgers,  then  you 
good  may  it  do  you." 

Again  the  Squat t»*r  sank  back  upc 
feebly  and  nervously  fiM'ling  about  it 
of  his  possession.     McKewn  now  vai 

"  I  don't  believe  a  word  you  say,  I 
you,  I  saw  the  follow,  Tuny  Ilines,  ai 
you  liad  got  no  box,  no  pajxTs — " 

"  Ila  !  yes  !  Don't  I  know  that  v 
zer'a ;  and  don't  I  know  that  you  irin 
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"He's  not  dead,  is  he?" 

**  Sure  as  you  handled  him !  I  seed  old  Smyzer,  and  hairn  all 
about  you.  But  don't  bo  aggravatin'  me,  I  tell  you,  for  I  kain't 
stand  it.  My  head  is  jest  a  busting  now.  Ef  you  aggravates  me 
I'll  hang  you  !  I'll  git  my  gould  from  another  pusson.  Til  sell 
you  in  the  market;  Til  send  off  for  Captain  Porgy  to  come  to  me. 
You  hear,  do  you  ?" — almost  screaming.  "And  now  fork  out  the 
money,  and  let  me  see  Dory  a  lady,  with  a  fortin'.  It's  as  much 
as  your  neck's  worth  ef  she  don't  git  it  right  away." 

"  You  shall  have  the  money,  Bostwick.  There  are  Jive  hundred 
guineas,  not  onej  in  this  bag." 

"Let  me  feel  it — it  don't  look  big  enough  for  so  much.  You're 
a  lying  to  me,  now ;  I  knows  you." 

"  No !  let  me  see  your  box  of  papers.  Hold  it  in  your  own 
hands,  while  I  count  out  the  money." 

"Weill     n\  do  that:' 

And  the  sick  Squatter  made  an  effort  to  rise  and  turn  about, 
while  one  of  his  hands  began  to  remove  the  bed-clothes  from  about 
tb6  pillow.  McKewn  eagerly  watched  him,  the  bag  suspended  in 
his  hand.  The  Squatter  suddenly  paused,  looked  round  at  this 
moment,  and  caught  the  glance  of  the  Scotcliman's  eye. 

"  You're  a  great  scamp,  McKewn.  I  knows  you.  Oh  !  you're 
a  warmint !  You  don't  see  the  box  till  I  sees  the  money  counted 
out.  It's  here,  you  born  thief,  and  rai^calHon,  but  I  won't  trust 
you  so  much  as  to  let  you  see  it,  ontell  the  money's  put  down 
here,  the  yallow  birds,  all  a-flying  about  me,  on  the  white  bed- 
clothes, where  I  kin  count  'em.  Plank  'em  down,  and  when  I 
sees  'em,  then  you  shill  see  the  papers." 

Once  more  the  Squatter  sank  back  exhausted,  muttering  spas- 
modically— 

"Plank  'em  down — all  for  Dory — lady,  fine  fortin' — Arihur 
Ev'leigh.     Ila!  ha!  ha!     Don't  I  see?     Don't  I  know  ifll  Im- ^ 
Dora  Ev'leigh.     Mrs.  Dorothy  Ev'leigh." 
4G 


tlie  seeminijly  faint  aiul  ft^eble  cone 
purposes,  which  ho  had  aln'ady  conUi 
performance  in  his  hraiu.     The  thou; 

"  Shall  I  continue  at  the  niercv  of 
a  little  determination  is  all  thj^  4^ 
from  his  power.  lie  has  the  box  of 
Of  his  possession  of  it,  no  one  knows 
evidence  of  its  contents.  No  one  se< 
Why  should  I  not  possess  myself  o 
it  ?  He  amnot  oj>pose  me.  lie  hji 
moment  it  is  mine.  In  another  rm 
I  were  a  fool  to  hesitate — to  suffer  1 
capo  me  !'* 

The  stillness  of  the  scene — the 
hood — niijjht  and  silence — the  feehU 
necessities  aad  aj>j)rehensions — all  cc 
to  seize  upon  the   desired  possessioi 
lay,  and,  thoup:h  the  head  of  the 
great  etlbrt  would  be  required,  he 
der  him.     The  temptation  was  irrr 
was  looking  to  see  the  bag  of  gold  I 
suddenly  thrust  it  back  into  the  po 
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the  eyes  of  the  Scotchman.  Ho  seized  it  eagerly;  but  before  he 
could  drag  it  from  its  place,  the  S<[uatter  had  grappled  with  it  al- 
so ;  screaming  out  his  fury,  at  the  same  time,  in  the  wildest  accents, 
"  Ila !  you  born  thief,  end  that's  your  game,  is  it  ?  But  two 
kin  play  at  that  game,  my  honey ;  and  we'll  see  who's  the  best 


»> 


The  Squatter  was  now  up  in  bed.  Even  in  this  situation,  and 
sick,  McKewn  found  him  no  easy  customer.  Lithe,  active,  and 
accustomed  to  every  sort  of  toil  and  encounter,  his  strength  was 
really  surprising.  For  awhile  the  parties  struggled  for  the  box  ; 
but  soon  the  Squatter,  more  accustomed  to  the  emergencies  of 
such  a  strife,  suddenly  relaxed  his  hold  upon  the  object  of  conten- 
tion, and  caught  hold  of  McKewn  himself.  His  fingers  were  soon 
about  the  throat  of  the  Scotchman.  The  latter  found  it  no  slijrht 
matter  to  break  away  from  the  tenacious  gnisp  of  his  opponent. 
But,  still  grasping  the  box,  he  finally  succeeded  in  doing  so.  But 
he  was  not  thus  to  escape  in  triumph.  Bostwick  bounded  after 
him,  out  of  the  bed,  and  fastened  upon  him  agiun  with  the  claws 
of  a  young  tiger.  The  fearful  conflict  was  renewed.  After  awhile 
McKewn  bore  him  back  successfully,  and  thrust  him  again  upon 
the  bed ;  but  even  then  he  failed  to  throw  him  off.  The  Squatter 
clung  to  him  with  a  spasmodic  energy,  which  seemed  to  increase 
his  powers ;  and,  desperate  by  the  opposition  he  encountered, 
McKewn  fiercely  smote  him  upon  the  head  with  the  box,  twice, 
thrice, — holding  it  in  both  hands, — the  blows  coming  down  with  a 
heav>',  dull  sound,  as  if  upon  a  bank  of  earth.  With  a  howl, 
rather  than  a  cry,  Bostwick  seized  his  assailant  with  a  new  hold ; 
taking  him  now  with  both  arms,  about  the  m  ck,  and  drawing  hira 
down  upon  him,  where  he  lay.  Here,  while  almost  fainting  from 
his  hurts,  and  the  exhaustion  of  such  a  struggle,  he  strove,  with 
his  last  wolfish  instincts,  to  bite  and  rend,  with  his  teeth,  the  ene- 
my whom  he  could  no  longer  injure  with  his  hands.  At  this 
stage  of  the  proceedings,  and  before  either  of  the  combatants 


■>\.  V  was 


beast,  into  tlu^  thront  of  his  assnilani 
ho  liad  tiikeii,  that  it  was  ditficult  to 
The  effort  to  do  so  drag|2:ed  the  Sqi 
floor,  where  he  lay  like  a  bailed  ar 
and  sln'ii'king  in  his  agony  and  di.-ta 

MeKewn  lost  all  j)resence  of  mi 
ho  found  hiniRclf  in  the  presence  of 
fearfullv  breathed  in  tlio  violent  st 
gone  ;  but  it  was  mental  paralysis 
A  conijilete  collajxse  of  Jill  the  energ 
box  fell  from  his  nervek-ss  grasp,  ar 
Lanco  Frampton.     He   staggered 
■which  ho  sank  ;  his  jaws  fi*ll ;  and 
allow  him  to  cover  his  face  with  1 
ho  became  conscious  that  all  wjis  lo 
©red  into  the  hands  of  his  mmX  ]k>\ 

**  You  are  my  j>risoner  1"  said  tlu 
liand  on  his  shouldcj'. 

lie  had  not  a  wurd  to  answer ;  tl 
circumstances  of  his  situation,  and  t 
jlatjra n  ft  delicto. 

"  That's  it !  that's  riirht  I"  criec 


THE  BOX  OF  PAPERS,  AND  HOW  PAID  FOB.      569 


on  'em  that  never  kin  ^t  back, — all  off  your  place, — and  ho  sold 
'em  to  Moncreiff ;  and  many  more  besides  ;  but  here's  the  box  ; 
it's  got  the  pretickilar  papers  to  convict  him  and  to  hang  him,  the 
yillain,  and  the  nigger  thief,  and  murderer.  You  seed  him  liow 
lie  wanted  to  murder  mo  in  my  own  bed,  and  all  to  git  the  pa- 
pers, and  to  hush  up  my  evidence  ;  but  he'll  hcv  the  justice  done 
to  him  at  last,  and  Til  be  a  witness  agin  him  cf  they'll  let  me  go 
free,  and  pardon  me  for  what  I  did  for  him.  I  did  it  only  for 
him." 

**  You  are  not  forced  to  speak,"  said  the  sheriff.  "It  is  just  as 
you  please — to  be  silent,  or  tell  all  that  you  know." 

"  I'll  tell  all  I  know  !  I'm  ready  and  willing,  of  my  own  free 
consent" 

"  Stop  1"  said  Pinckncy  ;  "  let  him  be  sworn.  I  have  a  reason 
for  it     Is  there  a  bible  in  the  house  ?" 

Porgy  was  able  to  find  one.  He  knew  where  Dory  kept  it  It 
was  produced.  Pinckney  administered  the  oath  ;  and  the  Squat- 
ter, in  the  hearing  of  the  man  he  accused,  made  a  tolerably  clean 
breast  of  it.  He  furnished  a  long  and  fearful  history,  the  charac- 
ter of  which  we  can  well  conjecture  from  the  portions  already  ]>ut 
into  our  possession.  The  statements  were  all  taken  down  as  deliv- 
ered. McKewn  sank  upon  tho  bed  utterly  prostrate,  and  incapa- 
ble even  of  denial.  Tho  miserable  criminal  absolutely  swooned 
under  the  pro-ipcct  of  discovery  and  conviction. 

"  And  now,"  cried  the  Squatter,  when  ho  was  done,  "  you'll  git 
mo  my  pardon,  won't  you  ?  I've  told  all !  Them  papers  in  the 
box  will  tell  you  something,  too.  lie  set  me  on  to  do  what  I  did, 
and  he's  got  all  the  profit  the  etarnal  villain,  that  wanted  to  mur- 
der me  in  my  own  bed,  and  me  a  sick  man.  You'll  git  me  off, 
Oappin ;  and  you.  Colonel  Pinckney, — I  knows  you,  Colonel ! 
You'll  git  me  my  pardon,  from  the  Gov'nor,  when  I  tells  all  afore 
the  court  V 

"  You  must  seek  your  pardon  of  heaven,  my  poor  fellow,"  was 
46* 


most  of  you  leave  tliis  room,  H^e  t> 
dying  of  the  Small  Pox  I'' 


CHAPTER 

CAT  ASTRO! 

Those  only  who  know  the  terro 
at  the  period  of  which  we  write,  cun 
which  was  occjisioned  by  the  speec 
people  of  the  country,  in  particular, 
held  a  worse  danger  than  the  pla 
Vould  feariessly  brave  the  field  of 
of  this  pest,  without  once  looking  U 
occasion.     Our  excolh-nt  Captnin  of 
to  find  liis  way  out  of  the  hovel. 
Piocknoy,  the  sheriff;  his   deputy. 
These,  as  citiz.cns,  were  more  accust 
suppose,  been  all  inoculated.     They 
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with  persons  not  inoculated.  If  you  or  Mrs.  Eveloigh  have  any 
servants  who  have  had  the  diswise,  send  them  liere  to  attend  upon 
tliis  wretched  creature.  He  will  scarcely  live  another  day  ;  but 
send  for  Dr.  Warley,  and,  in  tlie  meantime,  let  him  have  some 
cooling  medicines,  and  projxir  food.  But  see  that  you  keep  lib 
wife  away,  unless  she  has  been  inoculated — which  I  suppose  very 
unlikely." 

Porgy  undertook  all  the  necessary  commissions.  We  will  leave 
him  to  execute  them,  which,  we  may  add  in  this  place,  he  did 
with  equal  diligence  and  effect.  Retu  ing  to  the  chamber  of  the 
Squatter,  Pincknoy  found  him  raving. 

"  The  Small  Pox  I"  he  cried.     "  Don''  you  tell  me  sich  d d 

foolishness.  'Taint  no  Small  Pox,  I  teiiyou  !  It's  only  fever — 
it's  a  mighty  hot  fever,  I  know,  and  this  fight  with  that  otarnal 
villain  thar,  h:w  only  made  it  worser  and  hotter; — but  'taint  no 
Small  l*ox.  Whar  was  I  to  git  the  Small  Pox,  I  wants  to  know  ; 
me  living  in  the  swamps  and  here.  'Spose  I  was  in  town  !  was 
that  to  give  me  Small  Pox,  when  I  wjts  thar  a  day  only  ?  I  know 
Ix'ttcr  I  I  know  'taint  Small  Pox,  and  I've  got  the  strength  of  a 
horse  ;  yet  you  tell  me  I'm  a  dying  man — me  a  dying  man,  and 

ftich  a  mortal  sinner !     L d  G d !  ef  Fm  so  sick  as  all 

that,  send  for  the  doctor.  Thar's  gould  to  pay  him — thar,  in  that 
box.  Thar's  a  hundred  and  fifty  guineas  in  that  box.  Mind  you, 
it's  Dory's  money  ;  and  thar's  a  bag  of  guineas  in  that  bloody  vM- 
lain's  pocket,  and  by  rights  that's  Dory's  mon<'y  too.     Remember 

Dory  !     L d,  w^har's  Dory  ?     Don't  you  let  her  come  nigh  to 

me,  ef  it's  Small  I*ox  I've  got ;  but  send  for  my  wife  to  nuss  me. 
She's  somewhar  about  in  the  woods.  You'll  see  by  the  fire.  Send 
her  here  ?  What's  she  doing  in  the  Avoods  when  I'm  a  wanting 
her  here.  Oh  !  Lord,  that  I  should  come  to  this  ;  and  thar  you 
stand,  and  a  doing  nothing  for  mo,  and  yet  you  says  I'm  a  dying 
of  the  vSrnall  Pox.  Yet,  don't  I  know  it's  a  lie.  It's  only  done  to 
skear  me  !     And  what  does  you  want  to  skear  me  for  eny  more  ? 


train — I  knows  that — and  it  ended  m 
der ;  but  who  seed  me  put  fire  to  it,  I 
the  pusson  here  kin  say  he  seed  it,  I'd 
no  pussou ;  and  why  should  I  hev  tlie 
agin  me   all   these   things.     The   Sn 
mighty  foolish.     What  should  give  m 
city,  tlie  bla^stcd  Small  Pox  ?    I  laugh.- 
Ha!  ha!  ha !  and  I  snaps  my  fingers 
a  dying  man.     A  dying  man !  L — 
so  be  its  true  what  these  men  says ! 
upon  mo  a  siimer.  I  know  Fm  a  black 
and  through  with  the  p'ison  of  sin ;  bi 
let  me  die  without  a  doctor,  and  arto 
know'd  about  that  murdering  villain 
the  doctor.     Don't  leave  me  to  die. 
hev  a  heap  to  do,  to  buy  the  nigger 
Dory  a  lady  of  fortin !     Small  Pox  hi 
Pox !     It's  a  hot  fever  only.     Give  n 
burns.     I'm  a  burning  up.     I'm  all 
me.     Take  him  away,  that  bloody  ' 
long  as  I  sees  him.     Take  him  away 
to  die,  1  know  avIio's  to  hang.    We  g 
sivnrA  it.  Rhoiild  be*  SO.  and  1  tcld  him 
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the  fire  in  my  witals.  Whar's  that  woman — whar's  my  wife — to 
give  me  drink?  The  Small  Pox  !  But  don't  you  let  Dory  come. 
Even  ef  I  dies,  she's  to  be  a  lady  of  fortin.  Thar's  the  money. 
It's  all  for  her  !" 

We  need  not  listen  farther  to  these  ravings,  though  they  were 
still,  for  some  time  longer,  poured  into  the  ears  of  Pinckney  and 
the  sheriff,  with  unceasing  volume,  and  wonderful  rapidity.  The 
fever  was  rapidly  increasing  in  the  brain.  The  disease  was 
doing  its  work  with  fearful  speed  and  vigour.  The  terrible  secrets 
of  a  life  of  crime  were  delivered  without  a  consciousness,  and  the 
strong  men  shuddered  as  they  heard,  hardly  deeming  it  possible, 
from  their  previous  experience,  that  society  should  possess  an  indi- 
vidual capable  of  such  a  revelation  of  evil  deeds,  the  performance 
of  his  own  hands.  After  a  brief  consultation  with  the  sheriff,  the 
latter,  with  a  couple  of  his  assistants,  took  McKcwn  away.  The 
latter  was  passive  in  the  hands  of  his  guards.  They  conducted 
him  to  his  own  house,  and  securing  him  in  his  chamber  they 
put  watches  upon  the  apartment,  so  that  he  could  not  escape. 
Porgy,  meanwhile,  conveyed  the  wife  of  the  Squatter,  with  Dory 
and  the  two  other  children,  to  his  own  dwelling,  in  which  he  as- 
signed them  tlie  best  apartments.  Lance  Frampton  went  after 
Doctor  Warley,  the  ablest  and  nearest  physician  upon  the  river, 
while  a  couple  of  elderly  slaves,  both  of  whom  had  passed  through 
the  fearful  disease  which  was  consuniing  the  life  of  tlie  Squatter, 
were  sent  by  Mrs.  Eveleigh  to  attend  upon  him.  Cooling  medi- 
cines, beverages,  and  delicacies,  such  as  might  be  thought  calcu- 
luated  to  alleviate  the  sufferings,  or  mt*et  the  wants  of  the  patient, 
were  all  provided,  and,  by  dawn  the  next  day,  he  was  in  as  good 
hands,  and  as  carefully  attended,  as  was  possible  under  the  circuih- 
stances.  Doctor  Warley  was  soon  with  him ;  but,  the  first  glance 
at  the  patient  showed  that  all  efforts  would  be  made  in  vain.  The 
type  of  the  disease  was  singularly  malignant ;  and  exf>osure  in 
the  swamps,  violent  passions,  and  vexing  strifes  and  anxieties,  had 


Kewn,  at  tlio  house  of  the  latter.     1 
The  chjirjxcs  airainst  him  were  of  a  ; 
involving  not  simply  his  fortune  but 
gers  of  his  situation.     In  the  first  fee 
humbly  entreated  the  mercy  ancl  foi 
The  better  to  secure  this,  lie  j)rocruce 
Porgy — he  entered  satisfaction  upon  t 
which  he  also  held  against  the  rest  o 
confessed  to  a  participation  in  the  sal 
ducted  from  the  Captain's  plantation 
and  as  confirmed  bv  the  documents, 
the  box  of  the  widow.     There  was, 
8ar}%     The  conviction  would  bo  quit 
McKewn's  policy  Avas  to  make  a  meri 
to  recover  his  contidence — removed 
scenes  in  the  cottnge  of  the  Squattei 
Pinckney  and  the  Sheriff,  the  concessi 
as  a  plea  for  some  indulgence.     He 
them  was  authorized  to  receive  it.     ' 
of  the  rigours  oi*  his  confinement;  bui 
ferred  the  matter  wholly  to  the  Sher 
lessening  the  sharpness  of  his  watch, 

liw  mnftt  friiftfv  rlotinfirift  wifliin  flip  r 
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— and  drew  forth  a  pile  of  tlie  glittering  treasure,  so  dazzling  to 
greedy  eyes  and  drowsy  coasciences.  "  You  shall  have  it  all,"  said 
he,  in  a  husky  whisper,  "only  secure  the  fellow  in  the  passage  un- 
til I  can  get  otF.  You  can  both  make  off  with  it — with  all  that 
you  can  carry, — and  you  need  not  then  dread  exposure." 

The  amount  thus  proffered  was  a  severe  temptation  for  a  poor 
man  ;  but  this  one, — v^o,  by  the  way,  had  not  the  courage  to 
itand  the  threatened  lead  of  Captain  Porgy  and  his  veterans, — had 
^ct  the  firmness  to  say  to  the  tempter — **Got  thee  behind  me." 
It  might  be  that  his  virtue  was  governed  by  his  fears,  and  by  the 
knowledge  that  tliere  were  other  watchers  l>esides  himself,  but  wo 
>refer,  for  the  sake  of  humanity,  to  believe  in  the  fellow's  virtue. 
^Ve  continually  do  mischief  to  morals,  by  assuming  a  too  low 
tandard  of  virtue  for  the  poor. 

Deceived  and  baffltid,  McKewn  grew  morose.  Food  was  brought 
lim  at  the  proper  hour.  lie  refused  to  eat  The  dinner  hour  pass- 
ed. Night  came  on.  lie  would  take  no  supper.  But  he  drank, 
f  ho  di'J  not  eat.  He  drank  till  his  cheeks  were  flushed,  and  his 
•yes  wore  a  ferocit>us  and  ghized  expression,  which  the  deputy 
Ireaded  very  much  to  behold.  About  an  hour  after  night,  the 
jheriff  entered  tho  chamlxjr,  and  said — 

"This  man  Host  wick,  is  evidently  dying.  Dr.  Warley  thinks 
10  cannot  live  through  the  night." 

The  teeth  of  McKewn  gnashed  fiercely. 

**  What  is  that  to  me  I     Let  him  die  and — " 

The  sentence  remained  unfinished.  The  Sheriff  readily  guessed 
he  words  with  which  he  would  have  supplied  the  blank.  He 
umed  away  an«l  left  the  prisoner;  but,  seeing  his  condition,  and 
uspecting  in  some  d<»gree  the  cause,  he  removed  the  decanter  of 
amaica  which  stood  upon  the  tjible.  McKewn  saw  the  act  but  said 
lothing.  He  possibly  felt  that  it  would  be  useless  to  expostulate. 
it  twelve  that  night,  the  Squatter  died,  howling,  in  the  wilde~st 
gonies,  physical  and  mental,  with  horrible  curses  on  his  hps.   Au 


scarcei J  seated  ttifcinseives  auu  oegui 
the  trampHnga  of  a  horse  at  full  s}>e 
the  deputies,  loft  in  charge  of  McK 
his  cjbeeks  pale,  and  his  eyes  wild  v 
"  How  now,  my  good  fellow,  whal 
Sheriff.     "  What  has  scared  you  f 
"  Oh !  Sir,  the  prisonc/s  bio  wed 
All  the  party  started  to  their  feet 
"  Have  the  horses  got,  Lance  1"  a 
"  How  was  it  ?"  demanded  the  SJ 
as  follows : — 

It  appears  that  the  moody  sullenn 
demanded  more  drink.  It  was  de 
structions  of  the  Sheriff.  lie  sudde 
from  a  closet,  and  his  keeper  did  r 
take  it  from  him  by  force.  As  th< 
increased  in  fre^juency,  and  his  sul 
ceeded  by  a  fit  of  extreme  nervous  s 
up  and  exclaim  passionately,  then  si 
his  face  with  his  hands  ;  but  ho  coi 
any  other  position.  At  length,  ho 
cr.  "  Let  me  out ;''  said  he,  "  I  m 
bus  Rpnt.  f()r  inr»  t^)  c^me.     lie  calls 
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And  he  opened  the  chest  and,  kneeling  by  it,  took  up  several 
pieces  of  gold,  which  he  counted  fro  n  one  palm  to  the  other.  The 
keeper  still  refusing,  he  flung  the  gold  back  into  the  chest, — and 
seemed  about  to  rise,  when  he  suddenly  exclaimed — 

"Don't  you  hoar  him  \  He  is  there  !  He  is  here  !  Jle  hales 
me  to  him.     I  must  go !" 

And  he  seemed  to  follow  with  his  eyes  the  motion  of  a  person 
unseen.  Then  he  threw  hrmself  into  an  attitude,  still  over  the 
chest,  as  if  about  to  struggle  with  a  foe. 

"  I  will  never  go,"  he  cried.  '*  To  the  gallows,  yourself,  wretch ; 
but  you  do  not  carry  ipe.  No  !  No !  I  defy  you.  The  devil, 
you  say  !  The  devil !  Pshaw !  I  am  not  to  be  frightened  in  that 
way." 

Then,  as  if  suddenly  filled  with  terror,  he  crouched  and  buried 
his  head  in  the  chest — crying  out — 

"  He  hales  me  away — he  i^  too  strong !  Help !  Help !  I  can- 
not  stand  it  1"  and,  rising,  with  a  cry,  from  the  chest,  the  deputy, 
for  the  first  time,  saw  that  he  had  a  pistol  in  each  hand.  With 
these  he  seemed  to  confront  some  unseen  enemy.  He  made  no 
demonstrations  upon  the  guard,  who  did  not  dare  to  approach  him, 
r"  thus  weaponed.  At  length,  as  if  about  to  be  overcome,  he  re- 
treated to  the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  crying  out — 

"  Do  not  press  me  to  the  wall.     If  you  do, — if  you  dare — Oh ! 
^    my  God — my  God  !     He  will  come  !" 

With  these  words,  he  discharged  one  of  the  pistols  at  the  ima- 
ginary object,  then  cried,  while  every  limb  trembled  with  horror — 

"  It  went  through  him,  and  he  does  not  fall.     He  comes  still 
,    Oh  1"  with  a  choking  cry — "  His  fingers  are  upon  my  throat !  Oh  I 
God,  have  mercy  1" 

Thus  speaking,  he  clapped  the  other  pistol  to  his  own  head,  and, 
with  the  crash  of  the  report,  sank  down  in  a  heiip  upon  the  floor, 
utterly  lifeless,  with  his  forehead  entirely  blown  away. 

47 


CIIArii-R 

THE  GRAPES 

It  was  a  roraarkablo  proof  ol 
tlioiiijlit  in  tliose  daws  at  Ivin^t — I 
camo  in  contact  with  tlio  Sqnattor 
sniall-pox  tr(.»in  him.     Yet  his  wif 
children,  had  l>con,  for  tlireo  days 
uian^s  chamber.     Tliis  was  held  i 
cious  favour ;  and  to  those  who  k 
that  malignant  i)est,   it  was  eeiiai 
stance.     After  a  proper  interval,  t 
initted  to  commune  with  its  form 
Dory  into  ln-r  hoiuie,  and  the  unil 
and  our  (.'aptain,  made  ample  pr< 
the   mother  and  the  other  childn 
when?  sue  dwelt  forever  after,  in 
which  left  her  httle  to  desire.     1* 
♦!•-.  iv;<L^%v  Kvi'loiivh  a  A'oiinir  one. 
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when  she  grew  to  womanliood,  hor  cLal-nis  made  themselves  felt 
in  every  heart  witli  which  her  own  camo  in  contact,  until — but  let 
us  not  anticipate.     Let  us  return  to  our  principal  parties. 

Glen-Eberley,  by  tlie  events  recorded  in  our  last  chapter,  was 
made  secure  to  its  proprietor.     Our  Captain  of  Partisans  Avas  re- 
lieved of  all  his  embarrassments.     Ilis  debt  to  jMrs.  Evelciffh  was 
not  of  this  order.     The  profits  of  the  plantation  were  quite  ade- 
quate, with   a  few  years  of  indulgence,  to  liquidate  this,  and  all 
other  obligations  of  a  pecuniary  nature.     Porgy,  at  la^t,  found 
"     shelter  beneath  his  fig-tree,  with  none  to  make  him  afraid.     Ho 
had  his  friends  about  him,   his  singing  bird,^  and  his  puzzle  in  a 
bottle.     George  Dennison  and  Doctor  Oakenburger,  much  to  the 
*■    disquiet  of  Millhouse,  became  portions  of  the  establishment.     The 
one  furnished   the  ballads  for  the  evening  fireside  ;  the  other  w;is 
content  to  provoke  the  wit  of  others,  without  possesiving  a  spark  of 
•it,  himself.     The  Corporal  still  dehvered  the  law  from  his  self-es- 
tablished tripod.     He  was  still  an  oracle,  who  suffered  no  dog  to 
bark.     Lance  Framp ton  was  a  frequent  visitor,  and  so,  once  more, 
"was  Arthur  Eveleigh,  satisfied  to  seek  good  fellowship,  and  j»iquant 
_•     matter  of  remark,  though  still  occasionally  sus])icious  of  the  Cap- 
tain's inclinings  to  his  mother.     On  this  subject,  however,  he  no 
longer  ventured  to  exhibit  his  boyish  petulance.     The  one  stem 
rebuke  of  his  otherwise  gentle  and  affectionate  mother,  had  proved 
I    quite  sufiicient  to  curb,  at  least  for  the  present,  the  young  tiger 
^ .   striving  within  him ;  and,  to  sum  up  in  a  word,  Glen-Eberley  pre- 
t'  sented  to  the  eye  the  condition  of  a  well-managed  household,  in 
I     which  the  parties  were  all  at  peace  with  themselves  and  one  an- 
■     other. 

The  same  thing  might  be  said  of  the  neighlK)urhood.  Tlie  ge- 
nial moods  prevailing  in  the  one  household  radiated  in  all  direc- 
tions. (flen-El)erley  became  a  sort  of  centre  for  the  parish  civili- 
zation. The  charm  was  great — a  sort  of  salient  attraction — which 
drew  the  gentry,  all  around,  within  the  sphere  of  its  genial,  yet 


camp  ])liil(>so|»lhT.     To  narratf  tin 
had  gone,  tlcilivoring  lnst(»ry  and  l» 
witli  tlio  oaso  of  a  woll-bivd  ix«»ntl( 
wm  to  Iiiin  an  art  familiar  as  the  a 
And  tliese  thinirs  woro  all  delivproi 
Cfivini;  tlu-m  wonderful  rollNh,  and 
Thus  the  dav^  ;rlid<Ml  hv  as   if  all 
Thus  tljo  niirhtv*  csomixhI  all  i'tTorts 
onjoymi*nt  whith   thoy  hrDiiuht, 
<lay  di'j'iot  thiso  liappy  times,  th( 
<!ven  a<  they  were  well  remcinbi.'re 
all  that  olust'T  of  ]»arislns  ^\hii-h  1 
eastern  mar;::in  of  the  Savannah ; 
them  only,     luioutrli,  tliat  j»eaeft  i 
the  Rtjouij  will,  and  the  iia]i]»y  ten 
dangers  whieh  threatennl  fmm  wi 
se<[Ufnoe  of  th(^  events  already  r 
soothed  l»y  ample  aj»ol4»!j:ies  from 
ly  ]M'r-uadi'd   him;  and  Crooks, 
ivith  cT'hmI  words  and  liiish -money, 
that  liis  irtrestion  was  totrtllv  unlr 
l»ast  which  he  had  K^en  mnd«'  to  s 
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kain't  t'ink  ob  lotting  you  off  dis  way.  Ef  /  doesn't  blong  to 
yoM,  you  b'longs  U)  me/  You  hab  for  keep  dis  nigger  long  as  he 
lib ;  and  him  for  keep  you.  You  hab  for  fin'  he  dinner,  and  Tom 
hab  for  cook  'euL  Free  nigger  no  hab  any  body  for  fin'  'em  he 
bittle  (victuals) ;  and  de  man  wha'  hab  sense  and  good  maussa, 

at  de  same  time,  he's  a  d n  pretickilar  great  big  fool,  for  let 

he  maussa  oflf  from  keep  'em  and  fin'  'em.  I  no  guine  to  be  free 
no  way  you  kin  fix  it;  so,  maussa,  don't  you  bodder  me  wid  dis 
nonsense  t'ing  'bout  free  paper  any  more.  I's  well  off  whar'  I  is, 
I  tell  you ;  and  I  much  rudder  (rather)  b'long  to  good  maussa, 
wha'  I  lub,  dan  be  my  own  maussa  and  quarrel  wid  mese'f  ebbry 
day.  Da's  it !  You  yerry  now  ?  I  say  de  wud  for  all !  You 
b'longs  to  m€y  Tom,  jes'  as  much  as  me,  Tom,  b'longs  to  you  / 
and  you  nebber  guine  git  you  free  paper  from  me  long  as  you 
lib." 

Thus  the  matter  was  settled,  and  Tom  continued  to  the  end  of 
the  chapter,  the  cook  and  proprietor  of  his  master. 


It  was  probably  three  months  afler  these  events,  that  (Taptain 
Porgy,  one  morning,  made  his  appearance  at  breakfast  in  full 
dress.  His  toilet  had  been  prepared  with  a  much  nicer  care  than 
usual,  llis  beard,  which,  we  shame  to  confess,  was  sometimes 
allowed  to  grow  wild  for  a  week,  was  now  carefully  pruned  down, 
leaving  the  smoothest  possible  surface  of  chin  and  cheek.  IIo 
wore  his  buff  small  clothes,  and  his  new  blue  coat,  with  great 
shining  buttons.  His  neck -cloth  wits  a  sky  blue  silk,  which  had 
before  been  worn.  His  silk  stockings  were  of  the  most  irre- 
proachable flesh  colour,  and  Tompoy  had  done  his  best  to  polish 
his  shoes,  so  as  to  make  them  emulate,  in  some  degree,  the  glit- 
tering shine  of  the  fine  patent  leather  of  the  present,  day.  The 
whole  appearance  of  our  Captain  was  so  fresh  and  so  unique,  that 


An* 


"One  wouM  tliiuk  that  wo  liad 
Captain,  glaiicinir  obli^iu-ly  at  tlio 
l^oiiip  wjLs  ]K>urin«x  out  at  tlie  mon 
when,  after  bn.\-iktast,  Vorgy  order 
mediately  became  enlinhtenod  on  1 
of  the  Caj»tain,  opened  th(?  fount*^ 

"  1  knowed  it,"  quuth  the  ove 
Well,  \U  all  riirht.     It  mont  lui 
'twould  ha'  saved  some  trouble. 
I'll  have  to  open  new  lands."' 

"AVhatV  to  hapj)en  ?"  demand* 

"  1  >on't  you  see.     lie's  gone  a- 

"  A  court  in IX  V 

"  Yes  1  he's  jronc?  off  now,  I'm  i 
to  the  \\i<low.  AVell,  she's  got  a 
when  they  ufits  hitched  fairlv,  mv 
counting.  Til  begin  tocl'ar  uj*  ni' 
in  a  hundred  more  acres  thi-*  seas( 
done  a  year  ag«\  ef  the  Cai)pin  h 

"  And  you  think  he's  gone  tu  1 
burger — "  a  wife." 

"To  be  sure  I  What  else!     I  k 
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fairs  so  lonpj,  slie  aint  gwine  to  hov'  her  house  filled  up  w-ith  war- 
niin.  Shi^'ll  hev'  a  clearing,  I  tell  you  both.  Singing  birds  and 
snake  catchei's  aint  gwine  to  eat  her  out  of  hourfe  and  home. 
She'll  Hnd  out  what's  the  wartues  of  work  in  you,  or  she'll  make 
you  pack.  Sich  a  broom  as  she'll  bring  with  her,  when  she  comes, 
will  sweep  away  all  the  rubbish." 

The  communication  caused  Oakenburger  to  look  blank.  Den- 
nisou,  with  that  rare  disregard  of  to-morrow,  which  is  supposed 
to  mark  the  poetical  nature,  only  laughed,  and  wx»nt  off,  hum- 
ming an  old  English  ditty  about  stirring  housewives  and  fairy  be- 
soms. Meanwhile,  Porg}'  pureued  hia  way,  as  the  Corporal  had 
truly  conjectured,  to  the  dwelling  of  the  widow  Eveleigh.  The 
Cor|>oral  had  no  less  truly  divined  his  object  in  the  visit.  For 
some  time  past,  the  Captain  had  been  meditating  the  obligations 
wiiich  he  owed  the  widow.  He  reflected  upon  wliat  the  Corporal 
had  repeatedly  suggested  to  him,  in  respect  to  the  tender  sort  of 
interest  which  she  was  sui)posed,to  feel  for  himself.  This  might 
be  a  well  founded  suggestion.  Repeated  examinations  of  the 
matter,  in  his  own  mind,  had  not  persuaded  him  that  the  interest 
of  the  widow  was  any  thing  more  than  that  of  a  friend.  Still,  it 
was  possible  ;  and  if  it  were  really  the  case  that  she  entertained 
any  stronger  sentiment  in  his  favour,  it  would  certainly,  as  the 
Corporal  had  said, — "bo  a  most  cruelsomc  thing  that  she 
shouldn't  hev'  the  man  she  wanted,  pretickilarly*  when  she  had 
done  so  much  for  his  sarcumstances."  Porgy  felt  tlie  ingratitude 
of  any  such  neglect,  on  his  part,  suj>posing  any  such  feeling  on  hers, 
and  gratitude  furnished  a  crutch  where  love  might  have  faltered 
lamely  and  failed  in  his  approaches.  Repeated  meditations  had 
brought  tbo  Captain  to  a  definite  conclusion  ;  and  he  had  armed 
himself  to  "  come  to  the  sticking  point,"  in  other  words,  to  make 
her  a  formal  offer,  of  hand  and  heart,  and  household.  Fortu- 
nately for  his  purposes  he  found  her  at  homo  and  alone.  Dory 
bad  gone  on  a  vbit  to  her  mother, — ^Arthur  had  set  forth  on  a 


llo  discoursed  of  niurriagi*  in  the 
niirablv  c«)iic(»ivo<l  condition  for  hi 
his  wants  in  particular.     Of  cours 
what  might  be  ftujtposcd  her  warn 
huni])le  and  solicitous,  an<l  ruii^ona 
ing  and  truthful ; — and,  in  short,  v 
lut«;lv  at  her  fcot,  ho  di'clarod  hinis 
king  lior  in  his  arms,  he  avowed  hi; 
thi.s,  wo  ai-o  l>ound  to  say,  in  tho  b 
modesty  and  mi-jgiving. 

Tho  widow,  with  a  sweet  smile, 
and  saiil  txs  gently  and  tenderly,  bu 

"My  dear  Cajitain,  why  is  it  that 
tain  an  intercourse,  as  friends,  witlu 
Is  it  not  lustonishing  that  such  a  thii 
everv  bodv  '  Now,  why  should  n 
loving  friends,  trusting  each  other 
coming  and  going  when  wo  please 
regretted  when  we  have  to  depart,- 
macy  of  friendship  by  the  fetters  o 
with  UA,  my  ilear  Captain, — and  wh; 
feel — that  we  mav  bo  >erv  dear  frii* 
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will  poe  that  it  is  quite  impossible  that  we  should  marry.  We 
sliould  risk  much  and  gain  little  by  such  a  tie.  I  confess  to  you 
that  were  T  again  to  marry,  T  know  no  person  to  whom  I  should 
be  more  willing  to  trust  my  happiness  than  yourself."   - 

The  Captain  squeezed  her  hand. 

"But,  Captain,  I  am  willing  to  trust  myself  to  no  body  again. 
I  have  been  too  long  my  own  mistress  to  submit  to  authority.  I 
have  a  certain  spice  of  independence  in  my  temper,  which  would 
argue  no  security  for  the  rule  which  seeks  to  restrain  me ;  and 
you,  if  I  am  any  judge  of  men,  have  a  certain  imperative  mood 
which  would  make  you  very  despotic,  sliould  you  meet  with  re- 
sistance. There  would  be  peace  and  friendship  between  us,  my 
dear  Captain — nay  love — so  long  as  we  maintain  our  separate  in- 
dependence ;  and,  in  this  faith,  I  am  unwilling  to  risk  any  thing 
by  any  change  in  our  relations.  Let  there  be  peace,  and  friend- 
ship, and  love  between  us, — but  never  a  word  more  of  marriage. 
There  is  my  hand,  Caj^tain,  in  pledge  of  my  good  faith,  my  friend- 
ship, my  atTcctionate  interest  in  yourself  and  fortunes, — my  plea- 
sure in  your  society — and  you  must  be  content  with  that.  Will 
you,  Captain  ?  For  my  sake,  let  me  entreat,  and  please  say  no 
more  of  other  matters." 

Porg}'  took  her  hand  and  carried  it  to  his  lips. 

"  God  bless  you,  my  dear  widow,  and  believe  me  grateful  for 
what  you  are  willing  to  bestow.  I  must  be  content — will  be — 
assured  of  such  a  friendship  as  your  heart  is  capable  of.  You  aro 
right,  i)erhaps,  and  yet — " 

"  No  doubt !  I  am  right.  We  know  each  other,  and  thero 
phall  be  no  misunderstanding  between  us.  You  must  stay  to  din- 
ner with  me  to  day,  that  I  may  be  sure  you  f««l  no  impatience 
with  nie." 

And  he  staid. 


alone.     LaiU'O  FrainptDii   hiul  ^on 
])orcliost«»r,  tho  scpn«»  ofsoiiK*  of  hi 
find  wluTt*  lu?  liail  stuno   r«'lativos. 
pood  iK'alth  aikl  trim,  ami  os|M'fia 
CM)ino  was  alwavs  tr<"i>i«'d,  and  slio 
tlioni;h  in  ordinarv  housoliold  j^va 
Avlu't'l  wlun  lie  oanio.     A  ha^iki't  c 
]ior,  and  as  slio  drew  oil*  tlio  thread 
it  and  retired,  ho  tlniUirht  her  as  *r 
slxtven.     For  the  first  time  in  his 
was  a  particularly  pictun'stjuo  jierfoi 
]iad  not  s<'en  it  more  frequently  d<'lin 
fin  wa**  very  lively  and  i;o(»d  hmnore 
became  more  and  more  gallant.     Af 
what  in  her  oj)erations.     Now,  ho   d 
her  sidi*.     Anon,  \\h«'n  she  desired  t< 
up  one  en<l  <»f  it,  while  she  took  tin 
into  th«'  piazza,  the  bet t it  to  ftlTord  rt 
thoob-^euro  situation  of  the  cottage,  < 
roiniiled  livm-eat  shadv  evermvees, 
private  than  the  hall.     The  feeling  > 
I 'orgy.     S»H)n,  he  l>ecame  more  fro< 
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against  it.  He  gave  Ler  a  jierce  smack  upon  the  lips  with  "his 
own,  and  thus  put  an  end  to  all  her  efforts  to  re-possess  herself  of 
the  thread.  Then  he  phicud  himself  before  her  in  a  great  chair, 
liis  arms  extended  to  the  uttermost,  his  eyes  surveying  her  ten- 
derly, while  she,  with  downcast  looks,  proceeded,  as  the  Sultan 
ruled,  to  reel  off  the  threads  as  well  as  she  might  from  the  digits 
of  her  awkward  auxiliary.  The  picture  was  a  sufficiently  ludi- 
crous one,  but  it  may  bo  better  fancied  than  described.  Griffin 
might  have  seen — probably  did  see, — the  grotesque  absurdity  of 
the  scene ;  but  Porgy  was  in  his  Arcadian  mood,  and  certain  feel- 
ings which  he  had  in  reserve,  made  liim  obtuse  in  respect  to  the 
queer  figure  which  he  cut  in  this  novel  emj)loyment  lie  was 
startled  into  a  full  consciousness  of  his  ridiculous  situation,  by  the 
sudden  appearance,  in  front  of  the  house,  on  horseback,  of  the 
widow  Eveleigh  and  her  sou  Arthur.  In  the  chat  which  the  Cap- 
tiin  had  kept  up,  tender  and  sentimental,  and  j)erhaps  a  little 
saucy,  neither  Griffin  nor  himself  had  heard  the  sound  of  the 
horses,  until  escape  was  impossible.  The  parties  were  fairly 
caught.  The  first  thought  of  the  Captain,  when  he  looked  up  at 
the  sudden  noise  and  saw  who  were  the  visitoi*s,  was  to  fling  the 
yarn  over  Griffin's  head  ;  at  all  events  to  fling  it  from  his  arms  ; 
but  the  mischievous  threads  adhered  tenaciously  to  the  broad- 
cloth, and  caught  upon  the  buttons  at  his  wrist,  and  tangled  itself 
about  his  Angers,  as  if  each  thread  were  a  spirit  of  disorder,  sent 
especially  for  his  discomfort  and  defeat.  When  he  sought  to  rise, 
it  fell  in  a  mass  upon  his  feet,  and  when  he  strove  to  kick  it  off, 
the  feet  got  involved  within  the  meshes,  so  that  he  dared  not  take 
a  step  forward  lest  he  should  lay  himself  out,  at  full  length,  along 
the  piazza.  As  for  the  yarn,  before  he  got  out  of  its  meshes,  it 
was  one  inextricable  mtuss  of  disorder,  which  filled  the  eyes  of 
Griffin  with  consternation  to  behold.  The  pair  were  really  in 
most  pitiable  plight ;  an  awkward  consciousness  of  the  ludicrous- 
Dess  of  the  picture  they  afforded  to  the  new  corners,  striking  them 


ooiisidcivd  a  tok-raUlv  cool  oiio,  cvon 
Por«Ty  lianlly  daivd  cncounl«*r  tlu! 
wLo  had  aliirlitod  with  her  son,  aud 
to  phiek  up  ooura«jco,  and,  in  s».'ekin| 
showed  himself  nervous.     When  h 
widow,  ]io  saw  them  lilled  \vith  n 
whieli  added  to  his  confusion.     She 
very  frankly  oljservin^,  as  she  did  sc 
"  What,  in  our  tim«*s,  Hercules  s 
"  Ah !  my  dear  widow,  it  is  onl; 
weak.     That  ijou  should  have  seen 
This  wiis  said  in  something  of  a  v 
**  Do  not  count  it  folly,*'  answercc 
the  weaknesses  of  the  man  that  we  ki 
one  is  able  to  forget  his  dignities,  c 
not  been  forgotten.     But,  truth  to 
picture  was  an  amusing  one." 

"  Funnv  !  verv  I     It  must  have  1 
ludicroiLs  attempt  to  smile,  which 
])hui  of  eou^t^hip  was  exploded  io 
week  afterwards.     But  the  purjx>»e 
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on  a  deer  hunt  somewhere  down  the  river ;  and  Porgy  having 
Binoked  his  after  dinner  pipe,  and  feeling  dull,  if  not  drowsy,  hav- 
ing dined  alone,  resolved  briefly  tlie  dcsolateness  of  his  state,  and, 
under  a  sudden  call  to  change  it,  ordered  his  horse,  determined 
to  woo  the  widow  Griffin  after  tlie  most  lion-like  fashion.     To 
confess  another  of  our  Captain's  weaknesses,  ho  had  but  little 
doubt  of  success.  Griffin  had  been  so  docile,  so  gentle,  so  solicitous 
of  Lis  ease  and  comfort,  that  he  leally  persuaded  himself  he  had 
but  to  seek  to  secure.     And  so  he  rode.     A  pretty  smart  canter 
soon  brought  him  to  her  door,  where  the  spectacle  that  confound- 
ed him  was  even  more  astonishing  to  liis  sight,  than  the  situation 
could  have  been  to  the  widow  Eveleigh,  when  she  caught  himself. 
He  conld  scarce  believe  his  eyes.     There,  in  the  piazza,  stood  the 
fair  (Jriflfin,  clasped   close  in  the  arms  of  the  overseer,  Fordham, 
and  that  audacious  personage  was  actually  engaged  in  tasting  of 
her  lips,  as  a  sort  of  dessert  after  dinner.     The  situation  was  appa- 
rent as  the  noonday  sun,     The  facts  were  beyond  all  question  or 
denial.     The  parties  were  fairly  caught,  and  so  conscious  was  the 
wicked  widow  of  the  sinfulness  of  sufiering  herself  to  be  caught, 
that,  not  able  to  face  the  Captain,  she  broke  away  from  the  arms 
of  Fordham,  and  rushed  headlong  into  the  house.     Porgy  was 
swallowed  uj)  in  astonishment.     He  was  about  to  wlieel  his  horse 
around,  and  ride  off,  at   greater  speed   than   than  that  which 
brought  him,  when  Fordham  sallied  out,  and  asked  liim  to  alight, 
and  with  the  coolest  manner  in  the  world,  said — 

"Well,  Cappin,  you've  caught  us  at  it;  but  no  harm  done,  I 
hope.  The  widow  and  me  struck  hands  on  a  bargain,  and  I  reckon 
well  be  mighty  soon  man  and  wife  ;  and  I  hope,  Cappin,  to  see 
vou  at  thfi  wedding." 

"  The  d — 1  you  do  I"  was  the  only  response  of  the  Captain,  as, 
looking  fiercely  indignant  at  such  cold  blooded  audacity,  he  wheel- 
ed his  horse,  clapt  spurs  to  his  sides,  and  sent  him  homewards  at 
full  gallop. 
48 


With  tlio  defeat  of  tliese  attomp 
notion  of  inarrijif'^o. 

"Woman!"  ciuoth  bo,  "womai 
ended  ;  but  the  one  word,  repeat*^!,  > 
at  lenp^h  his  comrades  were  a«?ain  a? 
the  cheerful  tires  were  blazing  in  tli 
cloud  wreaths  floated  about  tlie  apar 
filled  with  potent  Hoods  of  sunny  li 
his  companions — 

**  My  (rood  fellows,  tliero  have  be 
of  descrtiu/r  yon,— that  is,  I  sometime 
you  a  fearful  influ.'nce,  which  mi^rht  1 
and  destroyed  the  harmony  which 
liad  various  notions  of  takinir  a  wife— 
"  A  wife  I''  cried  1  )ennison.  '•  (>] 
frighten  a  body  so !  A  wife !  Wlia 
thought." 

"  A  wife  !  cried  Oakenburger, — "  t" 
"Ef  she'd  ha'  come,  she'd  ha'  delive 
Millhouse  ;  '*  I  don't  see  what\s  to  ske 
she's  in  proper  sarcumstanees,  and  is 
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tennined  to  live  a  bachelor  for  your  sakos.  I  sacrifice  my  happi- 
ness for  your  own.  I  renounce  the  temptations  of  the  flesh.  It  has 
heen  a  pang  to  me,  gentlemen,  for  beauty  is  precious  in  my  sight. 
There  are  women  whom  I  could  love.  There  are  charms  which 
persuade  my  very  eyes  to  sin.  There  are  sweets  which  make  my 
mouth  water.  But,  for  your  sakes,  I  renounce  them  all.  I  shall 
livQ  for  you  only.  You  could  not  well  do  without  me ;  I  will  not 
suffer  myself  to  (]§  without  you.  You  shall  be  mine  always — I 
shall  be  yours.  To  woman,  except  as  friend  or  companion,  I  say 
depart !  I  renounce  ye !  Avoid,  ye  sweet  tempters  to  mortal 
Weakness, — ye  beguile  me  with  your  charms  no  more !  For  your 
sakes,  dear  comrades,  there  shall  be  no  mistress,  while  I  live,  at 
Glen-Ebc-riev." 

"And  may  you  live  for  everP  was  the  cry  fix)m  all  but  Mill- 
bouse,     lie  only  muttered  in  the  ears  of  Dennison — 

"  I  sees  it  all !  lie  disowns  the  women  bekaise  he  kaint  help 
kmself.    The  grapes  is  sour !"  ^  , 


THE   END. 
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